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LE TT-2 ak 
Mr. Por to Dr. SwirT. 


june 18, 1714. 
W HAT EVER Apologies it might be- 
| come me to make at any other time for 
writing to you, I ſhall uſe none now, to 
a man who has own'd himſelf as ſplenetic as a Cat 
in the Country. In that circumſtance, 1 know by 
experience a letter is a very uſeful, as well as amuſing 
thing: If you are too buſied in State affairs to read 
it, yet you may find entertainment in folding it into 
divers figures, either doubling it into a pyramidical, 
or twiſting it into a ſerpentine form: or, if your diſ- 
poſition ſhould not be ſo mathematical, in taking it 
with you to that place where men of ſtudious minds 
are apt to ſit longer than ordinary ; where, after an 
5 0 | ab- 
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abrupt diviſion of the paper, it may not be unplea- 
ſant ta try to fit and rejoin the broken lines together. 


All cheſe amuſements I am no ſtranger to in the | 


Country, and doubt not but (by this time) you be. | 
gin to reliſh them, i in your preſent contemplative 


Ati. 1 2 36-4 


remember a man, Rs was thought to have 3 | 
ſorts | knowledge in the world, uſed to affirm, that 


| no people in town ever COmp lained they were for- | 


creaſing, experience: convinces me he was miſtaken, | 
for J find a great many here grievouſly complaining | 


of you, upon this ſcore. I am told further, that you 
treat the few. you correſpond with in a very arrogant 
ſtyle; and tell them you admire at their inſolence in 
diſturbing your meditations, or even enquiring of 
your * retreat: but this 1. will not poſitively aſſert, 
becauſe I never received any ſuch inſulting Epiſtle 


from you. My Lord Oxford ſays you have not 


written to him once ſince you went: but this per- 
haps may be only policy, in him or yon! and T, 
who am half a Whig, muſt not entirely credit any 
thing he affirms. At Button's it is reported you are 


gone th Hanover, and that Gay goes only on an 
Embaſiy to you. Others n ſome dange⸗ 


; N, 
0% , * 4 % 1165 


. Some time . the Death of Queen Anne, * 5 her mi- 
niſters were quarrelling, and the Dean could not. recancile them, 


after, 


ROM Dx. SWIFT, « ete, ib n 
rous dents 1 from your retirement; and a Wit, 

oho affects to imitate. Balſac, ſays, that the Mini- 
ary now are like thoſe Heathens of old, who re- 
Wccived their Oracles from the Woods. The Gen- 
tlemen of the Roman Catholic perſuaſion are not 
} unwilling to credit me, when I whiſper, that. you 
Ware gone to meet ſome Jeſuits commiſſioned. from 
the Court of Rome, in order to ſettle the moſt con- 
Wrvenient methods to be taken for the coming of the 
Pretender. Dr. Arbuthnot is ſingular in his opi- 
nion, and imagines your only deſign is to attend at 
full leiſure to the life and adventures of Scriblerus. 
This indeed muſt be granted of greater importance 
than all the reſt; and I wiſh I could promiſe fo well 
of you. The top of my own ambition is to con- 
tribute to that great work, and I ſhall tranſlate Ho- 
mer by the by. Mr. Gay has acquainted you what 
progreſs I have made in it. I can't name Mr. Gay, 
without all the acknowledgements which I ſhall ever 
owe you, on his account. If I writ this in verſe, I 
would tell you, you are like the ſun, and while men 
imagine you to be retir'd or abſent, are hourly ex - 
erting your indulgence, and bringing things to ma- 
turity for their advantage. Of all the world; you 
are the man (without flattery) who ſerve your friends 
with the leaſt oſtentation; it is almoſt ingratitude to 
thank you, conſidering your temper ; and this is the - 
period of all my letter which I fear you will think 
the molt impertinent. Iam with the trueſt affection, 


Yours, &c. 
B 3 L E T. 
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LETTER II. 
From Dr. Swirr to Mr. PoE. 


Dublin, June 28, 1715. 


Y Lord Biſhop of Clogher gave me your 

kind letter full of reproaches for my not 
writing. I am naturally no very exact correſpon- 
dent, and when I leave a country without proba- | 
bility of returning, I think as ſeldom as I can of | 
what I loved or eſteemed in it, to avoid the De/ide- Þ 
rium whith of all things makes life moſt uneaſy. | 
But you muſt give me leave to add one thing, that 


you talk at your eaſe, being wholly unconcerned in 


public events : For, if your friends the Whigs con- 


tinue, you may hope for ſome favour; if the Tories 
return, you are at leaſt ſure of quiet. You know 


how well I loved both Lord Oxford and Boling- 


broke, and how dear the Duke of Ormond is to 


me: Do you imagine I can be eaſy while their ene- 


mies are endeavouring to take off their heads? | 
nunc, & verſus tecum meditare-canoros---Do you ima- 


gine I can be eaſy, when I think of the probable 


conſequences of theſe proceedings, perhaps upon the | 


very peace of the nation, but certainly of the minds 


of ſo many hundred thouſand good ſubjects? Upon | 


the whole, you may truly attribute my ſilence to the 


* Dr. Sr. George Afb, formerly a fellow of 7 init · College, | 


Dublin, (to whom the Dean was a Pupil) afterwaids Biſhop of 
Clogher, and tranſlated to the See of Derry in 1716-17. 


Eclipſe, 


ROM Dr. SWIFT, etc. 7 
3 Eclipſe, but it was that Eclipſe which happened on 
the firſt of Auguſt. 

I borrowed your Homer from the Biſhop (mine i is 
not yet landed) and read it out in two evenings. If 
it pleaſeth others as well as me, you have got your 
end in profit and reputation: Yet I am angry at ſome 
bad Rhymes and Triplets, and pray in your next 
do not let me have ſo many unjuſtifiable Rhymes to 
<avar and gods. I tell you all the faults I know, only 
in one or two places you are a little obſcure ; but I 
expected you to be ſo in one or two and twenty. I 
have heard no ſoul talk of it here, for indeed it is 
not come over; nor do we very much abound in 
Judges, at leaſt I have not the honour to be ac- 
quainted with them. Your notes are perfectly good, 
and ſo are your Preface and Eſſay. You were pretty 
bold in mentioning Lord Bolingbroke' in that Pre- 
face. I ſaw the Key to the Lock but yeſterday : I 
think you have changed it a good deal, to adapt it 
to the preſent times *. 

God be thanked J have yet no Parliamentary bu- 
ſineſs, and if they have none with me, I ſhall never 
ſeek their acquaintance. I have not been very fond 
of them for ſome years paſt, not when I thought 
them tolerably good, and therefore if I can get 


® Put theſe two laſt obſervations together, and it will appear 
that Mr, Pope was neither wanting to his friends for fear of 
party, nor would inſult a miniſtry to humour his friends, He 
ſaid of himſelf, and I believe he ſaid truly, that be newer wwrote 
4 line to gratify the animoſity of any one party at the expence of 

. See the letter to a noble lord. 
B 4 | leave 
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leave to be abſent, I ſhall be much inclined to þe on 4 
that. ide, when there is a parliament on this; but 
truly muſt be a little ealy in my mind 8 I can 


think of Scriblerus. 


Vou are to underſtand that J live in the corner a 8 
a vaſt unfurniſhed houſe ; my family conſiſts of a 


ſteward, a groom, a helper in the ſtable, a footman, * 


and an old maid, wWho are all at board-wages, and 
when I do not dine abroad, or make an entertain- 
ment (Which laſt is very rare) I eat a mutton pye, 
and drink half a pint of wine: My amuſements 
are defending my ſmall dominions againſt the Arch- | 
biſhop; and endeavouring to reduce my rebellious N 
Choir. Perditur hæc inter miſero lux. I deſire you 
will preſent my humble ſervice to Mr. Addifon, Mr. 


Congreve, and Mr. Rowe, and Gay. I am, and 
ne extremely yours, &c. het 241 


— — — — — — En 
7 DT Pe. K- IT, | 
Me. Porz to Dr. Swirr. as lo 


, ad 7, . 1 11 — PF 
June 20, 1716. 


Cannot ſuffer a friend to croſs the Iriſh ſeas with 7 


out bearing a teſtimony from me of the con- 


ant cflcem and affection I ani both obliged and 
inclined to have for you. It is better be ſhould. tell 
you than I, how often you are in our thoughts and 


in our cups, and how I learn to ſleep leſs and drink 


more, Whenever you are named among us. I look 


dat 5 22 upon 


ROM DR. SWIFT, ete. 9 
pon a friend in Ireland as upon a friend in the 
cher world, whom (popiſhly ſpeaking) I believe 
Fonſtantly well-diſpoſed towards me, and ready to 
do me all the good he can, in that ſtate. of ſepara- ' 
tion, though I hear nothing from him, and make 
Hadreſſes to him but very rarely. A proteſtant di- 
Peine cannot take it amiſs that I treat him in the lame 
manner with my patron Saint, mn. 
l can tell you no news, but what you | will not” 
ſufficiently wonder at, that I ſuffer many things a 
an author militant: whereof, in your days of pro- 
bation, you have been a ſharer, or you had not ar- 
rived to that triumphant ſtate you now deſervedly 
Nenjey in the Church. As for me, I have not the 
leaſt hopes of the Cardinalat, tho I ſuffer: for my 
Religion in almoſt every weekly paper. IL have be- 
gun to take a pique at the Pſalms of David (if the 
wicked may be credited, who have printed a ſcan- 
dalous one * in my name.) This report I dare not 
diſcourage too much, in a proſpect I have at preſent 
of a poſt under the Marquis de Langallerie , where- 
in if I can but do ſome ſignal ſervice againſt the 
Pope, I may be conſiderably advanced by the Turks, 
the only religious people I dare confide in. If it 
ſhould happen hereafter that I ſhould write for the 
holy law of Mahomet, I hope it may make no 
breach between you * me; Pen one muſt he, 


* 'S £7 


. 10 Curll's Calleftion, 41 
. + One who made 2 agile then, as | Foun Bonnival hae debe 
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and 1 beg you will not be the man to manage the 


controverſy againſt me. The Church of Rome I 


judge (from many modern ſymptoms, as well as an- 
cient prophecies) to be in a declining condition ; | 
that of England will in a ſhort time be ſcarce able | 
to maintain her own family: ſo Churches ſink as ge- | 
nerally as Banks in Europe, and for the ſame rea- | 
ſon ;. that Religion. and Trade, which at firſt were 
open and free, have-been reduced into the Manage- | 


ment of Companies, and the Roguery of Directors. 


I don't know why I tell, you all this, but that I L 
always loved to talk to you; but this is not a time 


for any. man to talk.to the purpoſe. Truth is a kind 
of. contraband commodity, which I would not ven- 


ture to export, and therefore the only thing tending: 


that dangerous way which I ſhall ſay, is, that 1 
am, and always will be, with the utmoſt ſincerity, 
Yours, &c. 


—— _— 


L E FTW IV. 
* Dr. Swirr to Mr. Pore; 


Aug. 30, 1716. 


F Had the favour of yours by Mr. F. of whom be- 


fore any other queſtion relating to your health 
or fortune, or ſucceſs as a Poet, I enquired your 
principles in the common form, Is he Whig or a 


Tory?“ I am ſorry to find they are not ſo well 


tallied to the preſent juncture as I could wiſh. I 
always 
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always thought the terms of Facts and Jure had been 
introduced by the Poets, and that Poſſeſſion of any 
ſort in Kings was held an unexceptionable title in 
the courts of Parnaſſus. If you do not grow a per- 
fect good ſubje in all its preſent latitudes, I ſhall 
conclude you are become rich, and able to live 
Vithout dedications to men in power, whereby one 
great inconvenience will follow, that you and the 
world and poſterity will be utterly ignorant of their 
Virtues. For, either your brethren have miſerably 
deceived us theſe hundred years paſt, or Power con- 
fers Virtue, as. naturally as five of your Popiſh Tacra- | 
ments do Grace.—You ſleep leſs and drink more. 
But your maſter Horace was Vini ſomnique benignus : * 
and, as I take it, both are proper for your trade. 
As to mine, there are a thouſand poetical texts to 
confirm the one; and as to the other, I know it was 
anciently the cuſtom to ſleep in Temples for thoſe 
who would confult the Oracles, Who dictates to ' 
me ſlumbring *” &c. | ; 
You are an ill Catholic, or a worſe Geographer, 
for I can aſſure you, Ireland is not Paradiſe, and I 
appeal even to any Spaniſh divine, whether Addreſ- 


ſes were ever made to a friend in Hell, or Purga- 


tory? And who are all theſe enemies you hint at? 
I can only think of Curl, Gildon, Squire Burnet, ' 
Blackmore, and a few others whoſe fame I have for- 
got; Tools, in my opinion as neceſſary for a good 
writer, as pen, ink, and paper. And beſides, 1 


. Milton, 


would 


2 
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would fain know whether every, Draper doch not | 


ſhew you three or four damn'd pieces of ſtuff to ſet 


off his good one? However, I will grant, that one 


thorough Bookſelling-Rogue is better qualified, to 


vex an author, than all his cotemporary ſcriblers in þ 
Critic or Satire, not only by ſtolen Copies of what 1 
was incorrect or unfit for the public, but by down- | 


right laying other mens dulneſs at your door. I 


had a long defign upon the Ears of that Curl, when 
I was in credit, but the Rogue would never allow | 
me a fair ſtroke at them, although my penknife was 
ready drawn and ſharp. I can hardly believe the 
relation of his being poiſoned, although the Hiſto- 


rian pretends to have been an eye-witneſs ; But I 


beg pardon, Sack might do it, although Rats-bane 


would not. 1 never ſaw. the thing you mention as 


falſely, imputed to you; but I think the frolicks of 


merry hours, even when, we are guilty, ſhould not 


be left to the mercy of our beſt friends, until Gurll 


and his reſemblers are hang'd. 


With ſubmiſſion to the better judgment « of you and 
your friends, I take your project of an employment 


under the Turks to be idle and unnecefiary. Have 


a little patience, and you will find more merit and 
encouragement at home by the ſame methods. You. 


are ungrateful to your country ; quit but your own 


Religion, and ridicule ours, and that will allow you 
a free choice for any other, or for none at all, and 
pay you well into the bargain. Therefore pray do 


not run and diſgrace us among the Turks, by tell- 
| * 
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ing them you were forced to to leaye your native home, 
becauſe”) we would oblige von to be a Chriſtian 
5 whereas we will make it appear to all the world, 
that we only compelled you, to be a Whig, gut 
T here i is a young ingenious Quaker in this town 
who writes verſes to his miſtreſs, not very correct, 
but in a ſtrain Mid what a poetical Quaker ſhould 
do, commending h her look and habit, &c. It gabe 
me a hint that a ſett of Quaker paſtorals miglit ſue- 
ceed, if our friend Gay * could fancy it, and I think 
it a fruitful, ſubject; pray hear what: he ſays. 1 be! 
lieve further, the paſtoral ridicule i is not exhauſted'; * 
and that a porter, footman , or chairman's pal 5. 
ral might do well. Or what think you of a New]. 
gate · paſtoral among the whor̃es and thiev es inet " 
Laſtly, to conclude, I love 4 never the Corte” 
for ſeldom writing to you. I am in an Ghſcure a 
ſcene, where you know — ching nor 15 4 1 f 


03 3791 20 
Can only anſwer yours, which 1 Proms to. 0 0 after | 


a N = ", 
Fa 8 n 8 


neee. 


had the egg e to ſee vou. *. 4 am, with the Ke 4 


En 85 * 
eſteem, 207 3101188 
1920. tuo 35d. 3:1 anden "Yours, &c. 
: 2 440 481 
. Gay i did write. a pair of this ine, Abiedt is vögel | 
bis works. 
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ETER v. 
From Dr. SWIFT to Mr. Pore. 


Dublin, Jan. 10, 1721. 


Thouſand things have vexed me of late years, ; 
A upon which I am determined to lay open my 
mind to you. I rather chuſe to appeal to you than | 
to my Lord Chief Juſtice Whitſhed, under the ſitua- | 


tion I am in. For, I take this cauſe properly to lie 
befare you : You are a much fitter Judge of what 


concerns the credit of a Writer, the injuries that are 


done him, and the reparations he ought to receive. 
Beſides, I doubt whether the Arguments I could 
ſuggeſt to prove my own innocence would be of 
much weight from the gentlemen of the Long-robe 


to. thoſe in Furs, upon whoſe deciſion about the dif- 
ference of Style or Sentiments, I ſhould be very un- 


willing to leave the merits of my Cauſe. 


Give me leave then to put you in mind (although 
you cannot eaſily forget it) that about ten weeks 


before the Queen's death, I left the town, upon oc- 
caſion of that incurable breach among the great 
men at Court, and went down to Berkſhire, where 


you may remember that you gave me the favour of 
à vifit. While I was in that retirement, I writ a 


Diſcourſe which I thought might be uſeful in ſuch a 


” This TR Mr, Pope never received, nor did he believe it 


Was ever ſent, 


—_ * f 
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; juncture of affairs, and ſent it up to London ; but, | 


upon ſome difference in opinion | between me and a 
certain great Miniſter now abroad, the publiſhing of 
it was deferred ſo long that the Queen died, and I 

recalled my copy, which hath been ever ſince in 
ſafe hands. Jn a few weeks after the loſs of chat 


excellent Princeſs, I came to my ſtation here; where 


I have continued ever ſince in the greateſt privacy, 
and utter ignorance of thoſe events, which are moſt 
commonly talked of in the world. I neither know 
the names nor number of the Royal Family which 
now reigns, further than the Prayer-book informs, 
me. I cannot tell who is Chancellor, who are Se- 
cretaries, nor with what nations we are in peace or 
war. And this manner of life was not taken up 
out of any ſort of Affectation, but merely to avoid 
giving offence, and for fear of provoking Party- 
zeal. 77 REA e 

I had indeed written ſome Memorials of the four 
laſt years of the Queen's reign, with ſome other in- 
formations, which I receiv'd, as neceſlary materials 
to qualify me for doing ſomething in an employ- 
ment then deſigned me“: But, as it was at the 
diſpoſal of a perſon, who had not the ſmalleſt ſhare 
of ſteddineſs or ſinceriry, I diſdained to accept it. 

Theſe papers, at my few hours of health and 
leiſure, I have been digeſting + into order by one 


; ſheet 
* Hifſtoriographer, 


I Theſe papers ſome years after were brought finiſhed, by the 
Dean into England, with an intention to publiſh them, But a 
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ſheet at a time, for I dare not venture any farther, 
left the humour of ſearching and ſeizing papers, 
ſhould revive ; not that I am in pain of any danger 
to myſelf (for they contain nothing of preſent Times 
or Perſons, upon which I ſhall never loſe a thought 
while there is a Cat or a Spaniel in the houſe) but | 
to. preſerye them from being loſt among W 
and Clerks. ] 
I have written in this kingdom, a ® diſcourſe to 
perſuade the wretched people to wear their own Ma- 
nufactures inſtead of thoſe from England. This 
Treatiſe ſoon ſpread very faſt, being agreeable to 
the ſentiments of the whole nation, except of thoſe 
gentlemen who had employments, or were Expect- 
ants. Upon which a perſon in great office here 
immediately took the alarm: he ſent in haſte for the 
Chief Juſtice, and informed him of a ſeditious, fa- 
ious, and virulent Pamphlet, lately publiſhed with | 
a deſign of ſetting the two kingdoms at variance; 


friend, on whoſe judgment he relied (the ſame 1 ſupp ſe whom 
he mentions above, as being abroad at the time of writing this+ 
letter) diſſuaded him from that deſign, He told the Dean, there 
were ſeveral facts he knew to be falſe, and that the whole was ſo. 
much in the ſpirit of party-writing, that, though it might have 
made a ſeaſonable pamphlet in the time of their adminiſtration, 
it was a diſhonour to juſt hiſtory, The Dean would do nothing 
againſt his Friend's judgment, yet it extremely chagrined him. 
And he told a common friend, that fince * * did not approve his 
hiſtory, he would caſt it into the fire, tho” it was the beſt work 
he bad ever written. However it did not undergo. this fate, ou 
is ſaid to be yet in being. 


® Propoſal for the univerſal Uſe of Iriſh Manufactures. 
direct- 


n 
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directing at the ſame time that the Printer ſhould be 
proſecuted with the utmoſt” rigour of law. The 

Chief Juſtice had ſo quick an underſtanding, that he 
reſolved, if poſſible, to out-do his orders. The 
Grand- Juries of the county and city were prathj 4 
effectually with to repreſent the ſaid Pamphlet w th 
all aggravating Epithets, for which they had tha agks 
ſent them from England, and their Preſentmepts 
publiſhed for ſeveral weeks in all the news: Papers. | 
The Printer was ſeized, and forced to give great 

bail : after his trial the Jury brought him in Net 
Guilty, although they had been culled with tie ut- 
moſt induſtry ; the Chief. Juſtice ſent them back nine 

times. and kept them eleven hours, until being per- 
fectly tired out, they were forced to leave the mat- 
ter to the mercy of the Judge, by what they call: a 


ſpecial Verdict. During the trial, the Chief Jullice, | 


among other ſingularities, laid his hand on His 
breaſt, and proteſted ſolemnly that the Author's de- 
ſign was to bring in the Pretender; although there 
was not à ſingle ſyllable of party in the whole Trei- 
tiſe, and although it was known that the 'molt emi- 
nent of thoſe who profeſied his own principles, pub- 


lickly diſallowed his proceedings. But the cauſe be. 


ing ſo very odious and impopular, the trial of the 


Verdict was deferred from one Term to another, 


until upon the Duke of Ge ft--n' the Lord Lieute- 
nant's arrival, his Grace, after matare advice, and 
permiſſion 5 England, was s plegſed to grant a oli 
pr oſequi, EC 2 N 
Vor. X. = This 
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This is the more remarkable, becauſe it is ſaid | 


that the man is no ill decider in common caſes of 


property, where Party is out of the queſtion; but when 
that intervenes, with ambition at heels to puſh' it 
forward, it muſt needs confound any man of little 


fpirit, and low birth, who Hath no other endowment 


than that ſort of Knowledge, which, however poſ. 
ſeſſed in the higheſt degree, can e give no one 
good quality to the mind. 

It is true, I have been much concerned, for ſe- 
11 years paſt, upon account of the publick az 


well as for myſelf, to ſee how ill a taſte for wit and 


ſenſe prevails in the world, which Politics, and 


. South-ſea, and Party, and Opera's, and Maſque- 


rades have introduced. For, befides many inſipid 
papers which the malice of ſome hath entitled me 
to, there are many perſons appearing to wiſh me | 


well, and pretending to be judges of my ſtyle and ] 
manner, who have yet aſcribed ſome writings to i 
me, of which any man of common ſenſe. and litera- | 


ture would be heartily aſhamed. I cannot forbear 


inſtancing a Treatiſe called a Dedication upon Dedica- 
trons, which many would have to be mine, although 
it be as empty, dry, and ſervile a compoſition, as 
I remember at any time to have read. But above 


all, there is one Circumſtance which makes it im- 


poſſible for me to have been author of a Treatiſe, | 


wherein there are ſeveral pages containing a Pane- 


gyrle on King George, of whoſe character and 
* Iam —_ ne; nor ever had once 
the 
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Die curioſity to enquire into either, living at ſo great 
diſtance as I do, and having long done with what- 
ver can relate to public matteees 
Indecd I have formerly delivered my thoughts 
ery freely, whether I were aſked. or no; but never 
affected to be a Counſellor, to which I had no man- 
er of call. I was humbled enough to fee: myſelf 
Wo far out-done by the Earl of Oxford in my on 
rade as a Scholar, and too good a Courtier not to 
iccover his. contempt of thoſe who would be men 
f importance out of their ſphere. Beſides, toi ſay 
“Dae truth, although I have known many great Mi- 
Picters ready enough to hear Opinions, yet I have 
hardly ſeen one that would ever deſcend to take 
Advice; and this pedantry ariſeth from a Maxim 
hemſelves do not believe at the ſame time they 
practiſe by it, that there is ſomething profound in 
Politics, which men of Tan honeſt ſenſe cage ar- 
rive to. 
I only wiſh my win had nA been 
in the great point T had at heart, which was that 
of reconciling the Miniſters to each other. This 
1 icht have been done, if others, who had more 
oncern and more influence, would have acted their 
parts; and, if this had ſucceeded, the public inte- 
eſt both of Church and State would not haye been 
he worſe, nor the Proteſtant Succeſſion endangered. 
But, whatever opportunities a conſtant attendance 
of four years might have given me for endlegrouting 
to do good offices to particular perſons, I deſerve 
"ns C 2 at 
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at leaſt to find tolerable quarter from thoſ: of the 
other Party; for many of which I was a conſtant : 
advocate with the Earl of Oxford, and for this | 
appeal to his Lordſhip : He knows how often 
preſſed him in favour of Mr. Addiſon, Mr. Con. 
greve, Mr. Rowe, and Mr. Steel ; although I freely 1 
confeſs that his Lordſhip' s kindneſs to them was al-} 
together owing to his generous notions, and the] 
eftcem he had for their wit and parts, of which I 
could only pretend to be a remembrancer. For! 
can never forget the anſwer he gave to the late Lord 
Hallifax, who upon the firſt change of the Miniſtry 
interceded with him to ſpare Mr. Congreve: It was 
by repeating theſe two lines of Virgil, 


Non abtuſæa adto geflamus pectora Pan, 
Nec tam averſus equos Tyria Sol jungit ab urbe. 


Purſuant to which, he always treated Mr. Congreve 
with the greateſt perſonal civilities, aſſuring him of 
his conſtant favour and protection, and adding that 
he would ſtudy to do ſomething better for him. 
I remember it was in thoſe times a uſual ſubject 
of raillery towards me among the Miniſters, that J 
never came to them without a Whig in my ſleeve; 
which I do not ſay with any view towards making 
wy Court: For, the new Principles“ fixed to thoſe | 


5 * He means particularly the principle at that time charged 4 
npon them, by their Enemies, of an intenion fo. proſcribe (6: 
Tories. . 


1 
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pf that denomination, I did then, and do now from 
y heart abhor, deteſt, and abjure, as wholly dege- 
erate from their predeceſſors. I have converſed i in 
ome freedom with more miniſters of State of all 
parties than uſually happens to men of my level, 
Hand, I confeſs, in their capacity as Miniſters, I look 
upon them as a race of people whoſe acquaintance 
o man would court, otherwiſe than upon the ſcore 
1 of Vanity or Ambition. The firſt quickly wears 
off (and is the Vice of low minds, for a man of ſpi- 
it is too proud to be vain) and the other was not 
my caſe. Beſides, having never received more than 
one ſmall favour, I was under no neceſſity of being 
a ſlave to men in power, but choſe my friends by 
their perſonal merit, without examining how far 
their notions agreed with the politics then in vogue. 
I frequently converſed with Mr. Addiſon, and the 
others I named (except Mr Steel) during all my 
Lord Oxford's Miniſtry, and Mr. Addiſon's friend- 
ſhip to me continued inviolable, with as much kind- 
neſs as when we uſed to meet at my Lord Sommers 
* or Hallifax, who were leaders of the. oppoſite 
Party. 

I would infer from all * "7 that it is * great 
injuſtice I have theſe many years been pelted by 
your Pamphletcers, merely upon account of ſome 
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* Lord Sommers had very warmly recommended Dr, Swift to 
che favour of Lord Wharton when he went the _ Lieu- 
tenant into Ireland, in the year 1709, "4 
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regard which the Queen's laſt Miniſters were pleaſed | 


to have for me: and yet in my conſcience I think |] 
am a partaker i in every ill deſign they had again 
the Proteſtant Succeſſion, or the Liberties and Reli- 


gion of their Country; and can ſay with Cicero, 
„that I ſhould be proud to be included with them 3 
cc in all their actions zanguam in equo Trojano.” But 
if I have never diſcovered by my words, writings, | 
or ations, any Party virulence, or dangerous de. 


ſigns againſt the preſent powers; if my friendſhip 


and converſation were equally ſhewn among thoſe | 


who liked or dilapproved the proceedings then at 
Court, and that I was known to be a common 
Friend of all deſerving perſons of the latter ſort, 
when they were in diſtreſs ; I cannot but think it 
hard, that I am not ſuffered to run quietly among 


the common herd of people, whoſe opinions unfor- | 
tunately differ from tholg, 1 which lead to F av our and 


Preferment. 


1 ought to let 5 you know, that the Thing we called 


2 Whig 1 in England is a creature altogether diffe- 
rent from thoſe of the ſame denomination' here; at 
leaſt it was ſo during the reign of her late Majeſty. 
Whether thoſe on your fide have changed or no, it 
hath, not been my buſineſs to enquire. I remember 


| my excellent fri.nd Mr. Addiſon, when he firſt came | 
over hither Secretary to the Earl of Wharton then | 
Lord. Lieutenant, was extremely offended at the 


conduct and diſcourſe of the Chief Managers here: 


He told me they were'd. ſort of people who ſeemed | 
. bo | 
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to think, that the principles of a Whig conſiſted in 
nothing elſe but damning the Church, reviling the 
Clergy, abetting the Diſſenters, and ſpeaking con- 
temptibly of revealed Religion. 

I was diſcourſing ſome years ago with a certain 
Miniſter about that whiggiſh or fanatical Genius, ſo 
prevalent among the Engliſh of this kingdom : his 
Lordſhip accounted for it by that number of Crom- 
well's Soldiers, adventurers eſtabliſhed here, who 
were all of the ſoureſt leven, and the meaneſt birth, 
and whoſe poſterity are now in poſſeſſion of their lands 
and their principles. However, it muſt be confeſ- 
ſed, that of late ſome people in this country are 
grown weary of quarrelling, becauſe intereſt, the 
great motive of quarrelling, is at an end ; for, it is 
hardly worth contending who ſhall be an Exciſe- 
man, a Country-Vicar, a Cryer in the Ss: or 
an Under. Clerk. "2 

You will perhaps be indined to think, that a 5 
ſon ſo ill treated as I have been, muſt at ſome time 
or other have diſcovered very dangerous opinions in 
government; in anſwer to which, I will tell you 
= what my Political principles were in the time of her 
W late glorious Majeſty, which I never contradicted | 
by any action, writing, or diſcourſe. 

Firſt, I always declared myſelf againſt a Popiſh 
Succeſlor to the Crown, whatever Title he might 
have by the proximity of blood : Neither did I ever 
regard the right line, except. upon two accounts : 

4ſt, as it was eſtabliſhed by law; and ſecondly, as 
2 it 
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it hath much weight in the opinions of the people. 
For necefſity may aboliſh any Law, but cannot alter 
the ſentiments of the vulgar; Right of inheritance 
being perhaps the moſt popular of all topics: and 
therefore in great Changes when that is broke, there 
will remain much heart- burning and diſcontent 
among the meaner people ; which (under a weak 
Prince and corrupt Adminiſtration) may have the 
worſt conſequences upon the peace of any tate. 

As to What is called a Revolution principle, my 
opinion was this ; That whenever thoſe evils, which 
uſnally attend: and follow a violent change of Go- 
vernment, were not in probability ſo pernicious 'as 
the grievance we ſuffer under a preſent power, then 
the public good will juſtify ſuch a Revolution. And 
this J took to have been the caſe in the Prince of 
Orange's expedition, although in the conſequences it 
produced ſome very bad che which are COP to 
ſtick long enough by us. | 
I had likewiſe in thoſe. "al a mortal ts 
againſt Standing Armies in times of Peace: Becauſe 
T always took Standing Armies to be only ſervants 
hired by the Maſter of the family for keeping his 
own children in ſlavery ; and becauſe I conceived, 
that a Prince who could not think himſelf ſecure 
| without Mercenary Troops, muſt needs have a ſepa- 
rate intereſt from that of his Subjects. Although [ 
am not ignorant of thoſe artificial Neceſſities whick 
2 corrupted Miniftry can create, for keeping up 
Forces to ſupport a F * againſt the publick In- 
tereſt. ” | As 
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As to Parliaments, I adored the wiſdom gf that, 
Gothic Inſtitution, which made them annual and 
Iwas confident our Liberty could never be placed 
upon a ſirm foundation until that ancient law, were 
reſtored among us. For, who ſees not, that, While 
ſuch Aſſemblies are permitted to have a longer du- 
ration, there grows up a commerce of corruption 
between the Miniſtry and the Deputics, wherein 
they both find their acoounts, to the manifeſt danger 
of Liberty? which Traffic would neither anſwer the 
deſign nor expence, if Parliaments met once a year. 

I ever abominated that ſcheme of Politics, (now 
about thirty years old) of ſetting up a monied Inte- 
reſt in oppoſition to the landed. For I conceived, 
there could not be a truer maxim in our Government 
than this, That the Poſſeſſors of the ſoil are the beſt 
judges of what is for the advantage of the kingdom. 
If others had thought the ſame way, Funds of Credit 
and South-ſea Projects would neither have ** felt 
nor heard of. + 

I could never diſcover the 1 FO of benen 
any Law upon which the Liberty of the moſt inno- 
cent Perſons depended; neither do I think t is Pra- 


ctice hath made the taſte of Arbitrary Power fo 


agreeable, as that we ſhould daſire to ſee it repeat- 
ed. Every Rebellion ſubdued and Plot diſcovered, 
contribute to the ſirmer eſtabliſhment of the Prince: 
In the latter cafe, the knot of Conſpirators is en- 
tirely broke, and they are to begin their awork-anew 
under a thouſand * ſo. that thoſe dili- 

gent 


_ - doors; or ſome civil Diſſention: For Armies muſt 
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gent enquiries into remote and problematical guilt, 
with a new power of enforcing them by chains and | 
dungeons to every perſon whoſe face a Miniſter | 
thinks fit to diſlike, are not only oppoſite to that 
Maxim, which declareth it better that ten guilty 
men ſhould eſcape, than one innocent ſuffer; but 
likewiſe leave a gate wide open to the whole Tribe | 
of Informers, the moſt accurſed, and proftitute, and | 
abandoned race, that God ever permitted to plague 
mankind. - 

It is true the Romans had a cuſtom of chuſing a, 
DiRator, during whoſe adminiſtration the Power of 
other Magiſtrates was ſuſpended ; but this was done 
upon the greateſt emergencies ; a War near their 


be governed by arbitrary power. But when the 
Virtue of that Commonwealth gave place to luxury 
and ambition, this very office of Dictator became 
perpetual- in the perſons of the Cæſars and their 
Succeſlors, the moſt infamous Tyrants that have any 
where appeared in ſtory. 

'Theſe are ſome of the ſentiments I had, relat- 
ing to public affairs, while I was in the world: what 
. they are at preſent, is of little importance either to 
that or myſelf ; neither can I truly ſay I have any at 
all, or, if I had, I dare not venture to publiſh | 
them: For however orthodox they may be while 1 
am now writing, they may become criminal enough | 
20 bring me into trouble before Midſummer. And 
Indeed I have often wiſhed for ſome time paſt, that 
732 2 
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a political Catechiſm might be publiſhed by autho- 
rity four times a year, in order to inſtruct us how we 
are to ſpeak, write, and act during the current quar- 
ter. I have by experience felt the want of: ſuch an 
inſtructer: For, intending to make my court to ſome 
people on the prevailing fide, by advancing certain 
old whiggiſt principles, which, it ſeems, had been 
exploded about a month before, I have paſſed for a 
diſaffected perſon. J am not ignorant how idle a 
thing it is, for a man in obſcurity to attempt defend- 
ing his reputation as a Writer, while the ſpirit of 
Faction hath ſo univerfally poſſeſſed the minds of 
men, that they are not at leiſure to attend to any 
thing elſe. They will juſt give themſelves time to 
| libel and accuſe me, but cannot ſpare a minute to 
hear my defence. So in a plot-diſcovering age, I 
have often known an innocent man ſeized and im- 
priſoned, and forced to lie ſeveral months in chains, 
while the Miniſters were not at leiſure to hear his 
petition, until they had proſecuted and en. 1 
number they propoſed. 

All I can reaſonably hope for by this lerer! is to 
convince my friends, and others who are pleaſed to 
wiſh me well, that I have neither been ſo ill a Sab- 
je& nor ſo ſtupid an Author, as I have been repre- 
ſented by the virulence of Libellers, whoſe malice 
hath taken the ſame train in both, by fathering dan- 
gerous Principles in government upon me, Which L 
never maintained, and inſipid Productions Which I 
am not capable of writing. For, however I may 

| have | 
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have been ſoured by perſonal ill treatment, or by 


6 
melancholy proſpects for the public, I am too much of 
a politician to expoſe, my own ſafety by offenſive mi 
words. And, if my. genius and ſpirit be ſank by 11 
encreaſing years, I have at leaſt enough diſcretion m 
left, not to miſtake the meaſure of my own abilities, p 
by attempting ſubjects where thoſe Talents are ne- n 
Fu which perhaps 1 may have loft with my r 
youth. \ 


& 
* — 


LETTER VI. 


14h SWIFT to. Mr. Gar, 


| Dublin, Jan. 3, 1722- 8 

Joming home after a ſhort Chriſtmas ramble, [ 
found a letter upon my table, and little ex- 
pected when I opened it to read your name at the 
bottom. The beſt and greateſt part of my life, un- 
til theſe laſt eight years, I ſpent in England; there 
1 made my e and there I left my deſires. 
1 am condemned for ever to another country; what 
is in prudence to be done? I think, to be oblitu/gue 
zuecrum, obliwiſcendis & lis. What can be the de- 
ſign of your letter but malice, to wake me out of a 
ſcurvy ſleep, which however is better than none? I ) 
am towards nine years older ſince I left you, yet that 
15 the leak of my alterations; my buſineſs, my di- 
| verſions, my. converſations, are all entirely changed 
for the worſe, and ſo are my ſtudies and my amuſe- 


ments 
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ments in writing; yet, after all, this humdrùm way 
of life might be paſſable enough, if you would let 
me alone. I ſhall not be able to reliſh my wine, 
my parſons, my horſes, nor my garden for three 
months, until the ſpirit you have raiſed ſhall be diſ- 
poſſeſſed. J have ſometimes wondered that I have 
not viſited you, but I have been ſtopt by too many 
reaſons, beſides years and lazineſs, and yet theſe are 
very good ones. Upon my return after half a year 
amongſt you, there would be to me Deſiderio nec 
pudor nec modus. I was three years reconciling my- 
ſelf to the ſcene, and the buſineſs, to which fortune 
hath condemned me, and ſtupidity was what I had 
recourſe to. Beſides, what a figure ſhould I make 
in London, while my friends are in poverty, exile, 
diſtreſs, or impriſonment, and my enemies with rods 
of iron? Yet I often threaten myſelf with the jour- 
ney, and am every ſummer practiſing to get health 
to bear it: The only inconvenience is, that I grow 
old in the experiment. Although I care not to talk 
to you as a Divine, yet I hope you have not been 
author of your colic : do you drink bad wine, ar 
keep bad company? Are you not as many years 
older as I? It will not be always Et tibi guos mihi 
dempſerit Apponet annos. I am heartily ſorry you 
have any dealings with that ugly diſtemper, and 1 
believe our friend Arbuthnot will recommend you'to 
_ temperance and exerciſe. I wiſh they could have 
as good an effect upon the giddineſs I am ſubject 
to, and which this moment T am not free from. I 
1 ſhould 
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ſhould have been glad if you. had lengthened your | 
letter by telling me the preſent condition of many | 


of my old (acquaintance, Congreve, Arbuth not, 
Lewis, &c. but you mention only Mr. Pope, who I 
believe is lazy, or elſe he might have added three 
lines of his own. I am extremely glad he is not in 
your caſe of needing great mens favour, and could 
| heartily. wiſh that you were in his. I have been con- 


ſidering why Poets have ſuch ill ſucceſs in making 


their Court, ſince they are allowed to be the great- 
eſt and beſt of all flatterers: The defect is, that 


they flatter only in print or in writing. but not by 


word of mouth: They will give things under their 


hand which they make a conſcience of {peaking, 
Beſides, they are too libertine to haunt anti-cham- 


bers, too poor to bribe Porters and footmen, and 


too ꝓroud to cringe to ſecond-hand favourites in a 


great family. Tell me, are you not under Origi- 
nal fin by the dedication: of your Eelogues to Lord 


Bolingbroke? I am an ill Judge at this diſtance; 


and beſides, am, for my eaſe, utterly ignorant of 
the commoneſt things that paſs in the world ; but if 
all Courts have a ſameneſs in them (as the Parſons 
phraſe it) things may be as they were in my time, 
when all employments went to Parliament-mens 
Friends, who: had been uſeful in Elections, and there 
was always a huge Liſt of names in arrears at the 


Treaſury, which would at leaſt take up your ſeven 


years expedient to diſcharge even one half. I am 
of — if yes will not be n. chat the 
291 n an 3A 21345 BE ſureſt 
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ſureſt courſe would be to get your Friend who lodg- 


Neth in your houſe to recommend you to the next 


chief Governor who comes over here for a good civil 
employment, or to be one of his Secretaries, which 
your Parſiament-men are fond enough of, when 
there is no room at home. The wine is good and 
reaſonable; you may dine twice a week at the 
Deanry-houſe ; there is a ſett of company in this 
town ſufficient for one man; folks will admire you, 
becauſe they have read you, and read of you; and 
a good employment will make you live tolerably in 
London, or ſumptuouſly here; or if you divide be- 
tween both places, it will be for your health. 

I wiſh I could do more than ſay I love you. I 
left you in a good way both for the late Court, and 
the ſucceſſors ; and by the force of too mach ho- 
neſty or too little ſublunary wiſdom, you fell be- 
tween two ſtools. Take care of your heakh and 
money; be leſs modeſt and more active; or elſe turn 
Parſon and get a Biſhoprick here: Would to God. 
they would ſend as as good ones from your fide'! | 
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Mr. Pork to Dr. Sw. N 


B Jan, 12, 1 1 
Find a rebuke in a 88 of yours, that both 
ſtings and pleaſeth me extremely. Your ſaying 
that I ought to have writ a Poſtſcript to my friend 


Gay's, 


my - 

I | 8 
* » 2 5 + F 
#1 4+ | 


have found that all my friends of a later date are 


court, and Lord Harley may look upon me as one” 
entailed upon them by you: Lord Bolingbroke is 
now returned (as IJ hope) to take me with all his 
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Gay, makes me noti content to write Jeſs than a 
whale Letter; andi your ſeeming to take his kindly, 
gives me hopes you will look upon this asl a fincere W 
effect of. Friendſhip Indeed as I cannot but oer 
the Lazineſs with which you tax me, and with which 
IJ. may equally charge you, for both of us have had 
(and one of us hach hoch Had and given *) a Surfeit | 
of writing; ſo I really thought you would know 
yaurſelf to be ſo certainly intitled to my F riendihip, | 
that it was a poſſeſion/you-could not imagine ſtood 
in need of any es meas or ee to ure 
you of it. | 2 | 
Whatever you. Cm to \thiok af your 3 


and ſeparate ſtate at this diſtance, and in this Ab- me 


lence, Dean Swift lives ſtill in England, in every an 
place and company where he would chuſe to live, 5 
and I find him in all the Converſations I Eau. and 
in all the Hearts in which 1 deſire any ſhare. 
Wa have never met theſe many years without 
mention of you. Beſides my old Acquaintance, 


ſuch as were yours before: Lord Oxford, Lord Har- 


other | Hereditary Rights: and, indeed, he ſeems | 
grown ſo much a Philoſopher, as to ſet his hears | 
upon ſome of them as little, as upon the Poet you 


gave him. It is ſure my ill fate, that alf thoſe I 


83 Alluging to his large work on Hemer. Ob Sb” 


moſt 
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moſt loved, and with whom I moſt lived, muſt be 
baniſhed : After both of you left England, my con- 
ſtant Hoſt was the Biſhop of * Rocheſter. Sare 
this is a nation that is curſedly afraid of being over- 
[ran with too much Politeneſs, and cannot regain 
one great Genius, but at the expence of another. 1 
tremble for my Lord Peterborow (whom I now lodge 
with) he has too much Wit, as we}l as Courage, to 
make a ſolid General: and if he eſcapes being ba- 
niſhed by others, I fear he will baniſh himſelf. This 
leads me to give you ſome account of the manner of 
my life and Converſation, which has been infinitely 
more various and diflipated, than when you knew 
me and cared for me ; and among all Sexes, Parties, 
and Profeſſions. A Glut of Study and Retirement 
in the firſt part of my life caſt me into this; and 
this, I begin to ſee, will throw me nn into ny 
and Retirement. 

The Civilities I have met with from DPS: Setts hf | 
people, have hindzr'd me from being violent or ſour 
to any Party ; but at the ſame time the Obſervations 
and Experiences I cannot but have collected, have 
made me leſs fond of, and leſs ſurprized at, any: I 
am therefore the more afflifted and the more angry 
at the Violences and Hardſhips I ſee practiſed by 
either. The merry Vein you knew me in, is ſunk 
into a Turn of Reflection, that has made the world 
pretty indifferent to me; and yet I have acquired a 


Dr. Atterbury, | | 
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Quietneſs of mind which by fits improves into , ? 
certain. degree of Chearfulneſs, enough to make me 
juſt ſo good humoured as to wiſh that world well. 
My Friendſhips are encreaſed by new. ones, yet no 
part of the warmth I felt for the old is diminiſhed, | 
Averſions I have none, but to Knaves (for Fools I | 
have learned to bear with) and ſuch J cannot be 
commonly civil to; for I think thoſe men are next 
to Knaves who converſe with them. The greatek 
Man in power of this ſort ſhall hardly make me boy | 
to him, unleſs I had a perſonal obligation, and that 
J will take care not to have. The top pleaſure of 
my life is one I learned from you both bow to gain 
and how to uſe ; the Freedom of Friendſhip with 
men much my Superiors. To have pleaſed great 
men, according to Horace, is a praiſe; but not to 
have flattered them and yet not have diſpleaſed them, 
4 is a greater. I have carefully avoided all Inter- 
courſe with Poets and Scriblers, unleſs where by 
grent chance I have found a modeſt one. By theſe 
means I have had no quarrels with any perſonally ; 
none have been Enemies, but who were alſo Stran- 
gers to me; and as there is no great need of an Eclair- 
ciſment with ſach, whatever they writ or ſaid 1 
never retaliated, not only never ſeeming to know, 
g bat often really never knowing, any thing of the 
matter. There are very ſew things that give me 
the Anxiety of a Wiſh ; the ſtrongeſt J have would 
be 0 paſs my days with you, and à few ſuch as 
Fon: But Fate has” Mptifed: them all about the 


world ; 
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world ; and I find to wiſh it is as vain, as to wiſh to 


EZ ſce the Millennium and the meh es of hs Juſt 


upon earth. ö | 
If 1 have flaned i in on, "tn 8 Bn there 
is one to whom you yourſelf have been as great a 
ſinner. As ſoon as you ſee his hand, you will learn 
to do me juſtice, and feel in your heart how long a 
man may be ſilent to thoſe he truly loves and re- 


3 
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Lord BoLINGBROKE, to: Dr. SWIFT. - 


Am not ſo lazy as Fans. and therefors you muſt 
not expect from me the ſame,indulgence to La- 
zineſs; in defending his own cauſe he pleads yours, 
and becomes your Advocate while he appeals to you 
as his Judge: You will do the ſame on your part; 
and I, and the reft of your common Friends, ſhall 
have great juſtice to expect from two ſuch righteous 
Tribunals : You reſemble perfectly the two Ale- 
houſe-keepers in Holland, who were at the ſame 
time Burgomaſters of the Town, and taxed one ano- 
ther's Bills alternately. I declare before-hand I will 
not ſtand to the award; my Title to your Friend- 
ſlip is good, and wants neither Deeds nor Writings 
to confirm it: but annual Acknowledgements at leaſt 
are neceſſary to preſerve it: and I begin to ſuſpect 
* your n me of them, that you hope in 
D 2 | time 
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time to diſpute it, and to urge Preſcription againſt 

' I-would not ſay one word to you about my- 
ſeif (fince it is a ſubje& on which you appear to 
have no curioſity) was it not to try how far the con- 
traſt between Pope's fortune and manner of life, and 
mine, may be carried. 

1 have been, then, infinitely more uniform and 
lels diſſipated than when you knew me and cared 
for me. That Love which I uſed to ſcatter with 
ſome profuſion among the female kind, has been 
theſe many years devoted to one object. A great 
many misfortunes (for ſo they are called, though 
ſometimes very improperly) and a retirement from 


the world, have made that juſt and nice diſcrimina- 


tion between my Acquaintance and my Friends, 
which we have ſeldom ſagacity enough to make for 


-ourfelyes ; thoſe inſets of various hues, v which uſed 


to hum and buz about me, while I ſtood. in the 
{an- ſhine, have diſappeared fince I lived in the 
made. No man comes to a Hermitage but for the 
ſake” of the Hermit; a few philoſophical Friends 
come often to mine, and they are ſuch as you would 

be glad to live with, if a dull climate and duller 
company have not altered you extremely from what 
you was nine years ago. 


The hoarſe voice of Party was never heard in 
this quiet place; Gazettes and Pamphlets are ba- 
niſhed from it, and if the Lucubrations of Iſaac 


Bickerſtaff be admitted, this diſtinction is owing to 
ſome ſtrokes by which it is judged that this illuſtri- 
. 3 ous 
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ous Philoſopher had (] like the Indian F ohu,theGrecian 
Pythagoras, the Perſian Zoroaſter, and others his 
Precurſors among the Zabians, Magians, and the 
Egyptian Seers) both his outward and his inward 
Doctrine, and that he was of no ſide at the bottom. 
When I am there, I forget I ever was of any party 

| myſelf; nay, I am often ſo happily abſorbed by the 
abſtracted reaſon of things, that I am ready to ima- 
gine there never was any ſuch monſter as Party. 
Alas, I am ſqon awakened from that pleaſing dream 
by the Greek and Roman. Hiſtorians, by Guicci- 
ardine, by Machiavel, and Thuanus ; for I have 
vowed to read no Hiſtory of our own country, till 
that body of it which you promiſe to finiſh, ap- 
pears. 

I am under no apprehenſion chat a glut of Study 
and Retirement ſhould caſt me back into the hurry, 
of the world; on the contrary, the lingle regret 
which 1 ever feel, is that I fell ſo late into this 
courſe of life ; my Philaſophy grows confirmed by 
habit, and if you and I meet again, I will extort 
this approbation from you : Jam non conſilio Bonus, 

i more eo perductus, ut non tantum recte facero pallim, 
e niſi recte facere non poſſim. The little incivilities 
I have met with from oppoſite ſetts of people, have 
been ſo far from rendering me violent or ſour to any, 
that I think myſelf obliged to them all ; ſome have 
cured me of iny fears, by ſhewing me how .impo- 
tent the malice of the world is; others have cured 
me of my hopes, by ſhewing how precarious popu- 
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lar friendſhips are; all have cured me of forprize \ 


In driving me out of party, they have driven me 


out of curſed company; and in ſtripping me of 
Titles and Rank, and Eſtate, and ſuch trinkets, 
| Which every man that will may ſpare, they have 

given me that which no man can be happy without. 
Reflection and habit have rendered the world ſo 
indifferent to me, that [ am neither afflicted nor re- 


joiced, angry nor pleaſed at what happens in ir, any 
farther than perſonal friendſhips intereſt me in the 


affairs of it, and this principle extends my cares but 


a little way. Perfe& Tranquillity is the general 


tenour of my life: good digeſtions, ſerene weather, 
and ſome other mechanic ſprings, wind me above 


it now and then, but I never fall below it; I am 
ſometimes gay, but I am never ſad. I have gained 
new friends, and have loſt ſome old ones; my ac- 
quiſitions of this Kind give me a good deal of plea- 
ſure, becauſe they have not been made lightly : I 
know no vows ſo ſolemn as thoſe of friendſhip, and 
therefore a pretty long noviciate of acquaintance 


ſhould methinks precede them : My lofſes of this 


kind give me but little trouble, I contributed nothing 
to them, and a friend who breaks with me unjuſtly, 
is not worth preſerving. As ſoon as I leave this 


Town (which will be in a few days) I ſhall fall 


back into that courſe of life, which keeps knaves 


and fools at 2 great diſtance from me: I have an 


averſion to them both, but in the ordinary courſe 
of life I think / can bear the ſenſible knave better 
than 


nay 
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than the fool. One muſt indeed with the former be 
in ſome or other of the attitudes of thoſe wooden 
men whom J have ſeen before a ſword- cutlers ſhop 
in Germany; but even in theſe conftrained poſtures 
the witty Raſcal will divert me ; and he that diverts 
me does me a great deal of good, and lays me under” 
an obligation to him, which I am not obliged to 
pay him in another coin: The Fool obliges me to 
be almoſt as much upon my guard as the knave, and 
he makes me no amends; he numbs me like the 
Torpor, or he teazes me like the Fly. This is the 
picture of an old Friend, and more like him than 
that will be which you once aſked, and which he will 
ſend you, if you continue ſtill to deſire it. Adieu, 
dear Swift, with all thy faults I love thee intireſy; 
make an effort, and love me on with all mine. 


- 
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From Dr. SWIFT. 
Dublin, Sept. dn 


þ Eturning from a ſummer expedition of four 
months on account of my health, I found a 


* » + 7 


letter from you, with an appendix longer chan yours 
from Lord Bolingbroke. I believe there is not a 
more miſerable malady than an unwillingneſs to write 
letters to our beſt friends, and a man might be phi- 
loſopher enough 1 in finding out reaſons for it: One 
; thing i Is 9 that it ſhews a mighty difference be- 
th I 4 e > "twyIxt 
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twixt, Friendſhip. and Loye, for à lover (as I have 
heard) is always ſcribling to his miſtreſs, HI could. * 
permit myſelf to believe what your civility makes, 


you ſay, that I am ſlill remembered by my friends 


in England, I am in the right to keep myſelf here 


---Nop ſum gualis eram. I I left you in a period of life 


when one year does more execution than three at 
yours, to which if you add the dullneſs of the air, 
and of the people, it will make a terrible ſum. I 
have no very ſtrong faith in you pretenders to Re. 
tirement; you are not of an age for it, nor have 
gone through either good or bad fortune enough to 


g into, a corner, and form concluſions de contemptu 


| mund A fuga ſcculi, unleſs a Poet grows weary of 
too much applauſe, as Miniſters do afl too magen 


weight of buſineſs. 


Your, . happineſs is greater than. your Merit, in 


chuſing your Favourites, ſo indifferently among ei- 
ther Party : this you owe partly to your Education, 
and partly to your Genius employing you in an Art 


in Which Faction has nothing to do, for I ſuppoſe 


Virgil and Horace are equally read by Whigs and 
Tories. You have no more to do with the: Confti- 
tation of Church and State, than a Chriftian at Con- 


ſtantinople; and you are ſo much the wiſer and the 
happier, cauſe both Parties will approve your 


Poetry as long as you are known to be of neither. 


Vour notions of Friendſkip are new to me: Þ be- 
lieve every man is born with his quantum, and he 
cannot give to one without robbing another I very 3 


18 | | well 
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well know to whom I would give the firſt plates in 


| my Friendſhip, but they are-nor-in the way : Fam 


condemned to another ſcene; and therefore I diſtri- 
bute it in Penuyworths to thoſe about me, and Who 
diſpleaſe me leaſt; and ſhould do the ſame to my 
fellow priſoners if I were condemned to jayl. I can 
likewiſe tolerate Knaves: much better than Fools, 
becauſe their knavery does me no hurt in the com- 
merce I have with them, which however I own is 
more dangerous, tho' not ſo troubleſome, as that of 
Fools. I have often endeavoured to eftabliſh'a 
Friendſhip among all Men of Genius, and would 
fain have it done: they are ſeldom above three or 
four Contemporaries, and if they could be united, 
would drive the world before them. I think it 2 | 
ſo among the Poets in the time of Auguſtus: 
Envy, and Party, and Pride, have hindered it ea 
us. I do not include the Subalterns, of which you are 
ſeldom without a large Tribe. Under the name of 
Poets and Scriblers I ſuppoſe you mean the Fools 
you are content to ſee ſometimes, when they happen 
to be modeſt; which was not frequent WHOSE room 2 
while I was in the world. 
1 would deſcribe to you my way of living, if any 
method could be called ſo in this Country. T*chuſe 


my companions among thoſe of leaſt conſequenc * 


and moſt complyance: I read the moſt trifling Books 
1 can find, and whenever I write, it is upon the moſt 
wiſhing ſubjects: But riding, walking, and fleeping ; 
take up eighteen of the twenty four hours. 'F pro- 

| craſti- 
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craſtinate. more than I; did twenty years age, and: | 
have ſeveral things to finiſh which I put off to twenty. 


years hence; Hæc ef? vita Solutorum, &c. I ſend you 


the: compliments of a friend of yours, who hath paſ. | 
ſed-four months this ſummer with two grave ac- 
quaintance at his country-houſe, without ever once 
going to Dublin, which is but eight miles diſtant; 
yet when he returns to London, I will engage you 
ſhall find him as deep in the Court of Requeſts, the 


Park, the Opera's, and the Coffee-houſe, as any 


man there. I am now with him for a few days. 

: "You muſt remember me with great affection to 
Dr.-Arbuthnot, Mr. Congreve, - and Gay,---I think 
there are no more eodem tertio's between you and me, 
except Mr. Jervas, to whoſe houſe I addreſs this, for 
want'of knowing where you live: for it was not 
clear from your laſt whether you lodge with Lord 
Peterborow, or he with you ? 88 20 FL 
N 12 I am ever, &c. 
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LETTER X. 


| Sept. 14, 1725. 
Need not tell you, with what real delight I ſhould 
have done any thing you deſired, and in parti - 
Aber any good offices in my power towards the 
bearer of your Letter, who is this day gone for 


France. Perhaps tis with Poets as with Prophets, 


they are ſo much better liked in another country 


than their own, that your Gentleman, upon #rriv- | 


ing 


d Dr, SWIFT, etc.” 43 
ing in England, loft his curiofity concerning” me. 
However, had he try'd, he had found me his friend; 
I mean he had Wund me yours. I am diſappointed at 
not knowing better a man whom you eſteem, and com- 
fort myſelf only with having got a Letter from yous' 
with which (after all) I fit down a gainer ; fince to 
my great pleaſure it confirms my hope of once more 
ſeeing you. After ſo many difperſions and ſo many 
diviſions, two or three of us may yet be gathered to-' 
gether : not to plot, not to contrive ſilly ſchemes of 
ambition, or to vex our own or others hearts with 
buſy vanities (ſuch as perhaps at one time of life or 
other take their Tour in every man) but to divert 
ourſelves, and the world too if it pleaſes; or atworſt, 
to laugh at others as innocently and as unhurtfully- 
as at ourſelves. Your Travels * I hear much of; 
my own I promiſe you ſhall never more be in a 
ſtrange land, but a diligent, J hope uſeful, inveſti- 
gation of my own Territories f. I mean no more 
Tranflations, but ſomething domeſtic, fit for my own 
country, and for my own time. 

If you come to us, I'll find you elderly Lis 
enough that can halloo, and two that can nurſe, and 
they are too old and feeble to make too much noiſe ; 
as you will gueſs, when I tell you they are my own 
mother, and my own nurſe. I can alſo help you, to 
a Lady who is as deaf, tho not ſo old, as yourſelfy 
you'll be "ous with one-another I'll engage. 1 


1 Gulliver. 285 + They on Man, 


"OH! 
vou 
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you don't hear one another: you'll drug like ſpi- 


rits by intuition, What you'll moſt wonder at is, ſhe | 
is conſiderable at Court, yet no Party-woman, and | 


lives in on; yet ald be eaſy, and make you 
eaſy. 

One of thoſe you mention (and I 450 ſay always 
will remember) Dr. Arbuthnot, is at this time ill of 
a very dangerous diſtemper, an impoſthume in the 
bowels; which is broke, but the event is very un- 
certain. Whatever that be he bids me tell you, 
(and I write this by him) he lives or dies your faith- 
ful friend; and one reaſon he has to deſire a little 
longer life, is the wiſn to ſee you once more. 

He is gay enough in this circumſtance to tell you, 


he would give you (if he cou d) ſuch advice as might 
cure your deafneſs, but he would not adviſe you, : Þ 
you were cured, to quit the pretence of it; becauſe 


you may by that means hear as much as you will, 
and banter as little as you pleaſe, Believe me 
| Your's, &C. 


— 
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LETTER XL. 
From Dr. SWI r r. 


— 


Sept 29, 1 725. 


Lake now returning to the noble ſcene of Dublin, 
- into the grand Monde, for fear of burying my 


parts : to ſignalize myſelf among Carates and Vi- 


ears, and correct all corruptions crept in relating 


to 


d . 
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to the weight of bread and butter, through thoſe da- 

minions. where I govern. I have employed my 
time (beſides ditching) in finiſhing, correcting, amend. 
ing, and tranſcribing my * Travels, in four parta 
compleat, newly augmented, and intended for the 
preſs when the world ſhall deſerve them, or rather 

when a Printer ſhall be found brave enough to ven- 
ture his ears. I like the ſcheme of our meeting 
after diſtreſſes and diſperſions ; but the chief end I 


propoſe to myſelf in all my labours, is to vex the _- 


world, rather than divert it; and if I could compaſs 
that deſign without hurting my own perſon or for- 
tune, I would be the moſt indefatigable writer you" 
have ever ſeen, without reading. I am exceedingly 
pleaſed that you have done with Tranſlations; Lord 
Treaſurer Oxford often lamented that a raſcally 
world ſhould lay you under a neceſſity of miſem- 
ploying your genius for ſo long a time. But ſince 
you will now be ſo much better employed, when you. - 
think of the world, give it one laſh the more at my 
requeſt. I have ever hated all Nations, Profeſſions, 
and Communities; and all my love is towards Indi- 
viduals : for inſtance, I hate the Tribe of Lawyers, but 

I love Counſellor ſuch a one, and judge ſuch a one: 
'Tis ſo with Phyſicians (I will not ſpeak of my own 
Trade) Soldiers, Engliſh, Scotch, French, and the 
reſt, - But principally I hate and deteſt that animal 
called Man, although I heartily love John, Peter, 
Thomas, and, ſo forth. This is the ſyſtem upon 
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which I have governed myſelf many years (but do 
them. I have got materials towards - a Treatiſe, | 
proving the falſity. of that definition Animal ratio. | 
nale, and to ſhew it ſhould be only rationis capax, 


-Upon this great foundation of Miſanthropy (tho' not 
in Timon's manner) the whole building of my Tra. 
vels is erected; and I never will have peace of mind, 
till all honeſt men are of my opinion: By conſe- 
quence you are to embrace it immediately, and pro- 
care that all who deſerve my eſteem may do ſo too. 
The matter is ſo clear, that it will admit of no diſ. 


pute 3 nay, I will hold a hundred pounds that you 


"00S L agree in the point. 


IL. did not know your Odyſſey was gniſbedd, being | 


"a in the country, which I ſhall leave in three days. 
I thank you kindly for the preſent, but ſhall like it 
three fourths the leſs, from the mixture you mention 
of other hands; however, I am glad you ſav'd your- 
ſelf ſo much drudgery—lI have been long told by 
Mr., Ford of your great atchievements in building 
and planting, and eſpecially of your ſubterranean 
paſſage to your garden, whereby you turned a Blun- 
der into a Beauty, which is a piece of Ars Poetica. 

I have almoſt done with Harridans, and ſhall ſoon 
. become old enough to fall in love with girls of four- 
teen. The Lady whom you deſcribe. to live at 
: Court, to be deaf, and no party- woman, I take to 
be Mythology, but know not how to moralize it. 
Bu cannot be Mercy, for Mercy is neither deaf, nor 


' 
* Py . 
SW, 


lives 
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lives at Court: Juſtice is blind, and perhaps deaf, 
but neither is ſhe à Court- lady: Fortune is both 
blind and deaf, and a Court- lady, but then ſhe 19a 
moſt damnable Party- woman, and will never male 
me eaſy, as you promiſe. It muſt be Riches, which 
anſwers all your deſcription: I am glad ſhe viſits 
you, but my voice is ſo weak, that I doubt * wall 
never hear me. JST; 
Mr. Lewis fot me an account of Dr. Abbe 
illneſs, which is a very ſenſible affliction to me, who 
by living ſo long out of the world, have loſt that 
hardneſs of heart contraſted by years and general 
converſation. I am daily lofing friends, and nei - 
ther ſecking nor getting others. Oh if the world had 
but a dozen of Arbuthnots in it, I would burn my 


Travels! But however he is not without fault: 


There is a paſſage in Bede, highly commending the 
piety and learning of the Triſh in that age, where after 


| abundance of praiſes he overthrows them all, by la- 


menting that, alas! they kept Eaſter at a wrong 4 


of the year. So our doctor has every quality and vir- 


tue that can make a man amiable or uſeſul; but 


alas, he hath a ſort of flouch in his walk 1 I pray 


God protect him, for he is an excellent Chriſtian, 
though not a Catholic. 


| I hear nothing of our Friend Gay, bis 1 find the 


Court keeps him at hard meat. 1 adviſed him to 
come over here with a Lord Lieutenant. Philips 


918 


2 


writes little Flams (as Lord Leiceſter call'd thoſe ſort 


i of 1 Miſs Carteret. A Dublin Blackſmith, a 
great 
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great Poet, hath imitated his manner in a poem to 
the ſame Miſs. Philips is a complainer, and on this 
occaſion I told Lord Carteret, that Complainers never 
| ſucceed at Court, tho' Railers do. 

Are you altogether a country gentleman ? that! 
mult addreſs to you out of London to the hazard of 
your loſing this precious letter, which 1 will now 
conclude, altho' ſo much paper is left. I have an 
ill Name, and therefore ſhall not ſubſcribe it, but 
you will gueſs it comes from one who eſteems and 
loves you about half as much as you deſerve, I mean 
as much as he can. 

I am in great concern, at what I am | juſt told is 
in ſome of the news-papers, that Lord Bolingbroke 
is much hurt by a fall in hunting. I am glad he has 
ſo much Youth and vigour left (of which he hath 
not been thrifty) but I wonder he has no more Diſ- 
cretion, 


*** 4 8 * — TY 8 * PIER 
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Oct. 15, 1725. 
Am wonderfully pleaſed with the ſuddenneſs of 
your kind anſwer. It makes me hope you are 
coming towards us, and that you incline more and 


more to your old friends, in proportion as you draw || 


nearer to them; and are getting into our Vortex. 


Here is One, who was once a powerful planet, but | 


has now (after long experience of all that comes of 
ſhining) 
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ſhining) learned to be comment; wirh returning to hs 
| fcſt point, without the thought or ambition of" fMin- 
ing at all. Here is Another, who thinks! one of 
the greateſt glories of his Father was to have diſtin- 
ouiſhed and loved you, and who loves you heredi- 
tarily. Here is Arbuthnot, xecovered from the avs 
of death, and more pleaſed with the hope of ſee- 
ing you again, than of reviewing a world every part 
of which he has long deſpis d, but what is made up 
of a few men like yourſelf. He goes abroad again, 
and is more chearful than even health can make 42 
man, for he has a good conſcience into the. bargain 
(which is the moſt Catholic of all remedies, tho? not 
the moſt Univerſal.) I knew it would be a pleaſure, 
to you to hear this, andi in truth that made me write 
ſo ſoon to you. | 2 
I'm ſorry poor P. is not promoted in this age; * 
for certainly if his reward be of the next, he 1 18 of 
all Poets the moſt miſerable. I'm alſo ſorry för 
another reaſon ; if they don't promote him, they fl 
ſpoil the concluſion of one of my Satires, where, 
having endeavoured to correct the Taſte of the 
Town in wit and criticiſm, I end thus, 


Bur wohab allt fe lay down rules for N E 1 
11 Reign theſe fruitleſs lines were writ, CF”. 
When Ambroſe Philips was prefer'd for Wit! © | 


F Our friend Gay i is uſed as the friends of Taries are 

by Whigs (and generally by Tories too.) 8 

he had humour, he was ſuppoſed to have dealt with 
bbs ol. X. E „N. 
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Dr. Swift; in like manner as when any one had 
learning formerly, he was thought to have dealt 
with the Devil. He puts his whole truſt at Court in WM 
that Lady whom I deſcribed to you, and whom you | 
take to be an allegorical creature of fancy: I Win 
ſhe really were Riches for his ſake ; though as for | 


yours, I queſtion whether (if you knew her) you 
would change her for the other ? 

Lord Bolingbroke had not the leaſt harm by his 
fall, I wiſh he had received no more by his other 
fall ; Lord Oxford had none by his. But Lord 
| ER is the moſt improved Mind ſince you 
ſaw him, that ever was improved without ſhifting 
into a new body, or being: paullo minus ab angelis. 


I have often imagined to myſelf, that if ever all | 


of us meet again, after ſo many varieties and changes, 


after ſo much of the old world and of the old man 
in each of us has been altered, that ſcarce a ſingle 
thought of the one, any more than a ſingle atom of 


the other remains juſt the ſame; I've fancy'd, I 
ſay, that we ſhould meet like the righteous in the 


Millennium, quite in peace, diveſted of all our for- 
mer Paſſions, ſmiling at our paſt follies, and con- 


tent to enjoy the kingdom of the Juſt in tranquillity. 
But I find you would rather be employed as an 
avenging Angel of wrath, to break your Vial of 


Indignation over the heads of - the wretched 'crea- 


| tures of this world; nay, would make them Eat 


your Book, which you have made (I doubt not) as 


bitter a pill for them as poſſible, 


, , * WA 


| 1 
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I won't tell you what deſigns I have in my head 
(beſides writing a ſet of Maxims in oppoſition to all 
ERochefoucault's principles *) till 1 ſee you here, 
face to face. Then you ſhall have no reaſon to 
complain of me, for want of a generous diſdain of 
this world, though I have not loſt my Ears in yours 
and their ſervice. Lord Oxford too (whom | have. 
now the third time mentioned in this Letter, and he 
deſerves to be always mentioned in every thing that 
is addreſs'd to you or comes from you,) expects you; ; 
That ought to be enough to bring you hither ; 'tis 
better reaſon than if the nation expected you. For I 
really enter as fully as you can deſire, into your Prin- 
ciple of Love of Individuals : and I think the way to 
have a public ſpirit is firſt to have a private one; 
for who can believe (ſaid a friend of mine) that any 
man can care for a hundred thouſand people, who 
never cared for one? No ill- humoured man can ever 
be a Patriot, any more than a Friend. 
I deſigned to have left the following page for 
I Dr. Arbuthnot to fill, but he is ſo touch'd with the 
period in yours to me concerning. him, that he in- 
tends to anſwer it by a whole letter. He too is 
buſy about a book, which I gueſs he will tell you 
of, So adicu—what remains worth telling you? 


| + This was only ſaid as an oblique m__ of the horrid miſ- 

| anthropy i in the foregoing Letter; and which he ſuppoſed, might 
be chiefly occafioned by the Dean's fondneſs for Rochefoucault, 
whoſe Maxims are founded on the r of an univerſal ſel- 
fiſhnefs in human nature, | | ©". HA 
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Dean Berkley is well, and happy in the proſecution 
of his Scheme. Lord Oxford and Lord Boling- 


broke in health, Duke Diſny ſo alſo; Sir William 
Wyndham better, Lord Bathurſt well. Theſe and 
ſome others, preſerve their ancient honour and an- 
cient” friendſhip. - Thoſe who do neither, if they 
were d—d, what is it to a Proteſtant prieſt, who 


has nothing to do with the dead? ? T anſwer for my 


own part as a Papiſt, I would not pray them out of 


Purgatory. 


My name is as bad an one as yours, and hated 


by all bad Poets, from Hopkins and Sternhold to 
Gildon and Cibber. The firſt prayed againſt me with 


the Turk; and a modern Imitator of theirs (whom 1 | 
leave you to find out) haz added the Chriſtian to 
'em, with proper definitions of each in this manner, 


The Pope's the Whore of Babylon, 
The Turk he is a Jew: © 

The Chriſtian is an Infidel 
That fitteth in a Pew. 


LETTER XIII. 
From Dr. SwIF T. 


Nor. 26, 1725. 
1 should ſooner have atknowledged yours, if a 
I. feveriſh diſorder and the relics of it had not diſ- 
. abled me for a fortnight. I now begin to make 
ex- 
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excuſes, becauſe I hope I am pretty near ſeeing you, 
and therefore I would cultivate an acquaintace be- 
cauſe if you do not know me when we meet, you 
need only keep one of my letters, and compare it 
with my face, for my face and letters are counter- 
parts of my heart. I fear I have not expreſs d that 
right, but I mean well, and I hate blots : I look in 
| your letter, and in my conſcience you ſay the ſame 
thing, but.in a better manner, Pray tell my .Lord 
Bolingbroke that I wiſh he were baniſhed again, for 
then I ſhould hear from him, when he was full of 
philoſophy, and talked de contemptu mundi. My Lord 
Oxford was ſo extremely kind as to write to me im- 
mediately an account of his ſon's birth; which 1 
immediately acknowledg'd, .but before my letter 
could reach him, I wiſhed it in the ſea: I hope I 
was more afflicted than his Lordihip. "Tis hard 
that Parſons and Beggars ſhould be over-run with 
brats, ,while ſo great and good a family wants an 
heir to continue it. IJ have receiv'd his Father's pi- 
cture, but I lament (% figillo confeſſionis that it is 
not fo true a reſemblance as I could with. Drown 
the world! I am not content with deſpiſing it, but I 
would anger it, if I could with ſafety. I wiſh there 
were an Hoſpital built for its Deſpifers, where one 
might act with ſafety, and it need not be a large 
building, only I would have it well endow'd. P* * 
is fort chance//ant whether he ſhall turn Parſon or 
no. But all employments here are engaged, or in 


reverſion. Caſt Wits and caſt Beaux have a proper 
| E 3 | | lan» 
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-C arteret. 


-T hope in a few months to ſee it all. 


coquetting a maid of honour, my Lord looking on 


life (pray fill that blank charitably.) I tell you after 


who hate them, becauſe you would have them rea- 
ſonable Animals, and are angry at being diſappoint- 


ſanctuary in the church: yet we think it a ſevere 
judgment, that a fine gentleman, and ſo much the 
finer for hating Eccleſiaſtics, ſhould be a domeſtic 
humble retainer to an Iriſh Prelate. He is neither 


It is on Miſs Harvey of a day old; 

and we ſay and think it is yours. I wiſh it were | 
not, becauſe I am againſt monopolies. —You might | 
have ſpared me a few more lines of your Satire, but 
To hear boys, 
like you, talk of Millenniums and tranquillity ! I 
am older by thirty years, Lord Bolingbroke by 
twenty, and you but by ten, than when we laſt were 
together ; and we ſhould differ more than ever, you 


Secretary nor Gentleman-uſher, yet ſerves in both a 

capacities. He hath publiſhed ſeveral reaſons why tt 
he never came to ſee me, but the belt is, that I have f 
not waited on his Lordſhip. We have had a Poem « 

ſent from London in imitation of that on Miſs ] 

| 


3 — — 


to ſee how the gameſters play, and I railing at you | 
both. I defire you and all my friends will take a 
ſpecial care that my Diſaffection to the world may 
not be imputed to my Age, for I have credible wit- 
neſſes ready to depoſe, that it hath never varied 
from the twenty-firſt to the f--ty eighth year of my 


all, that I do not hate mankind, it is vos autres 


cd; I * always N that definition, and 
made 
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made another of my own. I am no more angry 
with —than I was with the Kite that laſt week flew 
| away with one of my chickens ; and yet I was 
pleaſed when one of my ſervants ſhot him two days 
after. This I ſay, becauſe you are ſo hardy as to 
tell me of your intentions to write Maxims in oppa- 
fition to Rochefoucault, who is my favourite, be- 
cauſe I found my whole character in him; however 
I will read him again, becauſe it 1s poſlible I may 
have fince undergone ſome alterations.—Take care 
the bad Poets do not out-wit you, as they have 
ſerved the good ones in every age, whom they have 
provoked to tranſmit their names to poſterity. Mœ- 
vius is as well known as Virgil, and Gildon will be 
as well known as you, if his name gets into your 
Verſes: and as to the difference between good and 
bad fame, tis a perfect trifle. I aſk a thouſand par- 
dons, and ſo leave you for this time, and will write 
again without concerning myſelf whether you write 
or no. 
J am, &c. 


——- 
— * . * _—— * 


LETTER XIV. 


| Decemb. 10, 1725. 
I Find myſelf the better acquainted with you for 
a long abſence, as men are with themſelves 
for a long Affliction: Abſence does but hold off a 
Friend, to make one ſee him the more truly. I 
am infinitely more pleas'd to hear you are coming 
E 4 near 
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near us, than at any thing you ſeem to think in my 
favour; an opinion which has perhaps been ag. 
grandized by the diſtance or dulneſs of Ireland, as 
objects look larger thro' a medium of Fogs : and 
yet I am infinitely pleas'd with that too. I am 
much the happier for finding (a better thing than 
our Wits) our Judgments jump, in the notion that 
all Scriblers ſhould be paſt by in ſilence. To vin- 
dicate one's ſelf againſt ſuch naſty ſlander, is much 
as wiſe as it was in your country-man, when the 
people imputed a ſtink to him, to prove the con- 
trary by ſhewing his backſide. So let Gildon and. 
Philips reſt in peace! what Virgil had to do with | 
Mecevius, that he ſhould wear him upon his ſleeve to 

all eternity, I don't know. I've been the longer 
upon this, that I may prepare you for the reception 
both you and your works may poſſibly meet in Eng- 

land We your true acquaintance will look upon 
you as a good man, and love you ; others will look 
upon you as a Wit, and hate you. So you know 
the worſt ; unleſs you are as vindicative as Virgil, 
or the aforeſaid Hibernian. 

I wiſh as warmly as you for an Hoſpital in which 
to lodge the Deſpiſers of the world; only I fear it 
would be filled wholly like Chelſea, with maimed 
Soldiers, and ſuch as had been diſabled in its ſer- 
vice. I would rather have thoſe, that, out of fuch 
generous principles as you and I, deſpiſe it, fly in 
its face, than retire from it. Not that I have much 
anger againſt the Great, my ſpleen is at the little 

x rogues 
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zogues of it; it would vex one more to be knock'd 
on the head with a Piſs-pot, than by a Thunder- 
bolt. As to great Oppreſſors, they are like Kites 
or Eagles, one expects miſchief from them; but to 
be ſquirted to death (as poor Wycherley ſaid to me 
on his death-bed) by Apothecaries Apprentices, by 
the underſtrappers of under. ſecretaries to ſecretaries. 
who were no ſecretaries—this wou'd provoke as dull 
a dog as Ph—s himſelf. 
So much for enemies, now for friends. Mr. Ti 
thinks all this indiſcreet : The Dr. not ſo; he loves 
miſchief the beſt of any good-natur'd man in Eng- 
land. Lord B. is above triſling : when he writes of 
any thing in this world, he is more than mortal ; 
if ever he triſtes, it muſt be when he turns a Divine. 
Gay 1s writing Tales for Prince William : I ſuppoſe. 
Mr. Philips will take this very ill, for two reaſons ;. 
one that he thinks all childiſh things belong to him, 
and the other becauſe he'll take it ill to be taught 
that one may write things to a child without being- 
childiſh, What have I more to add? but that Lord 
Oxford deſires earneſtly to ſee you: and that many 
others whom you do not think the worſt of, will 
be gratified by it: none more, be aſſured, than, 
Yours, &c. 


P. S. Pope and you are very great Wits, and I 
think very indifferent Philoſophers : If you deſpiſed: 
the world as much as you pretend, and perhaps be- 


lieve, you would not be ſo angry with it. The. 
: founder. 


oo 
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founder of your ſet, that noble Original whom 
you think it fo great an honour to reſemble *, waz 
a ſlave to the worſt part of the world, to the Court; 
and all his big words were the language of a flight. 
ed Lover, who deſired nothing ſo much as a recon. 
ciliation, ard feared nothing ſo much as a rupture, 
I believe the world hath uſed me as ſcurvily as 
moſt people, and yet I could never find in my heart 
to be thoroughly angry with the ſimple, falſe, ca- 
pricious thing. I ſhould bluſh alike, to be dif. 
cover d fond of the world, or piqued at it. Your 
definition of Animal Rationis capax, inſtead of the 


| common one Anima Rationale, will not bear exa- 


mination : dene but Reafon, and you will ſee why 
your diftinftion is no better than that of the Pontiff 


Cotta; ketween mala ratio, and bona ratio. But 
enough of this: make us a viſit, and I'll ſubſcribe 


to any fide of theſe important queſtions which you 


| pleaſe. | We differ leſs than you imagine, perhaps, 


when you wifh'd me baniſhed again: but I am 
not leſs true io you and to philoſophy in 1 
than I was in F rance. 

| | ] Youths &c. B. 


#* Seneca, 


11 7. 
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LETTER XV 


From Dr. Swirr. 


London, May 4. 1726. 
Had rather live in forty Irelands than under the 
frequent diſquiets of hearing you are out of 
order. I always apprehend it moſt aſter a great 
dinner; for the leaſt Tranſgreſſion of yours, if it 


be only two bits and one ſup more than your ſtint, 


is a great debauch; for which you certainly pay 
more than thoſe ſots who are carry d dead drunk to 
bed. My Lord Peterborow ſpoiled every body's 
dinner, but eſpecially mine, with telling us that you 
were detained by ſickneſs. Pray let me have three 


lines under any hand or pot-hook that will give me 


a better account of your health ; which concerns 
me more than others, becauſe I love and efteem you 
for reaſons that moſt others have little to do with, 


and would be the ſame although you had never 


touched a pen, further than with writing to me. 

I am gathering up my luggage, and preparing for 
my journey ; I will endeavour to think of you as 
little as I can, and when I write to you, I will firive 
not to think of you: This I intend in return to your 
kindneſs; and further, I know no body has dealt 
with me ſo cruelly as you, the conſequences of which 
uſage I fear will laſt as long as my life, for ſo long 
all I be (in ſpite of my heart) entirely Yours. 


L ET. 
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LETTER XVI. 


Aug. 22, 1726. 
Any a ſhort ſigh you coſt me the day I left 
M you, and many more you will coſt me, till 
the day you return. I really walk'd about like 2 
man baniſhed, and when I came home found it no 
home. Tis a ſenſation like that of a limb lopp'd 
off, one is trying every minute unawares to uſe it, 
and finds it is not. I may ſay you have uſed me more 
cruelly than you have done any. other man; you 
have made it more impoſſible for me to live at eaſe 
without you : Habitude itſelf would have done that, | 
if I had leſs friendſhip in my nature than I have. | 
Beſides my natural memory of you, you have made 
2 local one, which preſents you to me in every place 
I frequent; I ſhall never more think of Lord Cob- 
ham's, the woods of Ciceter, or the pleaſing proſ- 
pect of Byberry, but your Idea muſt be joined with 
em; nor ſee one ſeat in my own garden, or one 
room in my own houſe, without a Phantome of you, 
ſitting or walking before me. I travelled with you 
to Cheſter, I felt the extream heat of the weather, 
the inns, the roads, the confinement and cloſeneſs 
of the uneaſy coach, and wiſhed a hundred times 
I had either a Deanery or a Horſe in my gift. In 
eal truth, IJ have felt my ſoul peeviſh ever ſince 
with all about me, from a warm unealy deſire after 
you. I am gone out of myſelf to no purpoſe, and 
cannot catch you. Inbiat in pedes was not more pro- 
| „ 
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perly apply'd to a poor dog after a hare, than to me 
with regard to your departure. I with I could think 

no more of it, but lye down and ſleep till we meet 

again, and let that day (how far ſoever off it be) 
be the morrow. Since I cannot, may it be my 
amends that every thing you wiſh may attend you 
where you are, and that you may find every friend 
you have there, in the ſtate you wiſh him, or her; 

ſo that your viſits to us may have no other effect, 
than the progreſs of a rich man to a remote eſtate, 
which he finds greater than he expected; which 
knowledge only ſerves to make him live happier : 
where he 3 is, with no diſagreeable prof, pect if ever he. 
ſhould chuſe to remove. May this be your ſtate tilß 
it become what I wiſh. But indeed I cannot ex 


press the warmth, with which I wiſh you all things, 


and myſelf you. Indeed you are ingraved elſe- 
where than on the Cups you ſent me, (with ſo kind 
an inſcription) and J might throw them into the 
Thames without injury to the giver. I am not 
pleas'd with them, but take them very kindly too: 

And had I ſuſpected any ſuch uſage from you, I 
ſhould have enjoyed your company leſs than I really” 
did, for at this rate I may ſay | 


Nec tecum paſſum wivere,. nec 4 ne te. 


I wilt bring you over juſt ſuch another preſent, when 
Igo to the Deanery of St. Patrick's ; which I pro- 
miſe you to do, if ever Jam enabled to return your 
kindneſs. Donarem Pateras, &c. Till then I'll 
drink (or Gay ſhall drink) daily healths to you, 

A and 
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and TIl add to your inſcription the old Roman Voy 
for years to come, VOTIS X. VOTIS XX. My 


Mother's age gives me e to hope it for yours. 
Adieu. 


" , 
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LETTER XVlI. 


Sept. 3. 1726. 
Ours to Mr. Gay gave me greater ſatisfaction 
than that to me (tho' that gave me a great 
dea!) for to hcar you were fafe at your Jörn 
end, exceeds the account of your fatigues while in 
the way to it : otherwiſe believe me, every tittle of 
each is important to me, which ſets any one thing 
before my eyes that happens to you. I writ you a 
long letter, which I gueſs reach'd you the day after 
your arrival. Since then I had a confereace with 
Sir who expreſs'd his defire of having ſeen 
you again before you left us. He ſaid he obſerved 
a willingneſs in you to live among us; which I did 
not deny; but at the ſame time told him, you had 
no ſuch deſign in your coming this time, which was 
merely to ſee a few of thoſe you loved: but that 
indeed all thoſe wiſhed it; and particularly Lord 
Peterborow and myſelf, who wiſhed you lov'd Ire- 
land leſs, had you any reafon to love England more. 
I ſaid nothing but what I think wou'd induce any 
man to be as fond of you as I, plain Trath, did 
they know either it, or you. I can't help thinking 
(whom I confider the whole ſhort Liſt of our friends) 
that 


3 
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that none of them except you and I are quahfy'd for 
the Mountains of Wales. The Dr. goes to Cards, 
Gay to Court; one loſes money, one loſes his time: 
Another of our friends labours to be unambitious, 
but he labours in an unwilling ſoil. One Lady you 
like has too much of France to be fit for Wales: 
Another is too much a ſubject to Princes and Poten- 
tates, to reliſh that wild Taſte of liberty and poverty. 
Mr. Congreve is too ſick to bear a thin air; and 


W he that leads him too rich to enjoy any thing. 


Lord Peterborow can go to any climate, but never 
ſtay in any. Lord Bathurſt is too great an huſband- l 
man to like barren hills, except they are his own to 
improve. Mr. Bethel indeed is too good and too 
honeſt to live in the world, but yet 'tis fit, for its 
example, he ſhould. We are left to ourſelves in 
my opinion, and may live where we pleafe, in 
Wales, Dublin, or Bermudas: And for me, I aſ- 
ſure you I love the world ſo well, and it loves me 
ſo well; that I care not in what part of it I paſs the 
reſt of my days. I ſee no ſunſhine but in the face 
of a friend, 

I had a glympſe of a letter of yours lately, by 
which I find you are (like the vulgar) apter to think 
well of people out of power, than of peopie 1n 
power ; perhaps 'tis a miſtake, but however there's 
ſomething in it generous. Mr. * * takes it eXtreme 
kindly, T can perceive, and he has a great mind to 
thank you for that good opinion, for which I be- 
lieve he is only to thank his ill fortune : for if Iam 

| not 
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not in an error, he would rather be in power tha 
out. > 47154 poig” 


To ſhew you * fit La am * live in Ge moun. 
tains, I will with great truth apply to myſelf an old 
ſentence: Thoſe that are in, may abide in; and 
thoſe that are cut, may abide ont : yet to me, 
<thofe that are in" hall be 2s thoſe that are out, 
«© and'thoſe that are out all be as thoſe that are 
cc 141. 1 | 

> h am indifferent a8 to all thoſe matters: but 1 
mils you! as much as 1 did the firſt day, when (with 
a ſhort ſigh) I parted. Wherever you are, (or on 
* mountains of Wales, or on the coaſt of Dublin, 


0 Ts whe eu magni ſuperas jam ſaxa Timaz 1 
Side oram lyric legis. æguoris—) 


4 
. 14 , p : 
? * 


I am, and ever ſhall be Yours, &e. 
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Nov. 175 ra 
b ten CES 480 a Book was publiſt'd; here 
5 of the Travels of- one Gulliver, which hath 
deen tht converſation of the whole town eyer fince : 
The Whole impreſſion ſold in a week ; and nothing 
is more diverting than to hear the different opinions 
people give of it, though all agree in liking it ex- 
tremely- Tis generally ſaid that Von are the Au- 
thor; 
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thor; but I am told, the Bookſeller declares, he 
knows not from what hand'it came. From the high 
eſt to the loweſt it is univerſally read, from the Ca- 
binet-council to the Nurſery.” The Politicians to a 
man agree, that it is free from particular reflections 
but that the Satire on general ſocieties of men is too 
ſevere, Not but we now and then meet with people 
of greater perf] picuity, who are in ſearch for parti- 
cular applications in every leaf; and 'tis highly pro- 
bable we ſhall have keys publiſh'd to give light into 
Gulliver's deſign. Lord is the perſon who 
leaſt approves it, blaming it as a deſign of evil con- 
ſequence to depreciate human nature, at which -it 
cannot be wondered that he takes moſt offence, be= 
ing himſelf the moſt accompliſh'd of his ſpecies, and 
ſo loſing more than any other of that praiſe which 
is due both to the dignity and virtue of a man *. 
Your friend, my Lord Harcourt, commends it very ; 
much, though he thinks in ſome places the matter 
too far carried. The Dutcheſs Dowager of Marl- 
borough is in raptures at it; ſhe ſays ſhe can dream 
of nothing elſe ſince ſhe read it: ſhe declares, that 
ſhe hath now found out, that her whole life hath 
been loſt in carefling the worſt part of mankind, and 
treating the beſt as her foes ; and that if ſhe knew 
Gulliver, tho' he had been the worſt enemy ſhe ever 


* Tt is no wonder a man of worth ould condemn a fatire on 
his ſpecies; as it injures Virtue and violates Truth: And, 28 
little, that a corrupt man ſhould approve it, becauſe it er 
his m and tends to excuſe his practice. | 
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had, ſhe would give up her preſent acquaintance for 
his friendſhip. You may ſee by this, that you arg 
not much injur'd by being ſuppos'd the Author of 
this piece. If you are, you have diſoblig d us, and 


two or three of your beſt friends, in not giving s 


the leaſt hint of it while you were with us; and in 
particular Dr. Arbuthnot, who ſays it is ten thou. 
ſand pitys he had not known it, he could have add. 
ed ſuch abundance of things upon every ſubjet, 
Among Lady-critics, ſome have found out that Mr, 


Gulliver had a particular malice to Maids of honour, | 
Thoſe of them who frequent the Church, ſay, his if 
deſign is impious, and that it is depreciating the | 

warks of the Creator. Notwithſtanding, I am told | 
the Princeſs hath read it with great pleaſure. As to | 
other Critics, they think the flying iſland is the leaſt 
entertaining; and ſo great an opinion the town have | 
of the impoſſibility of Gulliver's writing at all be- 


low himſelf, tis agreed that part was not writ by the 
ſame hand, tho" this hath its defenders too. It hath 


 paſs'd Lords and Commons, nemine contradicente ; 


and the whole town, men, women, and n are 
quite full of it. 


Perhaps I may all this time be talking 5 you of 
A Book you have never ſeen, and which hath not yet 
'reach'd Ireland; if it hath not, I believe what we 


have ſaid will be ſufficient to recommend it to your 


| reading, and that you will order me to ſend it to you. 


But it will be much better to come over your ſelf, 


and read it here, where you will have the pleaſure of 
h -- 3 | | Va- 


— . . > 2 


or that crime, that you (like Honyubam).thaye 
treated him as a Yahoo, and diſcarded him yourder- 
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variety of Commentators, a cus the * 
paſſages to you. | 
We all rejoice that you * fwd 10 3 
of your coming to be cum hirundine rims 3 which w we 
modern naturaliſts pronounce, ought: to be reckon'd, 
contrary to Pliny, in this northerti latitude — 


4a ++ 


at fartheſt. But to us your lai; the” coming 
ſuch a black ſwallow as you, will make a ſommer 
in the worſt of ſeaſons. We are no leſs glad at 
your mention of Twickenham and Dawley wand, 
town you know you have a lodging at Court.? o 

The Princeſs is cloath'd in -Iriſh filk ; pray give 
our ſervice to the Weavers. We are ſtrangely u- 


priz'd to hear that the Bells-in Ireland ring without 
your money. I hope you do not write the thing tha t 
is not. We are afraid that 3. — hath. been: guilt 


vice. I fear you do not underſtand theſe modliſh 
terms, which every creature now underſiangs Þy t 


f 


your ſelf. An ne 


You tell us your Wine is bad, and that the Clergy 
do not frequent your houſe, which we look upon to 
be tautology- The beſt advice. we can give ven 
is, to make them : a preſent of Your Wings E 
away to better. Diel ve 

You faney we envy you, but vou are miſtaken ; ; 
we envy thoſe. you are with, for ye. rente the 
man We love. Adieu. v 111 & Mt -5:3697, Do 

| F > EST. 
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Nov. 16, 10K 

Have reſolved to take time; and in ſpite of all 
I misfortunes and demurs, which ſickneſs, lame. 
neſs, or diſability of any kind can throw in my way, 
to write you (at intervals) a long letter. My two 
leaſt fingers of one hand hang impediments to the 
others, like uſeleſs dependents, who only take up 
room, and never are active or aſſiſtant to our wants: 
J ſhall never be much the better for em! congra- 


tulate you firſt upon what you call your Couſin'; | 


wonderful Book, which is publica trita manu at pre- 


ſent, and I propheſy will be hereafter the admiration [1 


of all men. That countenance with which it is re- 
ceived: by ſome ſtateſmen, is delightful; I wiſh I 
cguld tell you how every ſingle man looks upon it, 
to obſerve which has been my whole diverſion this 
fortnight. I've never been a night in London fince 
you left me, till now for this very end, and indeed 
it has fully anſwered my expectations. 

I find no conſiderable man very angry at the book: 
ſome indeed think it rather too bold, and too gene- 
ral a Satire: but none, that T hear of, accuſe it of 

particular reflections (I mean no perſons of conſe- 
quence, or good judgment ; the mob of Critics, you 


know, always are defirous to apply Satire to thoſe. 


they envy for being above them) ſo that you need- 
ed not to have been ſo ſecret upon this head, Motte 


re- 
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received the copy (he tells me) he knew not from 
whence, nor from whom, dropp'd at his houſe in 
: the dark, from a Hackney-coach : by computing 
1 the time, I found it was after you left England, = 
e. ſor my part, I ſuſpend my judgment. . 

I am pleas'd with the nature and quality of your 
Preſent to the Princeſs. The Iriſh ſtuff you ſent to 
Mrs. H. her R. H. laid hold of, and has made up 
for her own uſe. Are you determined to be Natio- 
nal in every thing, even in your civilities? you are 
the greateſt Politician in Europe at this rate; but as 
you are a rational Politician, there's no great fear c of | 
you, you will never ſucceed. 

Another thing, in which you have pleaſed i me, 
was what you ſay to Mr. P. by which it ſeems to me 
that you value no man's civility above your o dig- 
nity, or your own reaſon. Surely, without flattery, 
you are now above all parties of men, and it is high 
time to be ſo, after twenty or thirty years obſerva- 


” 


tion of the great world. 2 gin? 191 


* 


Nullius addictus jurare in verba magiftri. | 


I queſtion not, many men would be of your inti- 
macy, that you might be of their intereſt : But God 
forbid an honeſt gr witty man ſhould be of any, but 
that of his country. They have ſcoundrels enough 
to write for their, paſſions and their deſigns ; let us 
write for truth, for honour, and for poſterity, Af 
you muſt needs write about Politics at all (but p 
haps tis full as wiſe to play the fool any other Gay) 

EE 7 ' ſure- 
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ſarely i it ought to be fo as to preſerve the dignity and 

integrity of your character with thoſe times to come, 
uch will moſt impartially judge of you. 

3 F 4, wiſh you had writ to Lord Peterborow, no man 
is more affectionate toward you. Don't fancy 1 none 
bur Tories are your friends; for at that rate I müſt 
be, at moſt, but half your friend, and fincerely am 

PH ſo. Adieu, write often, and come ſoon, for 
many with you well, and al would be glad of your 


29 


company. 

— 9 — — — — 
Hout 18. 
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Dublin, Nov. 17, 1726. 

Am juſt come from anſw ring a Letter of Mrs, 
H 7s writ in ſuch myſtical terms, that I ſhould 
never have found out the meaning, if a Book had 


not been ſent me called Gullizer's Travels, of which 


you lay ſo much in yours. I read the Book over, 
and in the ſecond volume obſerve ſeveral paſſages, 


which appear to be patch'd and altered “, and the 


Kyle of a different ſort (unleſs I am much miſtaken) 
Dr. Arbuthnot likes the Projectors leaſt ; others, 


you tell me, the Flying iſland; ſome think it wrong 


This ws the fact, which is vrengilalued of nnd redrefled i in 
whe Dublin Edition of the Dean's works. 


- +: Becauſe he underſtood i it to be intended an 2 ſatire on the 


is. 


to 


1% Dr, SWIFT, ect ð 75 


to be ſo hard upon whole Bodies or Corporations, 
yet the general opinion is, that reflections on parti- 
cular perſons are moſt to be blam'd : ſo that in theſe 
caſes, I think the beſt method 1s to let cenſure and 
opinion take their courſe, A Biſhop here ſaid, that 
book was full of improbable lies, and for his part, 
he hardly believed a word of it; and ſo much for. 
Gulliver, 

Going to England is a very good thing, if it were 
not attended with an ugly circumſtance of returning 
to Ireland. It is a ſhame you do not perſuade your 
Miniſters to keep me on that fide, if it were but by 
2 court expedient of keeping me in Priſon for a Plot- 
ter; but at the ſame time I muſt tell you, that ſuch 
journeys very much ſhorten my life, for a month 

here is longer than fix at Twickenham, 

How comes friend Gay to be ſo tedious ? ano- 
ther man can publiſh fifty-thouſand Lies ſooner than 
he can fifty Fables. 4 

I am juſt going tv perform a very good office, it 
is to aſſiſt with the Archbiſhop, in degrading a Par- 

| ſon who couples all our beggars, by which I ſhall 
make one happy man: and decide the great que» 
ſtion of an indelible character in favour of the prin- 
ciples in faſhion ; this I hope you will repreſent to 

the Miniſtry in my favour, as a point of merit ; fo | 
farewell till J return. 

Jam come back, and have a 
who by a law here is to be hanged" the next equple 
he marries : he declared to us that he reſolves to be 


OO bange, 
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hanged, only deſired that when he was to go to the 
gallows, the Archbiſhop would take off his Ex. 
communication. Is not he a good Catholic? and Mr 
yet he is but a Scotch-man. This is the only Iriſh 
event I ever troubled you with, and I think it de. 
ſerves notice.—-Let me add, that, if I were Gulli: 
ver's friend, I would defire all my acquaintance to 
give out that his copy was baſely mangled, and 
_— and added to, and blotted out by the Prin- 

; for ſo to me it ſeems, in the ſecond volume 


paniclary 


n 


—— 


Adieu. 
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LETTER XXI. 
From Dr. Swir r. 


December 5, 1726. 
1 5 the hurt in your hand affects me more 
than it does yourſelf, and with reaſon, becauſe 
I may probably be a greater loſer by it. What have 
Accidents to do with thoſe who are neither jockeys, 
nor fox -hunters, nor bullies, nor drunkards? And 
yet a raſcally Groom ſhall gallop a foundred horſe 
ten miles upon a cauſeway, and get home ſafe. 

I am very much pleas'd that you approve what 
was ſent, becauſe I remember to have heard a great 
man. ſay, that nothing required more judgment than 
making a preſent ; which when it is done to thoſe 
of high rank, ought. to be of ſomething that is not 


. To readily 
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readily got for money. You oblige me, and at the 
ſame time do me Juſtice 1 in what you obſerve a to 
Mr. P. Beſides, it is too late in life for me to act 
otherwiſe, and therefore I follow a very eaſy road 
to virtue, and purchaſe it cheap. If you will give 
me leave to join us, is not your life and mine a ſtate 
of power, and dependance a ſtate of ſlavery? We 
care not three pence whether a Prince or Miniſter 
will ſee us or no: We are not afraid of having ill 
offices done us, nor are at the trouble of guarding 
our words for fear of giving offence. I do agree 
that Riches are Liberty, but then we are to put 
into the balance how long our apprenticeſhip is is to 
laſt in acquiring them. 

Since you have receiv'd the verſes; I moſt earneſt- 
ly intreat you to burn thoſe which you do not ap- 
prove, and in thoſe few where you may not diſlike 
ſome parts, blot out the reſt, and ſometimes (tho? it 
be againſt the lazineſs of your nature) be ſo kind to 
make a few correCtions, if the matter will bear 
them, I have ſome few of thoſe things I call 
Thoughts moral and diverting ; if you pleaſe, I will 
ſend the beſt T can pick from them, to add to the 
new volume. I have reaſon to chuſe the method 
you mention of mixing the ſeveral verſes, and 1 
hope thereby among the bad Critics to be entitled 

to more merit than 1s my due. 

This moment I am ſo happy to have a "16th 
from my Lord Peterborow, for which I intreat you 
will 1 him with my humble reſpefts and 

, "thanks, 
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thanks, tho" he all-ro-be-Gullivers me by very ſtrong 
inſinuations. Though you deſpiſe Riddles, I am 
ſtrongly tempted to ſend a parcel to be printed by 
| themſelves, and make a nine-penny jobb for the 
bookſeller. There are ſome of my own, wherein 
J exceed mankind, : Mira Poemata! the moſt ſolemn. 
that were ever ſeen; and ſome writ by others, ad- 
mirable indeed, but far inferior to mine; but I will 
not praiſe myſelf. You approve that writer who 
laughs and makes others laugh; but why ſhould 1 
who hate the world, or you who do not love it, 
make it ſo happy ? therefore I reſolve from hence. 
forth to handle only ſerious ſubjects, a, guid tu, dog 
Trebati Diſſentis. 
| Yours, &c. 


i 


* 


LETTER XXU. 


March 8, 1726-7, 
R. Stopford will be the bearer of this letter, 
for whoſe acquaintance I am, among many 
other favours, obliged to you: and I think the ac- 
quaintance of ſo valuable, ingenious, and unaffected 
a man, to be none of the leaſt obligations. 

Our Miſcellany is now quite printed. I am pro- 
digiouſly pleaſed with this joint-volume, in which 
methinks we look like friends, ſide by ſide, ſerious 
and merry by turns, converſing interchangeably, and 
walking down hand in hand to poſterity: not in the 


ſtiff ſorms of learned — flatterin g each other, 
and 
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| and ſetting the reſt of manking at nought : but in a 
| free, unimportant, natural, eaſy manner ; diverting 
ot 1ers juſt as we diverted ourſelves. The third vo- 
lume conſiſts of Verſes, but I would chuſe to print 


no end of making Books, Solomon ſaid, and above 
all of making Miſcellanies, which all men can make. 
For unleſs there be a character in every piece, like 
the mark of the elect, I ſhould not care to be one 
of the Twelve-thouſand ſigned. _ 


from a Horſe and a Lilliputian, ito Gulliver; and an 
heroic Epiſtle of Mrs. Gulliver. The Bookſeller 
'Y would fain have printed 'em before the ſecond Edi- 
tion of the Book, but I would not permit it without 
your approbation : nor do I much like them. You 


were with us, you'd be deep in Politics. People are 
very warm, and very angry, very little to the pur- 
poſe, but therefore the more warm and the more 
angry: Non noftrum eſt, Tantas componere lites. I ſtay 
at Twitnam, without ſo much as reading news- pa- 
pers, votes, or any other paltry Pamphlets: Mr. 
Stopford will carry you a whole parcel of them, 
which are ſent for your diverſion, but not imitation. 


For my own part, methinks I am at Glubdabdrib 


with none but ancients and ſpirits about me. 
Jam rather better than Juſe to be at this ſeaſon, 
but my hand 385 as * ſee, it has nöt Toft its 
| x 0 cunning) 


none but ſuch as have ſome peculiarity, and may be 
diſtinguiſn'd for ours, from other writers. There's 


ſee how much like a Poet I write, and yet if you 


You receiv'd, I hope, ſome commendatory verſes 


[ 
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cunning) is frequently in very aukward ſenſations, 
rather than pain. But to convince you it is pretty 
well, it has done ſome miſchief already, and juſt 
been ſtrong enough to cut the other hand, while it 
was aiming to prune a fruit-tree, 

Lady Bolingbroke has writ you a long, lively 
letter, which will attend this; She has very bad 
health, he very good. Lord Peterborow has writ ) 
twice to you; we fancy ſome letters have been inter- 
cepted, or loſt by accident. About ten thouſand 
times I want to tell you; I wiſh you were as impa- 
tient to hear them, for if ſo, you would, you mult 
come early this ſpring. Adieu. Let me have a line 
from you. I am vex d at loſing Mr. Stopford as ſoon 
as I knew him: but I thank God I have known him 
no longer, If every man one begins to value muſt 
ſettle in Ireland, pray make me know no more e of 
em, ard L forgive you this one. 


* 
1 


LETTER XXII. 


Oct. 2, 1727. 
T is a perfect trouble to me to write. to you, 
and your kind letter left for me at Mr. Gay's 
affected me ſo much, that it made me like a girl. I 
can t tell what to ſay to you; I only feel that I wiſh 
vou well in every circumſtance of life; that tis al- 
moſt as good to be hated as to be loved, conſidering 
the pain it is to minds of any tender turn, to find 


- $84 ap them- 
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themſelves ſo utterly impotent to do any good or 
give any eaſe to thoſe who deſerve moſt from us, I 


would very fain know, as ſoon as you recover your 
complaints, or any part of them. Would to God I 


have alleviated any ! I found I was not, and truly 
it grieved me. I was ſorry to find you could think 
yourſelf eaſier in any houſe than in mine, tho' at 
the ſame time I can allow for a tenderneſs in your 
way of thinking, even when it ſeem'd to want that 
tenderneſs. I can't explain my meaning, perhaps 
you know it: But the beſt way of convincing you of 
my indulgence, will be, if I live, to viũt you in Ire- 
land, and act there as much in my own way as you 
did here in yours. Iwill not leave your roof, if I 
am ill. To your bad health I fear there was added 
ſome diſagreeable news from Ireland, which might 
occaſion your ſo ſudden departure: For the laſt time 
I ſaw you, you aſſured me you would not leave us 
this whole winter, unleſs your health grew better, 
and I don't find it did ſo. I never comply'd ſo un- 
willingly in my life with any friend as with you, in 
ſtaying ſo intirely from you : nor could I have had 
the conſtancy to do it, if you had not promiſed that 
before you went, we ou d meet, and you would 
ſend to us all to come. I have given your remem- 
brances to thoſe you mention in yours: we are quite 
ſorry for you, I mean for ourſelves. J hope, as 
you do, that we ſhall meet in a more durable and 
more ſatisfactory ſtate ; but the leſs ſure I am of 
that, 


could eaſe any of them, or had been able even to 
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that, the more I would indulge it in this. A are 


a friend, there, but certainly here we have nothing 


| it beſt to return to what fortune hath made my home; 
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to believe, we ſhall have ſomething better than even 


ſo good. Adieu far this time; may you find every 
friend you go to as pleas'd and happy, as en 
friend you went from is ſorry and troubled. 
n &c. 


= 1 — 2 ———— 
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LETTER XXIV. 


From Dr. Swirr. 


* 


Dublin, Oct. 12, 1727. 
Harp been long reaſoning with myſelf upon the 
condition J am in, and in concluſion have thought 


I have there a large houſe and ſervants and conve- 
niencies about me I may be worſe than J am, and 1 
have no where to retire, I therefore thought it beſt 
to return to Ireland, rather than go to any diſtant 
place in England. Here is my maintainance, and 
here my convenience. If it pleaſes God to reſtore 
me to my health, I ſhall readily make a third jour- 
ney; if not, we muſt part as all human creatures 
have parted. You are the beſt and kindeſt friend in 
91 World, and 1 know nobody alive or dead to 
hom Fam fo much obliged ; and if e ever you made | 

e an it was for your too much care about n me. 


oye 2 14 „ 


1 Ty Olten withed th chat 80 od Almighty would be ſo 
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eaſy to the weakneſs of mankind, as to let old friends 
be acquainted in another ſtate; and if I were to 
write an Utopia for heaven, that would be one of 
my ſchemes. This wildneſs you muſt allow for, be- 
3 I am giddy and deaf. 
I find it more convenient to be ſick here, without 
the vexation of making my friends uneaſy; yet my 
iddineſs alone would not have done, if that unſo- 
ciable comfortleſs deafneſs had not quite tired me, 
And I believe I ſhould have returned from the Inn, 
if I had not feared it was only a ſhort intermiſſion, 
and the year was late, and my licence expiring. 
Surely beſides all other faults, I ſhould be a very ill 
judge, to doubt your friendſhip and kindneſs. But 
it hath pleaſed God that you are not in a ſtate of 
health, to be mortified with the care and ſickneſs of 


| | a friend, Two ſick friends never did well together; 


ſuch an office is fitter for ſervants and humble com- 
panions, to whom it is wholly indifferent whether 
we give them trouble or no. The caſe would be 
quite otherwiſe if you were with me; you could re- 
fuſe to ſee any. body, and here is a large houſe where 
we need not hear each other if we were both ſick. 
I have a race of orderly elderly people of both ſexes 
at command, Who are of no conſequence, and have 
gifts proper for attending us; who can bawl when 1 
am deaf, and tread ſoftly when I am only giddy 

and would ſleep. | 
1 had Aer reaſon for my haſte hither, which 
Was 5 hanging my Agent, the old one having terri- 
bly 
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bly involved my little affairs; to which however 1 
am grown ſo indifferent, that I believe I ſhall loſe 
two or three hundred pounds rather than plague my- 
ſelf with accounts; fo that I am very well qualified 
to be a Lord, and put into Peter Walter's hands. 

Pray God continue and increaſe Mr. Congreve's 
amendment, though he does not deſerve it like you, 
having been been too laviſh of that health which 
Nature gave him. t 
I hope my Whitehall-landlord is nearer to a place 
than when I left him; as the Preacher ſaid, © the 
« day of judgment was nearer, than e ever it had been 
a 
Pray God ſend you health, de- "faltem, det opes; 
animam aquam tibi ipſe parabis. You ſee Horace 
wiſhed for money, as well as health ; and I would 
hold a crown he kept a coach; and I ſhall never 
be a friend to the Court, till you do ſo too. 


Tours, & c. 
LETTER xxv. 
1 From Dr. OWIFT. 
4 | Oct. 30, 1727. 
1 THE firſt letter I writ after my landing was 
to Mr. Gay; but it would have been wiſer | 


to Jdirea it to Tonſon or Lintot, to whom I believe | 
his lodgings are better known than to the runners of 
the 


i 
* : 
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the Poſt-cfice. In that Letter you will find what a 
quick change J made in ſeven days from London 
to the Deanery, thro' many nations and languages 
unknown to the civilized world. And I have often: 
reflected in how few hours, with a ſwift horſe or a 
firong gale,” a man may come among a people as 
unknown to him as the Antipodes. If I did not 
know you more by your converſation and kindneſs 
than by your letter, I might be baſe enough to ſuſ- 
pect, that in point of friendſhip you acted like ſome 
Philoſophers who writ much better upon Virtue than 
they practiſed it. In anſwer, 1 can. only ſwear that 
you have taught me to dream, which I had not done 
in twelve years ſurther than by inexpreflible non- 
ſenſe ; but now 1 can every night diſliyaly ſee 
Twickenham, and the Grotto, and Dawley, and 
many other et cetera's, and it is but three nights 
ſince I beat Mrs. Pope. I muſt needs confeſs, that 
the pleaſure I take in thinking of you is very much 
leſſened by the pain I am in about your health: You 
pay dearly for the great talents God hath given you; 
and for the conſequences of them in the eſteem and 
diſtinction you receive ſrom mankind, unleſs you 
can provide a tolerable ſtock of health; in which 
putſait I cannot much commend your conduct, but 
rather intreat you would mend it by following the 
advice of my Lord Bolingbroke and your other Phy- 
ſicians. When you'tall'd of Cups and Impreſſons, 
it came into my head to imitate ' you in quoting 
Scripture, not to your advantage; I mean what was 
Vol. X. G ſaid 
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ſaid to David by one of his brothers: I knew thy 
« pride and the naughtineſs of thy heart;” I re. 
member when it grieved your ſoul to ſee me pay a 
penny more than my club at an inn, when you had 
maintained me three months at bed and board; for 


which if I had dealt with you in the Smithfield way it 


would have coſt me a hundred pounds, for I live 
worſe here upon more. Did you ever conſider that 
I am for life almoſt twice as rich as you, and pay no 
rent, and drink French wine twice as cheap as you do 
Port, and have neither Coach, Chair, nor mother ? 
As to the world, I think you ought to ſay to it with 
St. Paul, F awe have ſown unto you ſpiritual things, is 
it a great thing if we ſhall reap your carnal thing? 
This is more proper ftill, if you conſider the French 
word ſpiritual; in which ſenſe the» world ought to 
pay you better than they do. If you made mea 
preſent of a thouſand pound, I would not allow my- 
ſelf to be in your debt; and if I made you a pre- 
ſent of two, I would not- allow myſelf to be out of 
it. But I have not half your pride: witneſs what 
Mr. Gay ſays in his letter, that I was cenſured for beg 
ging Preſents, tho* I limited them to ten ſhillings. 
I ſee no reaſon, (at leaſt my friendſhip and vawty 
ſee none) why you ſhould not give me a viſit, when 
you ſhall happen to be diſengaged : I will ſend 2 
perſon to Cheſter to take care of you, and you ſhall 
be uſed by the beſt folks we have here, as well as 
civility and good-nature can contrive ; I believe local 


motion will be no ill phylic, and I will have your 
* coming 
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toming inſcribed on my Tomb, and e in 
never-dying verſe. . 

I thank Mrs. Pope for her prayers, but I know 
the myſtery. A perſon of my agquaintance, who 
uſed to correſpond. with the laſt Great Duke of Tuſ- 
cany, ſhewing one of the Duke's letters to a friend, 
and profeſling great ſenſe of his -Highneſs's friend- 
ſhip, read this paſſage out of the letters, J would give 
one of” my fmeers to procure your real good. The per- 
ſon to whom this was read, and who knew the Duke 
well, ſaid, the meaning of real good was only that 
the other might turn a good Catholic. Pray aſk 
Mrs. Pope whether this ſtory is applicable to her 
and me? I pray God bleſs her, for 1 am ſure ſhe is 
a good Chriſtian, and Eben is almoſt as rare) a 
good Woman. 

Adieu. 


** Tis. 


LETTER XXVI. 
Mr Gay to Dr. SwWirr. 
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: | Od. 22, 1727. 

HE Queen's family is at laſt ſettled, and in 
T the liſt I Was appointed Gentleman- uſher to 
the Princeſs Louiſa, the youngeſt Princeſs ; which, 
upon account that I am ſo far advanced in life, I 
have declin'd accepting; and have endeavour'd, in 
the beſt manner J could, to make my excuſes by a 
6 2 | letter 
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letter to her Majeſty. So now all my expectations 


are vaniſh'd ; and I have no proſpect, but in depend. 


ing wholly upon myſelf, and my own conduct. As 
I am us'd to diſappointments, I can bear them ; but 


as I can have no more hopes, I] can no more be dif. 


appointed, ſo that-I am in a bleſſed condition, ---You 
remember you were adviſing me to go into Newgate 
to finiſh my ſcenes the more correctly I now think 


I ſhall, for I have no attcadance to hinder me; but 
my Opera is already finifh'd. I leave the reſt of this 


paper to Mr. Pope. 


Gay is a Free man, and J writ him a long Con- 
gratulatory Letter upon it. Do you the ſame: It 
will mend him, and make him a better man than a 
Court could do. Horace might keep his coach in 
Auguſtus's time, if he. pleas d; but 1 won't in the | 
time of our Auguſtus: My Poem (which it grieves | 
me that I dare not ſend you a copy of, for fear of 
the Curl's and Dennis's of Ireland, and ſtill more | 
for fear of the worſt of Traytors, our F riends and 
Admirers) m 5 Poem, I fay, will ſhrew what a di 
ſtinguiſhing age we lived in? Your name is in it, with 
ſome others, under a mark of ſuch ignominy as you 
will not much grieve to wear in that company. 
Adieu, and God bleſs you, and give you health and 
ſpirits, 


Whether thou chaſe Cervantes 3 air, 
Or laugò and ſhake in Rab lais eaſy chair, 
Or in the graver Gown inſtruct mankind, / 


Or, filent, lei th 2y mor rals tell thy mind. 
Theſe 
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Theſe two verſes are.over and above what Tve Faid 


| of you in the roy: Adieu. 


* '' — 


A. 
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LETTER XXVI.. 
Dr. ey to Mr. Gay, 


Os La 


Dublin, Nov: 23, 1727. 

Entirely approve vour refuſal of that employ- | 
| ment, and your writing to the Queen. I am 
perfectly confident. you have a keen enemy in the 
Miniſtry, God forgive him, but not till he puts 
himſelf in a ſtate to be forgiven. Upon reaſoning 
with myſelf, I ſhould hope they are gone too far to 
diſcard you quite, and that they will give you ſome- 
thing; which, although much leſs than they ought, 
will be (as far as it is worth) better circumſtantiated: 
And ſince you already juſt live, a middling help will 
make you juſt tolerable. Your lateneſs in life (as 


you ſo ſoon call it) might be improper to begin the 


world with, but almoſt the eldeſt men may hope to 
ſee Changes in a Court. A Miniſter is always ſeventy : 
You are thirty years younger; and conſider, Crom- 
well himſelf did not begin to appear till he was 

older than you. I beg you will be thrifry, and learn 
to value a ſhilling, which Dr. Birch ſaid was a ſe- 

rious thing. Geta ſtronger fence about your 1000 J. 


and throw the inner fence into the heap, and be 


wn by your Twickenham landlord and me about | 
G 3 an 
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an annuity. You are the moſt refractory, honef, 
go0d-natur'd man I ever have known; I could ar. 
ue out this paper I am very glad your Opera is 
finiſhed, and hope your friends will join the readier 
to make it ſucceed, becauſe you are ill-uſed by 
others. 

T have known Courts theſe thirty- ſix years, and 
know they differ; but in ſome things they are ex- 
tremely conſtant : : Firſt, in the trite old maxim of a 
miniſter's never forgiving thoſe he hath injured: 
Secondly, in the inſincerity of thoſe who would be 
thought the beſt friends : Thirdly, i in the love of 
fawning, cringing, and tale bearing: Fourthly, | in 
ſacrificing thoſe whom we really wiſh well, to a 
point of intereſt, or intrigue : Fiſthly, in keeping 
every thing worth taking, for thoſe who can do fer- 
vice or diſ-ſervice. 

Now why does not Pope publiſh his dalneſs! the 
rogues he marks will die of themſelves in peace, and 
ſo will his friends, and ſo there will be neither pu- 
niſhment, nor reward. ---Pray enquire how my Lord 
St. John does ? there's no man's health in England 
I am more concerned about than his.---I wonder 
whether you begin to taſte the N of Indepen- 
dency ? or whether you do not ſometimes leer upon 
the Court, ocz/o retorto ? Will you not think of an 
Annuity, when you are two years older, and have 
doubled your purchaſe-money ? Have you dedicated 
your Opera, and got the uſual dedication-fee of 


twenty guineas ? How is * Doctor? does he not 
chide 


R OM DR. SWIFT, etc. 87 
chide that you never called upon him for hints? Is 


| my Lord Bolingbroke at the moment I am writing, 


2 planter, a philoſopher, or a writer? Is Mr. Pult- 
ney in expectation of a fon, or my Lord Oxford of 
a new old Manuſcript ! 

bought your Opera to-day for ſix- pence, a curſed 
print. I find there is neither dedication nor pre- 
face, both which wants I approve ; it is in the grand 


| gout. 


We are as full of 5 it pro modulo nofiro as London 
can be; continually acting, and houſes. cramm'd, 
and the Lord Lieutenant ſeveral times there laughing 
his heart out. I did not underſtand that the ſcene 
of Locket and Peachum's quarrel-was an imitation 


of one between Brutus and Caſſius, till I was told it. 
I wic Mackheath, when he was going to be hang'd, 


had imitated Alexander the great when he was dy- 
ing: I would have had his fellow-rogues defire his 
wan about a Succeſſor, and he to anſwer, Let 
it be the moſt worthy, &c. . We hear a million of 
ſtories about the Opera, of the applauſe at-the ſang, 
That was level d at me, when two great Miniſters 
were in a box together, and all the world ſtaring at 


them. I am heartily glad your Opera hath mend- 


ed your purſe, though perhaps it may ſpoil your 


EF court. 


Will you defire my Lord Bolingbroke, Mr. Pult- 
ney, and Mr, Pope, to command you to buy an 
annuity with two thouſand pounds? that you may 
laugh at courts, and bid Miniſters--- 

; 84 Ever 
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can make weep.? 


When Ambaſſadors came from Troy to condole with 


doled with them for the untimely death of Hector. 
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Ever preſerve ſome ſpice of the Alderman, and 
prepare againſt Age and Dulneſs, and Sickneſs, and 
Coldneſs or Death of Friends. A Whore has a re- 
ſource left, that ſhe can turn bawd ; but an old de- 
cay'd Poet is a creature abandon'd, and at mercy, 
when he can find none. Get me likewiſe Polly's Meſ. 
ſotinto. Lord, how the ſchool-boys at Weſtminſter, 
and Univerſity-lads adore you at this juncture! 
Have you made as many men laugh, as Miniſters 


I will excuſe Sir —— the trouble of a letter: 


Tiberius upon the death of his Nephew, aſter two 
years; the Emperor anſwered, that he likewiſe con- 


I always loved and reſpeted him very much, and 
do {till as much as ever; and it is a return ſufficient, 
if he pleaſes to ö the offers of my moſt humble 
ſervice. 

The W 5 QOpers hath knock'd down Gulli- 
ver; I hope to ſee Pope's Dulneſs knock down the 
Beggar's Opera, but not till it hath fully done its 
jobb. . | 

T'o expoſe vice, and make people laugh with in- 
nocence, does more public ſervice 'than all the Mini- 
ſters of late from Adam to Walpole, ane fo a adieu: 
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LETTER XXVII. WON 
Lord een to Dr. Sent 


OPE 4 himſelf Ak this letter ; 1 be has 
been here two days, he is now. burrying to, 
London, he will hurry back to Twickenham in two 
days more, and before the end of the week he will 


| be, for ought I know, at Dublin. In the mean, 


time his * Dulneſs grows and flouriſhes as if he was 
there already. It will indeed be a noble work: the 


| many will ſtare at it, the few will ſmile, and all his 


Patrons from Bickerſtaff to Gulliver will rejoice, to 
ſee themſelves adorn'd in that immortal piece. 

[ hear that you have had ſome return of your ill- 
neſs which carried you ſo ſuddenly from us (if in- 
deed it was your own ilineſs which made you in ſuch 
haſte to be at Dublin.) Dear Swift take care of your 
health, Il give you a receipt for it, à la Montagne, 
or which is better, à /a Bruyere. Nourifjer bien v6- 
tre corps; ne le Fatiguer jamais: laiſſer rouiller ifprit, 
meuble inutil, voire outil dangereuæ: Laifjer ſenner vos 
chches le matin pour eveiller les chambines, et pour faire 
dormir le Doyen d'un fommeil doux et profond, qui luy 
procure de beaux ſonges : Lever wous tard, et aller & 
PEgliſe, pour wous faire payer d avoir bien dormi et 
bien dejeune, As to myſelf (a perſon about whom [ 
concera myſelf very little) I muſt ſay a word or two 
out of complaiſance to you. I am in my farm, and 


: The Dunciad, © - | 
dhe 5 here 
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here I ſhoot ſtrong and tenacious roots; I have 
caught hold of the earth (to uſe a Gardener's phraſe) 
and neither my enemies nor my friends will ſind it 
an eaſy matter to tranſplant me again. Adieu, let 
me hear from yon, at leaſt of you: I love you for a 
thouſand things, for none more than for the juſt 


eſteem and love which You have for all the fons of 
Mam. * 


P. S. Accor ding to Lord Bolingbroke's account I 
mall be at Dublin in three days. I cannot help add- 
mg a word, to deſire you to expect my ſoul there 
with you by that time; but as for the jade of a body 
that is tack'd to it, I fear there will be no dragging 
it after. I aſſure you I have few friends here to 
detain me, and no powerful one at Court abſolutely 
to forbid my journey. I am told the Gynocracy are 
of opinion, that they want no better writers than 
Cibber and the Britiſh journaliſt; ſo that we may 
live at quiet, and apply ourſelves to our more ab- 
ſtruſe ſtudies. The only Courtiers I know, or have 
the honour to call my friends, are John Gay and 
Mr. Bowry ; the former js at preſent io employed in 
the elevated airs of his Opera, and the latter in the 
exaltation of his high dignity (that of her Majeſty's 
Waterman). that I -can ſcarce obtain a categorical 
anſwer from either to any thing I ſay to em. But 
the Opera ſucceeds extremely, to yours and my ex- 
treme ſatisfadion, of which he promiſes this poſt to 
give you a full account. I have been in a worſe 
condition of health than ever, and think my im- 

morta- 


1 18 22 Ss — i 


FROM Ds. owien * | Q+ 


mortality i is very near out of my enjoyment : ſo it 
muſt be in you, and in poſterity, to make me what 
amends you can for dying young. Adieu. While 
I am, I am yours. Pray love me, and take care of 
yourſelf. 0 
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LETTER! XXIX. 


March 23, 172% 8. 

Send you a very odd thing, a paper printed in 
Boſton in New- England, wiferein you'll finda real 
perſon, a member of their Parliament, of the name 
of Jonathan Gulliver. If the fame of that Travel- 
ler has travell'd thither, it has travell'd very quick, 
to have folks chriſten'd already by the name of the 
ſuppoſed Author. But if you object, that no child 
ſo lately chriſten'd could be arrived at years of ma- 
turity to be elected into Parliament, I reply {to ſolve 
the Riddle) that the perſon is an Anabaprift, and 
not chriſten'd till full age, which ſets all right. Hows- 
ever it be, the accident is very ſingular, that theſe 
two names ſhould be united. 

Mr. Gay's Opera has been acted near forty days 


running, and will certainly continue the whole ſea- 


ſon. So he has more than a fence about his thou- 
ſand pound : he'll ſoon be thinking of a fence about 
his two thouſand, Shall no one of us live as we 
would wiſh each other to live ? Shall he have no an- 
nuity, you ng ſettlement | on this fide, and I no 
proſpect 
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proſpect of getting to you on the other? This world 


is made for Cæſar— as Cato ſaid, ſor ambitious, 
falſe, or flattering people to domineer in: Nay they 
would not, by their good will, leave us our very 
books, thoughts, or words, in quiet. I deſpiſe the 
world yet, I aſſure you, more than either Gay or 
you, and the Court more than all the reſt of the 


world. As for thoſe Scriblers for whom you appre- 


hend I would ſuppreſs my Duſnefs (which by the way, 
for the future, you are to call by a more pompous 


name, The Dunceiad )* how much that neſt of Hor. 
nets are my regard, will eaſily appear to vou when 
you read the Treatiſe of the Bathos. 

At all adventures, yours and my name ſhall ſtand 
linked as friends to poſterity, both in verſe and proſe, 
and (as Tully calls it) in conſuetudine Studiorum, 
Would to God our perſons could but as well, and 
as ſurely, be inſeparable; J find my other Tyes 
dropping from me: ſome worn off, ſome torn off, 
others relaxing daily-: My greateſt, both by duty, 
gratitude, and humanity, Time is ſhaking every mo- 
ment, and it now hangs but by a thread! I am many 
years the older, for living ſo much with one ſo old; 
much the more helpleſs, for having been fo long 
help'd and tended by her; much the more conſide- 
rate and tender, for a daily commerce with one who 
requir'd me juſtly to be both to her ; and conſequent- 


ly the more melancholy. and thoughtful; and the leſs 
fit for others, who want only in a companion or a 
friend, to be amuſed or entertained. My conſtitu- 
| | tion 


Ve IN 1 e ** 
** 's, 


$8 a MM. Aa a — 


RO u. Da. SWIFT, etc. 93 
tution too has had its ſhare of decay, as well as my 
ſpirits, and I am as much in the decline at forty as 
you ac ſixty. I believe we ſhould be fit to live to- 
gether, cou'd I get 2 little more health, which 
might make me not quite inſuppoftable :,Your Deaf- 
neſs wou'd agree with my Dulneſs ; you would not 


want me to ſpeak when you could not hear. But 


God forbid you ſhou'd be as deſtitute of the ſocial 
comforts of life, as I muſt when I. loſe my mother ;, 
or that ever you ſhou'd loſe your more uſeful ac- 
quaintance fo utterly, as to turn your thoughts to 
ſuch a broken reed as I am, who could fo ill ſupply 
your wants. I am extremely troubled at the returns 
of your deafneſs; you cannot be too particular in 
the accounts of your health to me; every thing 
you do or ſay in this kind obliges me, nay, delights 
me, to {ee the juſtice you do me in thinking me 
concern'd in all your concerns; ſo that though the 
pleaſanteſt thing you can tell me be that you are 
better or eaſier ; next to that it pleaſes me, that you 
make-me the perſon you would complain to. 

As the obtaining the love of yaluable men is the 
happieſt end 1 of this life, ſo the next felicity 
is to get rid of fools and ſcoundrels; which I can't 
but own to-you was one part of my deſign in fal- 
ling upon theſe Authors, whoſe incapacity is not 
greater than their inſincerity, and of whom I have 
always found (if I may quote myſelf): 


That each bad Author is as bad a F riend. 
| N This 
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This Poem will rid me of thoſe inſets, 


Cedite, Romani Seriptores, cedite, Graii 3 


Neſcio guid majus naſcitur Tliade. 


I mean than ry Fat; and I call it Neo guid, 
which is a degree of modeſty ; but however if it 


ſilence theſe fellows , it muſt be lomathing greater 
Yon ARK Kh in Chriſtendom. 


* ; 


Adieu. 
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From Dr. Swarm, 
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Dublin, May 10, 1728. 
Have with great pleaſure ſhewn the New-Eng- 
land News- paper with the two names Jonathan 
Gulliver, and I remember Mr. Forteſcue ſent you an 
account from the aſſizes, of one Lemuel Gulliver 
who had a Cauſe there, and Joſt it on his ill repu- 
tation of being a liar. Theſe are not the only ob- 
ſervations I have made upon add ſtrange accidents in 
trifles, which in things of great importance would 
have been matter for hiſtorians. _ Mr. Gay's Opera 
hath been acted here twenty times, and my. Lord 
Lieutenant tells me, it is very well perform'd; he 
hath ſeen it oſten, and approves it much. 
You give a moſt melancholy account of yourſelf, 
and which I do not approve. I reckon that a man 


* It aid,/ in a liftle time, effectually ſilence them, 


ſubject 
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ſubject like us to bodily infirmities, ſhould only oc- 
cafionally converſe with great people, notwithſtand- 
ing all their good qualities, eaſineſſes, and kindneſſes. 
There is another race which I prefer before them, as 
Beef and Mutton for conſtant diet before Partridges: 
] mean a middle kind both for underſtanding and 
| fortune, who are perfectly eaſy, never impertinent, 
complying in every thing, ready to do a hundred 
little offices that you and 1 may often want, Who 
dine and ſit with me five times for once, that I go 
to them, and whom I can tell without offence; that 
I am otherwiſe engaged at preſent. This you can- 
not expect from any of thoſe that either you or I or 
both are acquainted with, on your ſide; who arc only 
fit for our healthy ſeaſons, and have much buſineſs 
of their own. God forbid I ſhould condemn you to 
Ireland ( Juanguam O.) and for England I deſpair; 
and indeed a change of affairs would come too late 
at my ſeaſon of life, and might probably produce 
nothing on my behalf. You have kept Mrs. Pope 
longer, and have had her care beyond what from 
nature you could expect; not but her loſs will be 
very ſenſible, whenever it ſhall happen. I ſay one 
thing, that both ſummers and winters are milder here 
than with you; all things for life in general better 
for a middling fortune: you will have an abſolute 
command of your company, with whatever obſe- 
quiouſneſs or freedom you may expect or allow. I 
have an elderly houſe-keeper, who hath been my 
IW-1þ-le above chürth Years, whoganes: J liv'd in this 
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Kingdom. 1 have the command of one Or. two 
villas near this town: Yow have a warm apartment 


in this houſe, and two, gardens. for amuſement. 


have , ſaid enough, yet not half. Except. abſence 
from friends, I confeſs, freely that I have no diſcon- 
tent at living here; besides what ariſes from a filly 
ſpirit of Liberty, Which. as it neither ſours my drink, 
nor pres. my meat, nor ſpoils my ſtomach n 
than; in imagination, ſo I reſolve to throw it off. 

| Von talk of this Dunciad, but I am impatient to 
have it Solare per onar- there is now a vacancy for 
fame; the Beggar Opera * done its Wer ai n 
u casu Va RN 551 
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LETTER XXXI. 
147 Fron Dr. SWIFT, 


June 1, ae 

Look. upon my Lord Bolingbroke and us two, as 
I a peculiar Triumvirate, who have nothing to 
expect, or to fear; and ſo far fitteſt to converſe with 
one another: Only he and I are a little ſubject to 
ſchemes, and one of 'ys (I won't ſay which) upon 
very weak appearances, and this you have nothing 
to do with. I do profeſs without affectation, that 
your kind opinion of me as a Patriot (ſince you call 


it ſo) is what I do not deſerve ; becauſe. what I do 
is owing to perfect rage and reſentment, and the 


mort 
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mortifying fight of ſlavery, folly, and baſenefs about 


me, among which I'm forc'd to live. And I will 
take my oath that you have more Virtue in an hour, 
than I in ſeven years; for you deſpiſe the follies, 
and hate the vices of mankind, without the leaſt ill 
effect on your temper; and with regard to particu- 
lar men, you are inclined always rather to think the 
better, whereas with me it is always directly con- 
trary. 1 hope however, this is not in you from a 


| ſuperior principle of virtue, but from your ſituation, 


which hath made all parties and intereſts indifferent 
to you; who can be under no concern about high 
and low-church, Whig and Tory, or who is firſt” 
Miniſter—Your long letter was the laſt I received 
till this by Dr. Delany, although yon mention ano-. 
ther ſince. The Dr. told me your ſecret about the 

Duiiciad, which does not pleaſe me, becauſe it de- 
fers gratifying my vanity in the moſt tender point, 
and perhaps may wholly diſappoint it. As to one 
of your enquiries, I am eaſy enough in great mat- 
ters, and have a thouſand paltry vexations in my little 
ſtation, and the more contemptible, the more vexa- 
tious. There might be a Lutrin writ upon the tricks 
uſed by my Chapter to teize me. I do not converſe 
with one creature of Station or Title, but I have a 
ſett of eaſy people whom I entertain when I have 


a mind; -I have formerly deſcrib'd them to you, bur, 


when you come, you ſhall have the honours of the 

country as much as you pleaſe, and I ſhall on that 

account make a better figure, as Jong as I live. Pray 
Vol. X. H | God 


98 LETTERS To any 
God preſerve Mrs. Pope for your ſake and eaſe; 1 
ve and eſteem her too much to with it for her own: 
If I were five and twenty, I would wiſh to be of her 
age, to be as ſecure as ſhe is of a better life. Mrs, 
P. B. has writ to me, and is one of the beſt Letter. 
writers I know; very good ſenſe, civility and friend. 
ſhip, without any ſtiffneſs or conftraint. The Dun. 
ciad has taken wind here, but if it had not, you are 
as much known here as in England, and the Uni- 
verſity-lads will crowd to kiſs the hem of your gar. 
ment. I am griev'd to hear that my Lord Boling- 
broke's ill health forc'd him to the Bath. Tell me, 
is not Temperance a neceſſary virtue for great men, 
fince it is the parent of Eaſe and Liberty? ſo neceſ- 
ſary for the uſe and improvement of the mind, and 
which Philoſophy allows to be the greateſt feli- 
cities of life? I believe, had health been given ſo 
liberally to you, it would have been better huſband- 
ed without ſhame to your parts. 
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| Dawley, June 28, 1728. 
Now hold the pen for my Lord Bolingbroke, 

1 who 1s reading your. letter between two Hay. 
cocks ; but his intention is ſomewhat diverted by 
eaſting his eyes on the clouds, not in admiration of 
what you ſay, but for fear of a ſhower. He 1s 
1 pleaſed with your placing him- in the Triumvirate 
4 between yourſelf and me; tho' he ſays that he doubts 
A he 
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he ſhall fare like Lepidus, while one of us runs away 
with all the power like Auguſtus, and another with 
all the pleaſures like Anthony. It is upon a fore- 
fight of this, that he has fitted up his farm, and you 
will agree, that this ſcheme of retreat at leaſt is not 
founded upon weak appearances. Upon his return 
from the Bath, all peccant humours, he finds, are 
purg'd out of him; and his great "Temperance and 
Oeconomy are ſo ſignal, that the firſt is fit for my 
conſtitution, and the latter would enable you to lay 
up ſo much money as to buy a Biſhoprick in Eng- 
land. As to the return of his health and vigour, 
were you here, you might enquire of his Hay-ma- 
kers; but as to his temperance, I can anſwer that 
(for one whale day) we have had nothing for dinner 
but mutton-broth, beans and . bacon, and a Barn- 
door fowl. 

Now his Lordſhip 1s run after his Cart, 1 bare a 
moment left to myſelf to tell you, that I over-heard 
him yeſterday agree with a Painter for 200 /. to paint 
his country-hall with Trophies of Rakes, ſpades, 
prongs, &c. and other ornaments merely to coun- 
tenance his calling this place a Farm—now turn over 
a new leaf— 

He bids me aſſure 100. he ſhould be "I not to 
have more ſchemes of kindneſs for his friends, 
than of ambition for himſelf: T here, tho' his 
Ichemes may be weak, the motives at leaſt are ſtrong; 
and he ſays further, if you could bear as great a 

fall, ang decreaſe of your revenues, as he knows 


„ by 


— —— Fw 


eee 


— 


. 


" 
<__ : — 


— LETTERS To any 


by. experience he can, you wou'd not live in Lreland 
an hour. 

The Dunciad is going to be mene! in all pomp, 
with the inſcription, which makes me proudeſt. It 
will be attended with Proeme, Prolegomena, Toeſtimo- 


nia Scriptorum, Index Authorum, and Notes Variorum. 


As to the latter, I deſire you to read over the Text, 
and make a few in any way you like beſt *  Wwhe- 


ther dry raillery, upon the ſtyle and way of com- 


menting of trivial critics; or humourous, upon the 
authors in the poem; or hiſtorical, of perſons, places, 
times; or explanatory; or collecting the parallel 
paſſages of the Ancients. Adieu. I am pretty well, 
my Mother not ill, Dr. Arbuthnot vex'd with his fe- 
ver by intervals; I am afraid he declines, and we 
ſhall loſe a worthy man: I am troubled about him 
very much. bnd i 21 
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From Dr. Swirr. | 


Cd 


= „ Jaly 16, 1728. 
Have en run over the Dunciad in an Iriſh edi- 
tion (I ſuppoſe full of faults) which 2 gentle. 
man ſent me. The notes L could wiſh to be very 
large, in what relates to. the perſons concerned; for 


1 have long eee that twenty miles from London | 


+ Dr. Swift did To, 
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no body underſtands hints, initial letters, or town- 
facts and paſſages; and in a few years not even thoſe. 
who live in London; I would have the names of 
choſe ſcriblers printed indexically at the beginning 
or end of the Poem, with an account of their works, 
for the reader to refer to. I would have all the Pa- 
rodies (as they are call'd) referred to the author they 
imitate - When I began this long paper, I thought I 
ſhould have fill d it with ſetting down the ſeveral 
paſſages I had mark'd in the edition I had; but I 
find it unneceſſary, ſo many of them falling under 
the ſame rule. After twenty times reading the whole, 
[ never in my opinion ſaw ſo much good ſatire, or 
more good ſenſe, in ſo many lines. How it paſſes 
in Dublin I know not yet; but I am ſure it will be 
a great diſadvantage to the poem, that the perſons 
and facts will not be underſtood, till an explanation 
comes out, and a very full one. I imagine it is not 
to be publiſhed till towards winter, when folks be- 
gin to gather in town. Again I inſiſt, you muſt 
have your Alteriſks filled up with ſome real names of 
real Dunces. 

I am now reading your preceding letter, of June 
28, and find that all I have advis'd above is men- 
tion'd there. I would be glad to know whether the 
quarto edition is to come out anonymouſly, as pub- 
liſhed by the Commentator, with all his pomp of 
prefaces, Kc. and among many complaints of ſpu- 
rious editions? I am thinking whether the Editor 
thould not follow the old, ſty le of, This excellent 

H 3 author, 
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author, &c, and refine in many places when yon 


ries, and performances ? 


exerciſe and to amuſements ; but to talk of decay at 
your ſeaſon of life is a jeſt. But you are not ſo re- 
gular as T. You are the moſt temperate man God- 


moſt I have known. I ſuppoſe Mr. Gay will re- 
turn from the Bath with twenty pounds more fleſh, 


defigned him to be above two and twenty, by his 
thoughtleſineſs and Cullibility. He hath as little 
foreſight of age, fickneſs, poverty, or loſs of admi- 
rers, as a girl at fifteen. By. the way, I muſt ob- 
ſerve, that my Lord Bolingbroke (from the effects 
of his kindneſs to me) argues moſt ſophiſtically : 


to one: Beſides, he is a controller of Fortune, and 
Poverty dares not look a great Miniſter in the face, 


turn from Exile ; ſuch mortals have reſources that 
others are not able to comprehend. But God bleſs 
You, whoſe great genius has not ſo tranſported you 
as to leave you to the courteſy of mankind ; for 
wealth is liberty, and liberty is a bleſſing fitteſt for 
&  Philoſopher—and Gay 1 is a Slave Low by two thou- 

pd 


meant no refinement ; and into the bargain take all 
the load of naming the dunces, their 2 hiſto- 


As to your ſelf, I doubt you want a ſpurrer on to 
ward, and the moſt intemperate your ſelf-ward, of 


and two hundred leſs in money : Providence never © 


The fall from a million to a hundred thouſand pounds 
is not ſo great, as from eight hundred pounds a year 


under his loweſt declenſion. I never knew; him live 
ſo great and expenſively as he hath done ſince his re- 
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ſand pounds too little. — And Horace was of my 
mind, and let my Lord contradict him, if he dares.-- 


—— ll 
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Bath, Nov. 12, 1728. 

1 Have paſt ſix weeks in queſt of health, and 
| found it not ; but I found the folly of ſollicitude 
about it in a 9 inſtances; the contrariety of 
opinions and practices, the inability of phyſicians, 
the blind obedience of ſome patients, and as blind 
rebellion of others. I believe at a certain time of 
life, men are either fools, or phyſicians for them- 
ſelves, and zealots, or divines for themſelves. 

It was much in my hopes that you intended us a 
winter's viſit, but laſt week I repented that wiſh, 
having been alarmed with a report of your lying ill 
on the road from Ireland ; from which I am juſt re- 
lieved by an affurance that you are ſtill at Sir A---'s 
planting and building; two things that I envy you 
for, beſides a third, which is. the ſociety of a valu- 
able Lady. I conclude (tho' I know nothing of it) 
that you quarrel with her, and abuſe her every day, 
if ſhe is ſo. I wonder I hear of no Lampoons up- 
on her, either made by yourſelf, or by others, be- 
cauſe you eſteem her. I think it a vaſt pleaſure that 
whenever two people of merit regard one another, 
ſo many ſcoundrels envy and are angry at them: tis 
bearing teſtimony to a merit they cannot reach; and 
if you knew the infinite content I have receiv'd of 
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late, at the finding yours and my name conſtantly 
united in any filly ſcandal, I think yoꝶ would g0 
near to ſing Jo Triumphe] and — 
neſs i in verſe; and, 1 believe, if you won 't, I ſhall. 
The inſcription to the Dunciad is now printed and 
Inſerted in the Poem. Do you care I ſhould fay any 
thing farther how much that poem is yours ? ſince 
certainly without you it had never been. Would to 
God we were together for the reſt of our lives! The 
whole weight of Seriblers would juſt ſerve to find us 
amuſement, and not more. I hope you are too well 
employed to mind them : every {tick you plant, and 
every ſtone you lay, is to ſome purpoſe; but the bu- 
ſineſs of ſuch lives as theirs is but to die daily, to la- 
bour, and raiſe nothing. I only wiſh we could com- 
fort each other under our bodily infirmities, and let 
thoſe who bave ſo great a mind to have more Wit 
| than we, win it and wear it. Give us but eaſe, 
health, peace, and fair weather | 'I think it is the 
beſt wiſh in the world, and you know whoſe it was. 
If Lliv'd;j in Ireland, I fear the wet climate wou'd in- 
danger more than my life ; my homour, and health 
I am ſo Atmoſpherical a creature. 0 
I muſt not omit acquainting you, that whatojog: 
heard of the words ſpoken of you in the Drawing-.' 
room, was not true. The ſayings of Princes are 
generally as ill related as the ſayings of Wits. To 
ſuch reports little of our regard ſnould be given, and 4 
leſs of our conduct abe by then 


7 
* — — . 


= N > 
> 7 . J «4 
* — ww a p \ ” 0 3 f OC 4+.» FA 6 
% 
: * E T- - 
” * 
- : , . 7 — 4 ** 


/ 


FROM Dan S P, ete. jeg 


1003 807 As suo URN nn. 


* * E T T E R XXXV. 10 Cf  b91:i iv 


ed From Dr. Swirx. 
4 4 1 b Y 111 


vas 


g- - Dublin, Feb. 1 54758. 

F Lived very vrai in 3 country: Sir A. isa 
man ef ſenſe, and a ſcholar, has a hes) 
and my lady a better; the i is perfectly well bred, and. 
deſires to improve her underſtanding 1 which is very 
good, but cultivated too much like a fine Lady, 
She was my pupil there, and ſeverely chid when ſhe 
read wrong; with that, and walking, and making 
twenty little amuſing improvements, and writing fa- 
mily verſes of mirth by way of libels on my Lady, 
my time paſt very well and in very great order in- 
finitely better than here where I ſee no creature but 
my ſervants and my old Preſbyterian houſe-keeper; 
denying myſelf to every my WE I wet] nne 

my ears. wo 1 

The account of au Lord Lientenantin was Sond 
in a common. news-paper, when I was in the couf- 
try; and if it ſhould have happen'd | to be true, 1 
would have defired to have had acceſs to him as the - 
ſituation I am in requires. But this renews che grief 
for the death of our friend Mr. Congreve, WhoHH I 
loved from my youth, and who ſurely, beſides his 
other talents, was a very agreeable companion. He 
had the misfortune to ſquander away a very good 
conſtitution j in his younger. days; and I think a man 
of ſenſe and merit like him, is bound in conſcience 
4 a 2 to 
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to preſerve his health for the ſake of his friends, a 
well as of himſelf. Upon his own account I could 
not much deſire the continuance of his life, under ſo 
much pain, and ſo many infirmities. Years have not 
yet hardened me ; and I have an addition of weight 
on my ſpirits ſince we loſt him; tho' I ſaw him ſo 
ſeldom, and poſſibly, if he had liv'd on, ſhould never 
have ſeen him more. I do not only wiſh as you aſk 
me, that I was unacquainted with any deſerving per- 
ſon, but almoſt that I never had a friend. Here i; 
an ingenious good-humour'd Phyſician, a fine gen- 
tleman, an excellent ſcholar, eaſy in his fortunes, 
kind to every body, hath abundance of friends, en- 
tertains them often and liberally, they paſs the even. 


ing with him at cards, with plenty of good meat 


and wine, eight or a dozen together ; he loves them 


all, and they him. He has twenty of theſe at com- 


mand; if one of them dies, it is no more than poor 
Tom ! he gets another, or takes up with the reſt, and 
is no more mov'd than at the loſs of his cat; he of, 


fends no- body, is eaſy with every body !]s not this 


the true happy man? I was deſcribing him to my 
Lady A---, who knows him too, but ſhe hates him 


mortally by my character, and will not drink his 


health : I would give half my fortune for the ſame 
temper, and yet I cannot ſay I love it, for I do net 
love my Lord who is much of the Doctor's na- 


ture. I hear Mr. Gay's ſecond Opera, which you 


mention, is forbid; and then he will be once more fit 
to be adviſed, and reject your advice. Adieu. 
5 | LET- 
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LETTER XXXVI. 


Dr. Swirr to Lord BoLINOGBROER. 


Dublin, March 21, 1729. 

OU tell me you have not quitted the deſign 
* of collecting, writing, &c. This is the an- 
ſwer of every ſinner who defers his repentance, I 
wiſh Mr. Pope were as great an urger as I, who long 
for nothing more than to ſee truth under your hands, 
laving all detraction in the duſt——1 find myſelf 
diſpoſed every year, or rather every month, to be: 
more angry and revengeful ; and my rage is ſo igno- 
ble, that it deſcends even to reſent the folly and 
baſeneſs of the enſlaved people among whom | live. 
I knew an old Lord in Leiceſterſhire, who amuſed 
himſelf with mending pitchforks and ſpades for his 
Tenants gratis. Yet 1 have higher ideas left, if I 
were nearer to objects on which I might employ 
them; and contemning my private fortune, would 
gladly croſs the channel and ſtand by, while my bet- 
| ters were driving the Boars out of the garden, if there 
be any probable expectation of ſuch an endeavour. 
When I was of your age I often thought of death, 
but now after a dozen years more, it is never out of 
my mind, and terrifies me leſs. I conclude that 
Providence hath order'd our fears to decreaſe with 
our ſpirits ; and yet I love Ia bagatelle better than 
ever: for finding it troubleſome to read at night, 
and the company here growing taſteleſs, I am al- 
| Ez E ways 
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ways writing bad proſe, or worſe verſes, either of 
rage or raillery, whereof ſome few eſcape to gire 
oftence or mirth, and the reſt are burnt. 

They print ſome Iriſh traſh in London, and charge 
it on me, which you will clear wy of to my friends, 
for all are ſpurious except one “ paper, for which 
Mr. Pope very lately chid me. I remember your 
Lordſhip us'd to ſay, that a few good ſpeakers would 
in time carry any point that was right; and that 
the common method of a majority, by calling, To 
the queſtion, would never hold long when reaſon 
was on the other ſide. Whether politics do not 
change like gaming by the invention of new tricks, 
I am ignorant? but I believe in your time you would 
never, as a Miniſter, have ſuffer'd an Act to pals 
thro' the H. of C s, only becauſe you were 
ſure of a majority in the H. of L- ds to throw it 
out; becauſe it would be unpopular, and conſe- 
quently a loſs of reputation. Yet this we are told 
hath been the caſe in the qualification- bill relating 
to Penſioners. It ſhould ſeem to me that Corrup- 
tion, like avarice, hath no bounds. I had opportu- 
nities to know the proceedings of your miniſtry 
better than any other man of my rank ; and having 
not much to do, I have often compar'd it with theſe 
laſt fixteen years of a profound peace all over Eu- 
rope, and we running ſeven millions in debt. I am 


forcd to play at ſmall game, to ſet the beaſts here a 


1 Eatituled, A Libel on Dr, Dau and a certain e eat Lord. 


mad- 
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madding, meerly for want of better game, Jentauda 
dia eff gug me quogue poſſim, Qc.— The D. take 
thoſe politics, where a Dunce might govern,, for a 
dozen years together. I will come in perſon to 
England, if I am provok'd, and ſend for the Dicta- 
tor from the plough. I diſdain to ſay, O mibi pres 
| teri/os---but cruda deo wiridi/que ſenectus. Pray, my 
Lord, how are the Gardens ? have you taken down 
the mount, and remov'd the yew hedges ? Have you 
not bad weather for the ſpring corn? Has Mr, Pope 
gone farther in his Ethic Poems ? and is the head- 
land ſown with wheat? and what ſays Polybius ? 
and how does my Lord St. John? which laſt que- 
tion is very material to me, becauſe I love Bur- 
gundy, and riding between Twickenham and Daw- 
ley.---I built a wall five years ago, and when the 
maſons play'd the knaves, nothing delighted me ſo 
much as to ſtand by, while my ſervants threw down 
what was amiſs: I have likewiſe ſeen a Monkey 
overthrow all the diſhes and plates in a kitchen, 
merely for the pleaſure of ſeeing them tumble and 
hearing the clatter they made in their fall. I wiſh, 
you would invite me to ſuch another entertainment ; 

but you think, as I ought to think, that it is time for 
me to have done with the world, and ſo I would if I 
could get into a better before I was called into, the 
belt, and not die here in a rage, like a poiſan'd rat 
ma hole. I wonder you are not aſhamed to let me 
pine away in this e while you are out of 
power. "ad ® 
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I come from looking over the Melange aboye. 
written. and declare it to be a true copy ,of my pre. 
ſent diſpoſition, which muſt needs pleaſe you, fince 
nothing was ever more diſpleaſing to myſelf. I de. 
fire you to preſent tap moſt humble AT to my 
Lady. 


. — 
— 


LETTER XXXVII. 
Dr. SWI r to Lord BoLiNGBROKE. 


Dublin, April 5, 1729. 

Do not think it could be poſſible for me to heat 
better news than that of your getting over your 
ſcurvy ſuit, which always hung as a dead weight on 
my heart; I hated it in all its circumſtances, as it 
affected your fortune and quiet, and in a ſituation of 
life that muſt make it every way vexatious. And as 
I am infinitely obliged to you for the juſtice you do 
me in ſuppoſing your affairs do at leaſt concern me as 
much as my own ; ſo I would never have pardoned 
your omitting it. But before I go on, I cannot for- 
bear mentioning what I read laſt ſummer in a news- 
paper, that you were writing the hiſtory of your own 
times. I ſuppoſe ſuch a report might ariſe from 
what was not ſecret among your friends, of your in- 
tention. to write another kind of hiſtory ; which ou 
often promis d Mr. Pope and me to do; I know he 
deſires it very much, and I am ſure I dckire nothing 
more, for the honour and love I bear you, and the 
; | perk 
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perfect knowledge I have of your public virtue, My 
Lord, I have no other notion of Oeconomy than 
that it is the parent of Liberty and Eaſe, and Lam 
not the only friend you have who hath chid you in 
his heart for the neglect of it, tho' not with his 
mouth, as I have done. For there is a filly error 
in the world, even among friends otherwiſe very 
good, not to intermeddle with mens affairs in ſuch 
nice matters. And, my Lord, I have made a maxim, 
that ſhould be writ in letters of diamonds, That a 
wiſe man ought to have Money in his head, butnot 
in his heart, Pray, my Lord, enquire whether your 
Prototype, my Lord Digby, after the Reſtoration 
when he was at Briſtol, did not take ſome. care of 
his fortune, notwithſtanding that quotation J once 
ſet you out of his ſpeech to the H. of Commons? 
In my conſcience, I believe Fortane, like other 
drabbs, values a man gradually leſs for every year 
he lives. I have demonſtration for it ; becaufe if 
I play at piquet for ſixpence with a man or'a wo- 
man two years younger than myſelf, I always lofe ; 
and there is a young girl of twenty, who never fails 
of winning my money at Back-gammon, tho” ſhe is 
a bungler, and the game be Eccleſiaſtic. As to the 
public, I confeſs nothing could cure my itch of 
meddling with it but theſe frequent returns of deaf- 
neſs, which have hindred me from paſſing laſt win- 
ter in London; yet I cannot but conſider the perſi- 
diouſneſs of ſome people, who I thought when I 


was laſt there, upon a change that happened, were 
| the 
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the moſt impudent in forgetting their profeflions that 
I have ever known. Pray, will you pleaſe to take 
your pen, and blot me out that political maxim from 
whatever book it is in, that Res nolunt diu male ad. 
miniſtrari; the commonneſs makes me not. know 
who 1 is the Author, but ſure he muſt be ſome Mo- 
dern. 

I am ſorry ko Lady Bolingbroke's ill health; but 
I proteſt I never knew a very deſerving perſon of 
that ſex, who had not too much reaſon to complain 
of ill health. I never wake without finding life a 
more inſignificant thing than it was the day before: 
which is one great advantage I get by hving in this 
country, where there is nothing I ſhall be ſorry to 
loſe. But my greateſt miſery is recollecting the ſcene 
of twenty years paſt, and then all on a ſudden drop- 
ping into the preſent. I remember, when I was a 
little boy, I felt a great fiſh at the end of my line, 
which I drew up almoſt on the ground, but it dropt 
in, and the diſappointment vexes me to this very 
day, and, I believe, it was the type of all my future 


diſappointments. I ſhould'be aſhamed to ſay this to 


you, if you had not a ſpirit fitter to bear your own 
misfortunes, than I have to think of them. Ts there 


patience left to reflect, by what qualities wealth and | 
greatneſs are got, and by what qualities they aro 


loſt? I have read my friend Congreve's verſes to 


Lord Cobham, which end with a vile and falſe mo- 


ral, and I remember is not in Horace to Tibullus, 
which hei imitates, 2 chat all d are A vir- 
oe tuous 
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« tuous and vicious, " wherein he differs from all 
Poets, Philoſophers, and Chriſtians that ever writ. 
It is more probable that there may be an equal 
quantity of virtues always in the world, but ſome- 
times there may be a peck of it in Aſia, and hardly 
a thimble-full in Europe. But if there be no virtue, 
there is abundance of fincerity ; for I will venture 
all I am worth, that there is not one human crea- 
ture in power, who will not be modeſt enough to 
confeſs that he proceeds wholly upon a principle of 
Corruption. I ſay this, becauſe I have a ſcheme in 
ſpite of your notions to govern England upon the 
| principles of Virtue, and when the nation is ripe 
for it, I deſire you will ſend for me. I have learned 
this by living like a Hermit, by which I am got 
backwards about nineteen hundred years in the Ara 
of the world, and begin to wonder at the wicked- 
neſs of men. I dine alone upon half a diſh of meat, 
mix water with my wine, walk ten miles a day, and 
read Baronius. Hic explicit Epiſtola ad Dom. Baling- 
broke, er incipit ad amicum Pope. | 


Having finiſhed. my Letter to Ariſtippus, Ls now ks 
gin to you, I was in great pain about Mrs, Pope, 
having heard from others that ſhe was in a very 
dangerous way, which made me think it unſeaſon- 
able to trouble you. I am aſhamed to tell you, that 
when J was very young I had more deſire to be fa- 
mous than ever ſince; and fame, like all things elſe 
in this life, grows with me every day more a trifle. 

Vor. X. I But 
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But you who are fo much younger, although von 
want that health you deſerve, yet your ſpirits are az 
vigorous as if your body were ſounder. I hate ; 
crowd, where I have not an eaſy place to ſee and 
be ſeen. A great Library always makes me melan- 
choly, where the beſt Author is as much ſqueezed, 
and as obſcure, as a Porter at a Coronation. In my 
own little library, I value the compilements of Gre. 
vius and Gronovius, which make thirty-one volumes 
in folio (and were given me by my Lord Boling. 
broke) more than all my books beſides ; becauſe 
whoever comes into my cloſet, caſts his eyes imme- 
diately upon them, and will not vouchſafe to look 
upon Plato or Xenophon. I tell you it is almoſt in. 
credible how Opmions change by the decline or de- 
cay of ſpirits, and I will further tell you, that all 
my endeavours, from a boy, to diſtinguiſh myſelf, 
were only for want of a great Title and Fortune, 
that I might be uſed like a Lord by thoſe who have 
an opinion of my parts ; whether right or wrong, 
it is no great matter; and fo the reputation of wit 
or great learning does the office of a blue ribband, 
or of a coach and fix horſes. To be remembred 


for ever on the account of our friendſhip, is what 


would exceedingly pleaſe me; but yet I never lov'd 
to make a viſit, or be ſeen walking with my betters, 
becauſe they get all the eyes and civilities from me. 
I no ſooner writ this than I correfted myſelf, and 
remember'd Sir Fulk Grevil's Epitaph, © Here lies, 
c. who was friend to Sir Philip Sidney.” And 
there- 
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therefore I moſt heartily thank you for your deſire 
that | would record our friendſhip in verſe, which 
if I can ſucceed in, I will never defire to write one 
more line in poetry while J live. You muft preſent 
my humble ſervice to Mrs. Pope, and let her know 
[ pray for her continuance in the world, for her own 
reaſon, that ſhe may live to take care of you, 
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a FM 


LETTER XXXVIIL. 
From Dr. SWI r. 


| : Aug. 11, 1729.. 

AM very ſenfible chat in'a former letter I talked 
| very weakly of my own affairs, and of my im- 
perfect wiſhes and defires, which however I find 
with ſome comfort do now daily decline, very ſuit- 
able to my ftate of health for ſome months paſt. 
For my head is never perfectly free from giddineſs, 
and eſpecially towards night. Yet my diſorder is 
very moderate, and I have been without a fit of deaf- 

neſs this half year; ſo I am like a horſe, which, 
though off his mettle, can trot on tolerably ; and this 
compariſon puts me in mind to add, that I am re- 
turned to be a rider, wherein I wiſh you would imi- 
tate me, As to this country, there have been three 
terrible years dearth of corn, and every place ſtrow- 
ed with beggars ; but dearths are common in better 
clunates, and our evils here lie much deeper. Ima- 
E gine 
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gine a nation the two thirds of whoſe revenues are 
ſpent out of it, and who are not permitted to trade 
with the other third, and where the pride of women 
will not ſuffer them to wear their own manufactures 
even where they excel what come from abroad: 
This is the true ſtate of Ireland in a very few words. 
Theſe evils operate more every day, and the king. 
dom is abſolutely undone, as I have been telling of. 
ten in print theſe ten years paſt. 
What I Have ſaid requires forgiveneſs, but I had 
a mind for once to let you know the ſtate of our 
affairs, and my reaſon for being more moved than 
perhaps becomes a Clergyman, and a piece of ; 
Philoſopher : and perhaps the increaſe of years and 
diforders may hope for ſome allowance to com- 
plaints, eſpecially when I may call myſelf a ſtranges 
in a ſtrange land. As to poor Mrs. Pope (if ſhe be 
ſtill alive) I heartily pity you and pity her: her 
great piety and virtue will infallibly make her happy 
In a better life, and her great age hath made her 
fully ripe for heaven and the grave, and her beſt 
friends will moſt wiſh her eaſed of her labours, when 
ſhe hath ſo many good works to follow them. The 
loſs you will feel by the want of her care and Kind- 
neſs, I know very well; but ſhe has amply done 
her part, as you have yours. One reaſon why | 
would have you in Ireland when you ſhall be at 
your own difpoſal, is that you may be maſter of two 
or three years revenues, proviſee Fragis in anno, copia, 


ſo as not to be pinch'd in the leaſt when years in- 
creaſe, 
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ceaſe, and perhaps your health impairs: And when 
this kingdom is utterly at an end, you may ſupport 
me for the few years I ſhall happen to live; and 
who knows but you may pay me exorbitant intereſt 
for the ſpoonful of wine, and ſcraps of a chicken it 
will coſt me to feed you ? I am confident you have 
too much reaſon to complain of ingratitude; for I 
never yet knew any perſon, one tenth part, ſo hear- 
tily diſpoſed as you are, to do good offices to others, 
without the leaſt private view. 

Was it a Gaſconade to pleaſe me, that you ſaid 
your fortune was increaſed 100 J. a year ſince I left 
you? you ſhould have told me how. Thoſe /ub/idia 
ſenectuti are extremely defirable, if they could be got 
with juſtice, and without avarice; of which vice 
tho' I cannot charge myſelf yet, nor feel any ap- 
proaches towards it, yet no uſurer more wiſhes to be 
richer (or rather to be ſurer of his rents.) But I am 
not half fo moderate as you, for I declare I cannot 
live eafily under double to what you are ſatisfied 
ah! 

I hope Mr. Gay will keep his 3000 J. and lives on 
the intereſt without decreaſing the principal one 
penny; but J do not like your ſeldom ſeeing; him. 
hope he is grown more diſengaged from his intent- 
neſs on his own affairs, which I ever diſliked, and is 
quite the reverſe to you, unleſs you are a very dex- 
trous diſguiſer. I deſire my humble ſervice to Lord 
Oxford, Lord Bathurſt, and particularly to Mrs, 
B.—, but to no Lady at court. God bleſs you for 

ö being 
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being a greater Dupe than I: I love that charidiey 
too myſelf, but I want your charity. Adieu. 


. —— 
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LETTER XXXIX. 


9 * 


Oct. 9, 1729. 

I pleaſes me that you received my books at laſt: 
but you have never once told me if you approve 
the whole, or diſapprove not of ſome parts of the 
Commentary, &c. It was my principal aim in the 
entire work to perpetuate the friendſhip between us, 
and to ſhew that the friends or the enemies of one 
were the friends or enemies of the other : If in any 
particular, any thing be ſtated or mentioned in a 
different manner from what you like, pray tell me 
freely, that the new editions now coming out here, 
may have it rectify d. You'll find the octavo rather 
more correct than the quarto, with ſome additions to 
the Notes and Epigrams caft in, which I wiſh had 
been encreas'd by your acquaintance in Ireland. [ 
rejoyce in hearing that Drapier's-Hill is to emulate 
Parnaſſus; I fear the country about it is as much 


impoveriſhed. I truly ſhare in all that troubles you, 


and with you remov'd from a ſcene of diſtreſs, which 
I know works your compaſſionate temper too ſtrong- 
ly. But if we are not to ſee you here, I believe I 
ſhall once in my liſe ſee you there. You think more 
for me, and about me, than any friend I have, and 
you think better for me. Perhaps you'll not be con- 
tented, tho' I am, that the additional 100 /. E year 
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3 only for my life. My mother is yet living, and 1 
thank God for it: ſhe will never be troubleſome to 
me, if ſhe be not ſo to herſelf: but a melancholy 
| object it is, to obſerve the gradual decays both of 
body and mind, in a perſon to whom one is tyed by 
the links of both. I can't tell whether her death it- 
ſelf would be ſo afflicting. 

Vou are too careful of my worldly affairs; J am 
rich enough, and I can afford to give away a 100/, 
a year. Don't be angry: I will not live to be very 
old; I have Revelations to the contrary. I would 
not crawl upon the earth without doing a little good 
when I have a mind to do it: I will enjoy the plea- 
ſure of what J give, by giving it, alive, and ſeeing 
another enjoy it. When I die I ſhould be aſham'd 
to leave enough to build me a monument, if there | 
were a wanting friend above ground. 

Mr. Gay aſſures me his 3000 J. is kept entire and 
ſacred; he ſeems to languiſh after a line from you, 
and complains tenderly. Lord Bolingbroke has 
told me ten times over he was going to write to you. 
Has he, or not? The Dr. is unalterable, both in 
friendſhip and Quadrille : his wife has been very 
near death laſt week : his two brothers. buried their 
wives within theſe fix weeks. Gay is ſixty miles 
off, and has been ſo all this ſummer, with the Duke 
and Ducheſs of Queenſbury. He is the ſame man: 
So is every one here that you know : mankind 1s 
unamendable. Optimus ille Qui minimus urgetur--- 
Poor Mrs.“ is like the reſt, ſhe cries at the thorn in 
14 | her 
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her foot, but will ſuffer no-body to pull it out. The 
Court- lady J have a good opinion of, yet I have 
treated her more negligently than you wou d do, be- 
cauſe you like to ſee the inſide of a court, which I 
do not. I have ſeen her but twice. You have a 
deſperate hand at daſhing out a character by great 


© ſtrokes, and at the ſame time a delicate one at fine 
touches. God forbid you ſhou'd draw mine, if I 


were conſcious of any guilt : But if I were conſcious 
only of folly, God ſend it! for as no- body can de- 
te& a great fault ſo well as you, no-body would ſo 
well Ride a ſmall one. But after all, that Lady 
means to do good, and does no harm, which is a vaſt 
deal for a Courtier. I can aſſure you that Lord 
Peterborow always ſpeaks kindly of you, and cer- 
tainly has as great a mind to be your friend as any 
one. I muſt throw away my pen; it cannot, it will 
never tell you, what I inwardly am to you. N04 
nequeo monſtrare, et ſentio tantum. - 


— 
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LETTER XE. 
Lord BoLIN GRROKE to Dr, SWIFT. 


Bruflels, Sept. 27, 1729. 
Have brought your French acquaintance thus far 
I on her way into her own country, and conſide- 
rably better in health than ſhe was when ſhe went to 


Aix. I begin to entertain hopes that ſhe will reco- 


ver 
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ver ſuch a degree of health as may render old age 
ſupportable. Both of us have cloſed the tenth Lu- 
ter, and it is high time to determine how we” ſhall 
play the laſt act of the Farce. Might not my life be 
entituled much more properly a hat. d ye- call. it than 
a Farce ? ſome Comedy, a great deal of Tragedy, 
and the whole interſperſed with ſcenes of Harlequin, 
| Scaramouch, and Dr. Baloardo, the prototype of 
your Hero.---I uſed to think ſometimes formerly of 
old age and of death; enough to prepare my mind ; 
not enough to anticipate ſorrow, to daſh the joys of 
youth, and to be all my life a dying. I find the 
benefit of this practice now, and find it more as I 
proceed on my journey : little regret when I look 
backwards, little apprehenſion when J look forward. 
You complain grievouſly of your ſituation in Ireland: 
I would complain of mine too in England: but I 
will not, nay, I ought not ; for I find by long expe- 
rience that I can be unfortunate without being un- 
happy. I do not approve your joining together the 
| figure of living, and the pleaſure of giving, though 
your old prating friend Montagne does ſomething 
like it in one of his Rapſodies. To tell vou my 
reaſons would be to write an Eſſay, and I ſhall hard- 
ly have time to write a Letter; but if you will come 
aver, and live with Pope and me, [I'll ſhew you in an 
inſtant why thoſe two things ſhould not aller de pair, 
and that forced retrenchments on both may be made, 
without making us even uneaſy. You know that I 
am too expenſive, and all mankind knows that I 
I . have 
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have been cruelly plundered ; and yet I feel in my 
mind the power of deſcending without anxiety two 
or three ſtages more. In ſhort (Mr. Dean) if you 
will come to a certain farm in Middleſex, yeu ſhall 
find that I can live frugally without growling at the 


world, or being peeviſh with thoſe whom fortune 


has appointed to eat my bread, inſtead of appoint. 
ing me to eat theirs: and yet I have naturally ag 
little diſpoſition to frugality as any man alive. You 
ſay you are no philoſopher, and I think you are in 
the right to diſlike a word which is ſo often abuſed; 
but I am ſure you like to follow reaſon, not cuſ- 
tom, (which is ſometimes the reaſon and oftner the 
caprice of others, of the mob of the world.) Now 


to be ſure of doing this, you muſt wear your philoy 
ſophical ſpeRacles as conſtantly as the Spaniards 
uſed to wear theirs. You muſt make them part of 


your dreſs, and ſooner part with your broad-brimm'd 
beaver, your gown, your ſcarf, or even that emble- 
macical veſtment your ſurplice. Thro' this medium 


u will fee few things to be vexed at, few perſons. 
to be angry at: and yet there will frequently be 


things which we ought to wiſh altered, and perſons 
whom we oucht to wiſh hanged. 


In your letter to Pope, you agree that a regard 


for Fame becomes a man more towards his Exit, 
than at his entrance into life; and yet you confeſs, 
that the longer you live, the more you grow indif- 
ferent about it. Your ſentiment is true and natural; 


your reaſoning, I am afraid, is not ſo upon this oc- 
ca on. 
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fon. Prudence will make us deſire Fame, becauſe 
it gives us many real and great advantages in all 
the affairs of life. Fame is the wife man's means; 
his ends are his own good, and the good of ſociety. 
You Poets and Orators have inverted this order ; 
you propoſe Fame as the end; and good, or at leaſt 
great actions, as the means. You go further: You 
teach our ſelf- love to anticipate the applauſe which 
we ſuppoſe will be paid by poſterity to our names; 
and with idle notions of immortality you turn other 
heads beſides: your own : I am afraid this wy have 
done ſome harm in the world. | 
Fame 1s an obje& which men purſue ſucceſsfully 
by various and even contrary courſes. Your doc- 
trine leads them to look on this end as eſfential, 
and on the means as indifferent ; fo that Fabricius: 
and Craſſus, Cato and Cæſar preſſed forward to the 
ſame goal. After all perhaps it may appear, from 
2 conſideration of the depravity of mankind, that 
you could do no better, nor keep up virtue in the 
world without calling this paſſion or this direction of 
ſelf-love, in to your aid: Tacitus has crowded this 
excuſe for you, according to his manner, into a 
maxim, Contemptu fame, contemui virtutes. But 
now whether we conſider Fame as an uſeful inſtru- 
ment in all the occurrences of private and public 
life, or whether we conſider it as the cauſe of that 
pleaſure which our ſelf-love is ſo fond of; me- 
thinks our entrance into life, or (to ſpeak more pro- 
perly) our youth, not our old age, is the ſeaſon 
5 85 when. 
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when we ought to deſire it moſt, and therefore when 


it is moſt becoming to deſire it with ardor. If it is 
uſeful, it is to be deſired moſt when we have, or may 
hope to have, a long 5 icene of action open before us: 

Towards our exit, this ſcene of action is or ſhould 


be cloſed ; and then, methinks, it is unbecoming to 


grow foncer of a thing which we have no longer oc- 
caſion for. If it is pleaſant, the ſooner we are in 
poſſeſſion of fame the longer we ſhall enjoy this plea- 


ſure. When it is acquired early in life it may tickle 


us on till old age; but when it is acquired late, the 
ſenſation of pleaſure will be more faint, and mingled 
with the regret of our not having taſted it ſooner, | 
From my Farm, Oct. 5, g 
3 am here; I have ſeen Pope, and one of my frſ 
enquiries was after you. He tells me a thing I am 
ſorry to hear : You are building, it ſeems, on a piece 
of land you have acquired for that purpoſe, in ſome 
county of Ireland. Tho' I have built in a part of 
the world, which I prefer very little to that where 
you have been thrown and confined by our ill for. 
tune and yours, yet I am ſorry you do the ſame 
thing. I have repented a thouſand times of my re- 
ſolution, and I hope you will repent of yours before 
it is executed. Adieu, my old and worthy friend; 
may the phyſical evils of life fall as eaſily upon you, 
as ever they did on any man who lived to be old; 
and may the moral evils which ſurround us, make as 
little impreſſion on you, as they ought to make on 
one who has ſuch ſuperior ſenſe to eſtimate things 
by, and ſo much virtue to wrap himſelf up in. 
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My wife deſires not to be forgotten by you; ſhe's. 
faithfully your ſervant, and zealouſly your admirer, 
She will be concerned and diſappointed not to find, 
you in this Iſland at her return, which hope both ſhe 
and I had been made to entertain before I, went 
abroad. 


LETTER XG. 
Dr. SwiFT to Lord BoLINGBROK Ec + 


* WA 
of W 
* Ari 


| Dublin, OR. Ti 1729. 

Receiv'd your Lordſhip! s travelling letter of ſe- 
1 veral dates, at ſeveral ſtages, and from diffe- 
rent nations, languages, and religions. Neither 
could any thing be more obliging than your kind 
remembrance of me in ſo many places. As to your 
ten Luſtres, I remember, when I complained in a 
Letter to Prior, that 1 was fifty years old, he was 
half angry in jeſt, and anſwered me out of Terence, 
ia commemoratio eſt quaſi eæprobratio. How then 
ought J to rattle you, when I have a dozen years 
more to anſwer for, all monaſtically paſſed in this 
Country of liberty and delight, and money, and 
good company ! I go on anſwering your letter; It 
is you were, my Hero, but the other“ n ver was 
yet if he were, it was your own fault, who 
taught me to love him, and often vindicated him, 
in the beginning of your nien, from my accu- 
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fations. But I granted he had the greateſt inequa- 
lities of any man alive, and his whole ſcene was 
fifty times more a What d'ye-call it, than yours: 
for, I declare, yours was ae, and I with you would 
fo order it, that the world may be as wiſe as I up- 
on that article: Mr. Pope wiſhes it too, and I be. 


lieve there is not a more honeſt man in England, 


[ 


even without wit. But you regard us not. 


was forty ſeven years old when I began to think 
of death, and the reflections upon it now begin 


when I wake in the morning, and end when I am 
going to ſleep.— I writ to Mr Pope and not to you, 
My birth, although from a family not undiſtinguiſh- 


ed in its name, is many degrees inferior to your's; 


all my pretenſions from perſon and parts infinitely 


ſo; 1 a younger ſon of younger ſons; you born to 
a a great fortune : yet I ſee you with all your advan- 


tages, funk to a degree that you could never have 
been without them: But yet I ſee you as much 
eſteemed, as much beloved, as much dreaded, and 
perhaps more (though it be almoſt impoſſible) than 
ever you were in your higheſt exaltation---only I 
grieve like an Alderman that you are not fo rich. 
And yet, my Lord, I pretend to value money as 
little as you, and I will call five hundred witneſſes 
(if you will take Iriſh witneſſes) to prove it. I re- 
nounce your whole philoſophy, becauſe it is not 
your practice. By the figure of living, (if I uſed 


* The Year of Queen Anne's Death. | 
| that 
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that expreſſion to Mr. Pope) I do not mean the parade; 
but a ſuitableneſs to your mind; and as for the pen 
fare of giving, | know your ſoal ſuffers when you 
are debarr'd of it. Could you, when your own 
generolity and contempt of outward things (be not 
offended, it is no Eccleſiaſtical but an hpictetian 
phraſe) could you, when theſe have brought you to 
it, come over and live with Mr. Pope and me atthe 
Deanery ? I could almoſt wiſh the experiment were 
tried---No, God forbid, that ever ſuch a ſcoundrel 
as Want ſhould dare to approach you. But, inthe 
mean time, do not brag, Retrenchments are not 
your talent. But, as old Weymouth ſaid to me in 
his Lordly Latin, Philaſopba werba, ignave operas 
I wiſh you could learn Arithmetic, that three and 
two make five, and will never make more. My 
philoſophical ſpectacles which you adviſe me to, 
will tell me that I can live on 50/7. a year (wine 
excluded, which my bad health forces me to) but [ 
cannot endure that Ozium ſhould be fire dignitate. 
---My Lord, what I would have ſaid of Fame is 
meant of fame which a man enjoys in his life; be- 
cauſe J cannot be a great Lord, I would acquire what 
is a kind of fub/fidium, I would endeavour that my 
betters ſhould ſeek me by the merit of ſomething 
diſtinguiſhable, inſtead of my ſeeking them. The 
defire of enjoying it in after-times is owing to the 
ſpirit and folly of youth : but with age we learn to 
know the houſe is ſo full, that there is no room for 
above one or two at moſt in an age, through the 
5 | whole 
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whole world. My Lord, I hate and love to write 
to you, it gives me pleaſure, and kills me with me- 
lancholy. The D=— take ſtupidity, that it will not 
come to ſupply the want of philoſophy. 
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LETTER XLII. 
From Dr. Swirr. 


OQ. 31, 1729, 


ciad, that I have received five of them, and 
have pleaſed four friends. I am one of every body 
who approve every part of it, Text and Comment; 
but am one abſtracted from every body, in the 
happineſs of being recorded your friend, while wit, 
and humour, and politeneſs ſhall have any memo- 
rial among us. As for your octavo edition, we 
know nothing of it, for we have an octavo of our 
own, which hath ſold wonderfully, conſidering our 
poverty, and dulneſs the conſequence of it. 

I writ this poſt to Lord B. and tell him in my 
letter, that, with a great deal of loſs for a frolick, [ 
will fly as ſoon as build; I have neither years, nor 
ſpirits, nor money, nor. patience for ſuch amuſe- 
ments. The frolick is gone off, and I am only 
160/. the poorer. But this kingdom is grown fo 
exceſſively poor, that we wiſe men muſt think of 
nothing but getting a little ready money. It 1s 
thought there are not two hundred thouſand pounds 


OU were ſo careful of ſending me the Dun- 
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of ſpecie in the whole iſland; for we return thrice 
as much to our Abſentees, as we get by trade, and 
ſo are all inevitably undone ; which I have been tel - 
ling them in print theſe ten years, to as little pur- 
poſe as if it came from the pulpit. And this is 
enough for Iriſh politics, which I only mention, be- 

cauſe it ſo nearly touches myſelf. I muſt repeat 
what, I believe, I have ſaid before, that I pity you 
much more than Mrs. Pope. Such a parent and 
friend hourly declining before your eyes is an object 
very unfit for your health, and duty, and tender dif- 
poſition ; and I pray God it may not affect you too 
much. I am as much ſatisfied that your additional 
too /. per Annum is for your life as if it were for 
ever. You have enough to leave your friends. 1 
would not have them glad to be rid of yon ;-and*T 
ſhall take care that none but my enemies will be 
glad to get rid of me. You have embroiled me with 
Lord B—— about the figure of living, and the 
pleaſure. of giving. I am under the neceſſity of 
ſome little paultry figure in the ſtation I am ; but 1 
make it as little as poſſible. As to the other part 
you are baſe, becauſe I thought myſelf as great a 
giver as ever was of my ability; and yet in propor- 

tion you exceed, and have kept it till now a ſecret 
even from me, when I wondered how you were able. 
to wo with your whole little revenue. 
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LETTER XLIII. 


Lord BOLINOBROK E to Dr. Swirr. 


| Nov. 19, 1729. 
Find that you have 14d afide your project of 
building in Ireland, and that we ſhall ſee you 

in this iſland cam zephyris, et hirundine prima, | 

know not whether the love of fame increaſes as we 
advance in age ; ſure I am that the force of friend. 

ſhip does. I lov'd you almoſt twenty years ago, I 

thought of you as well as I do now, better was be- 

yond the power of conception, or, to avoid an equi- 
voque, beyond the extent of my ideas. Whether 
you are more obliged to me for loving you as well 
when I knew you leſs, or for loving you as well 
after loving you ſo many years, I ſhall not deter- 
mine. What I would ſay is this: whilſt my mind 
grows daily more independant of the world, and 
feels leſs need of leaning on external objects, the 
ideas of friendſhip return oftner, they buſy me, they 
warm me more : 1s it that we grow more tender as 
the moment of our great ſeparation approaches ? or 
is it that they who are to hve together in another 
ſtate, (for vera amicitia non niſi inter bonos ) begin to 
feel more ſtrongly that divine ſympathy which is to 
be the great band of their future ſociety ? There is 


no one thought which ſooths my mind like this: | 


encourage my imagination to purſue it, and am 
| | hear- 
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heartily afflicted when another faculty * of the in- 
tellect comes boifterouſly in, and wakes me from ſo 
pleaſing a dream, if it be a dream. I will dwell no 
more on Oeconomicks than I have done ir. my for- 
mer letter. Thus much only I will ſay, that ptium 
cum dignitate is to be had with 50% J. a year as well 
25 with 5000: the difference will be found in the 
value of the man, and not in that of the eſtate. I 
do aſſure you, that I have never quitted the de- 
ſign of collecting, reviſing, improving, and extend- 
ing ſeveral materials which are till in my power; 
and I hope that the time of ſetting myſelf about this 
laſt work of my life is not far off. Many papers 
of much curioſity and importance are loſt, and ſome 
of them in a manner which would ſurpize and anger 
you, However I ſhall be able to convey ſeveral 
great truths to poſterity, ſo clearly and ſo authen- 
tically, that the Burnets and the Oldmixons of ano- 
ther age may rail, but not be able to deceive. 


4 Viz, Reaſon, Tully, (or, what is much the ſame, his Diſ- 
ciple) obſerves ſomething like this on the like occaſion, where, 
ſpeaking of Plate's famous book of the Soul, he ſays, Neſcio 
quomodo, dum lego, adſentior : cum poſui librum, et mecum ipſe de 
immortalitate animorum cpi cogitare, adſenſio illa omnis elabitur, 
Cicero ſeems to have had but a confuſed notion of the cauſe, 
which the Letter-writer has here explained, namely, that the 
imagination is always ready to indulge ſo flattering an idea, but 
ſeverer reaſon eorrects and diſclaims.it, As to REL1610N, that 
is out of the queſtien; for Tully wrote to his few 9 
friends. h 

K 2 Adieu, 
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Adieu, my friend. I have taken up more of this 
paper than belongs to me, ſince Pope is to write to 
you; no matter, for, upon recollection, the rules of 
proportion are not broken; he will ſay as much to 
you in one page, as I have ſaid in three. Bid him 
talk to you of the work he is about, I hope in good 
earneſt ; it is a fine one; and will be, in his hands, 
an original *. His ſole complaint is, that he finds 
it too eaſy in the execution. This flatters his lazi. 
nefs, it flatters my judgment, who always thought 
that (univerſal as his talents are) this is eminently 
and peculiarly his, above all the writers I know liv. 
ing or dead; I do not except Horace. 

* PT Adieu. 
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Nov. 28, 1729. 

HIS letter (like all mine) will be a Rhap- 

ſody; it is many years ago ſince I wrote as a 

Wit. How many occurrences or informations muſ 
ene omit, if one determin'd to ſay nothing that one 
could not ſay prettily? I lately receiv'd from the 
widow of one dead correſpondent, and the father of 
another, feveral of my own letters of about fifteen 
and twenty years old; and it was not unentertain- 
ing to myſelf to obſerve, how and by what degrees 
1 ceas'd to be a witty writer; as either my experience 


* Eyay on Man, 
grew 
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gew on the one hand, or my affection to my cor- 
reſpondents on the other. Now as I love you better 
than moſt I have ever met with in the world, and 
eſteem you too the more, the longer I have com- 
par'd you with the reſt of the world; fo inevitably I 
write to you more negligently, that is, more open- 
ly, and what all but ſuch as love one another will 
call writing worſe. I ſmile to think how Curl would 
be bit, were our Epiſtles to fall into his hands, and 
how gloriouſly they would fall ſhort of every inge- 
mous reader's expectations! ? | 

You can't imagine what a vanity it is to me, to 
have ſomething to rebuke you for in the way of Oe- 
conomy. I love the man that builds a houſe at 
ingenio, and makes a wall for a horſe : then cries, 
« We wile mol nu think of nothing but getting 
ready money.” Tam glad you approve my an- 
nuity ; all we have in this world is no more than an 
annuity, as to our own enjoyment : but ! will en- 
creaſe your regard for my wiſdom, and tell you, that 
this annuity includes alſo the life of another , whoſe 
concern ought to be as near me as my own, and with 
whom my whole proſpects ought to finiſh. T throw 
my javelin of Hope no farther, Cir brevi Fortes jatu- 
lamar c -&. | rk 

The ſecòͤnd (as it is called, but indeed the eighth) 
edition of the Dunciad, with ſome additional notes 
and epigrams, ſhall be ſent you, if I know any op- 


* His Mother's. 
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portunity ; if they reprint it with you, let them by 
all means follow that octavo edition.- The Dra- 
pier's letters are again printed here, very laudably 
as to paper, print, &c. for you know I diſapprove 
Iriſh politics, (as my Commentator tells you) being 
a ſtrong and jealous ſubje& of England. The Lady 
you mention, you ought not to complain of for not 


acknowledging your preſent ; ſhe having lately re. 


ceiv'd a much richer preſent from Mr. Knight of 
the S. Sea; and you are ſenſible ſhe cannot ever re- 
turn it to one in the condition of an out-law. It's 


certain, as he can never expect any favour *, his 


motive muſt be wholly diſ-intereſted, Will not this 
Reflection make you bluſh ? Your continual deplo- 


rings of Ireland, make me wiſh you were here long 


enough to forget thoſe ſcenes that ſo afflict you: I 
am only in fear if you were, you would grow ſuch 
a patriot here too, as not to be quite at eaſe, for 
your love of old England. It is very poſlible, your 
journey, in the time I compute, might exactly tally 
with my intended one to you; and if you muſt ſoon 
again go back, you would not be unattended. For 
the poor woman decays perceptibly every week; 

and the winter may too probably put an end to a 
very long, and a very irreproachable life. My 
conſtant attendance on her does indeed affect my 


mind very much, and leſſen extremely my deſires of 
| long life ; ſince I ſee the beſt that can come of it 


* He was miſtaken in this, Mr, Knight was ions and 
eame home | in the year 1742. 


ls 


FROM Ds. SWIFT, etc; 135 
h a miferable benediction. I look upon myſelf to 
be many years older in two years fince you ſaw me: 
The natural imbecillity of my bady, join'd now ta 
this acquir'd old age of the mind, makes me at leaſt 
as old as you, and we are the fitter to crawl down the 
hill together; I only deſire I may be able to keep 
pace with you. My firſt friendſhip at ſixteen, was 
contracted with a man of ſeventy, and I found him 
not grave enough or conſiſtent enough for me, tho? 
we lived well to his death. I ſpeak pf old Mr, 
Wycherley ; ſame letters of whom (by the by) and 
of mine, the Bookſellers have got and printed, not 
without the concurrence of a noble friend of mine 
and yours *. I don't much approve af it; tho? 
there is nothing for me to be aſham'd of, becauſe F 
will not be aſham'd of any thing I do not do my. 
felf, or of any thing that is not immoral but merely 
dull (as for inſtance, if they printed this letter I am 
now writing, which they eafily may, if the under- 
lings at the Poſt-office pleaſe to take a copy of it.) 
I admire on this conſideration, your ſending your 
laſt to me quite open, without a ſeal, wafer, or 
any cloſure whatever, manifeſting the utter open- 
neſs of the writer, I would do the ſame by this, 
but fear it would look like affectation to ſend two 
letters ſo together. ---I will fully repreſent to our 
friend (and, I doubt not, it will touch his heart) 


o See the occafion, in the ſecond and third Paragraphs of the 
Preface to the firſt Volume of Letters, | 
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what you ſo feelingly ſet forth as to the badneſs of 

your Burgundy, &c. He is an extreme honeſt man, 

and indeed ought to be ſo, conſidering how very in- 

diſcreet and unreſerved he is: But I do not approve 

this part of his character, and will never join with 

him in any of his idleneſſes in the way of wit. You 

know my maxim to keep as clear of all offence, as 
I am clear of all intereſt in either party. I was once 
diſpleas'd before at you, for complaining to Mr.“ 
of my not having a penſion, and am fo again at 
your naming it to a certain Lord, I have given 
proof in the courſe: of my whole life, (from the time 
when I was in the friendſhip of Lord Bolingbroke 
and Mr. Craggs, even to this when I am civilly 
treated by Sir R. Walpole) that I never thought my- 
felf ſo warm in any Party's cauſe as to deſerve their 
money ; and therefore would never have accepted 
it: But give me leave to tell you, that of all man- 
kind the two perſons I would leaſt have accepted 
any favour from, are thoſe very two, to whom you 
have unluckily ſpoken of it. I deſire you to take 
off any impreſſions which that dialogue may have 
left on his Lordſhip's mind, as if I ever had any 
thought of being beholden to him, or any other, in 
that way. And yet, you know I am no enemy to 
the preſent Conſtitution ; I believe, as ſincere a well- 
wither to it, nay, even to the church eſtabliſh'd, as 
any Miniſter in, or out of employment whatever ; or 
any Biſhop of England or Ireland. Yet am I of the 
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hall die; and hope one day to meet you, Biſhop | 
Aterbury, the younger Craggs, Dr. Garth, Dean 
Berkeley, and Mr. Hutchenſon, in that place, To 
which God of his infinite mercy bring as, and _oory 
body ! 

Lord B's anſwer to your letter have juſt receiv'd, 
and join it to this pacquet. The work he ſpeaks of 
with ſuch abundant partiality, 1s a ſyſtem of Ethics 
in the Horatian way. 


— — — 


LETTER XLV. 


April 14. 1730. 
T HI J is a letter extraordinary, to do and ſay 


nothing but to recommend to you (as a 
Clergyman, and a charitable one] a pious and a good 
work, and for a good and honeſt man: Moreover 
he is above ſeventy, and poor, which you might 
think included in the word honeſt. I ſhall think it 
2 kindneſs done myſelf, if you can propagate Mr. 
Weſtley's ſubſcription for his Commentary on Job, 
among your Divines, (Biſhops excepted, of whom 
there is no hope) and among ſuch as are believers, 
or readers, of Scripture. Even the curious may 
find ſomething to pleaſe them, if they ſcorn to be 
edified. It has been the labour of eight years of 
this learned man's life; J call him what he is, a 
learned man, and I engage you will approve his 
proſe more than you formerly could his poetry. 

Lord 
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Lord Bolingbroke is a favourer of it, and allowy 
you to do your beſt to ſerve an old Tory, and a 


_ ſufferer for the Church of England, tho' you are a 


Whig, as I am. 
We have here ſome verſes in your name, which I 
am angry at. Sure you wou'd not uſe me ſo ill as 


to flatter me? I therefore think it is ſome other 
weak Iriſhman. 


P. S. I did not take the pen out of Pope's hands, 
I proteſt to you. But ſince he will not fill the re- 
mainder of the page, I think I may without offence. 
I ſeek no epiſtolary fame, but am a good deal pleaſed 
to think that it will be known hereafter that yoy 
and I lived in the moſt friendly intimacy together.... 
Pliny writ his letters for the public, ſo did Seneca, 
ſo did Balſac, Voiture, &c. Tully did not, and 


therefore theſe give us more pleaſure than any which 


have come down to us from antiquity. When we 
read them, we pry into a ſecret which was intend- 
ed to be kept from us. That is a pleaſnre. We 
ſee Cato, and Brutus, and Pompey, and others, ſuch 
as they really were, and not ſuch as the gaping mul- 
titude of their own age took them to be, or as Hi- 
ſtorians and Poets have - repreſented them to ours. 
That is another pleaſure. I remember to have 
ſeen a proceſſion at Aix-la-Chapelle, wherein an image 
of Charlemagne is carried on the ſhoulders of a 
man, who is hid by the long robe of the imperjal 


Saint. Follow him! into the veſtry, you ſee the bearer 
| ſlip 
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ſip from under the robe, and the gigantic figure 
dwindles into an image of the ordinary ſize, and is 
ſet by among other lumber---I agree much with 
Pope, that our climate is rather better than that you 
are in, and perhaps your public ſpirit would be leſs 
grieyed, or oftner comforted, here than there. Come 
to us therefore on a viſit at leaſt. It will not be 
the fault of ſeveral perſons here, if you do not come 
to live with us. But great good-will and little 
power produce ſuch ſlow and feeble effects as can 
be acceptable to heaven alone, and heavenly men. 
I know you will be angry with me, if I ſay no- 
thing to you of a poor woman, who is ſtill on the 
other ſide of the water in a moſt languiſhing ſtate of 
health. If ſhe regains ſtrength enough to come 
over, (and ſhe is better withig a few weeks) I ſhall 
nurſe her in this farm with all the care and tender- 
neſs poſſible. If ſhe does not, I muſt pay- her the 
laſt duty of friendſhip wherever ſhe is, tho' I break 
thro' the whole plan of life which I have form'd. 
in my mind. Adieu. I am moſt faithfully and 
afectionately yours. | | 
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L B+ T'E R XLVI. 
Lord B. to Dr. Swirr. 


Jan. 1730-31, 

Begin my letter by telling you that my wife has 
2en returned from abroad about a month, and 

that her health, though teeble and precarious, is 
better than it has been theſe two years. She is 
much your ſervant, and as ſhe has been her own 
phyſician with ſume ſucceſs, imagines ſhe could be 
yours with the ſame. Would to God you was with- 
in her reach. She would, I believe, preſcribe a 
great deal of the medicina animi, without having re- 
courſe to the Books of Triſmegiſtus. Pope and I 


| hould be her principal apothecaries in the courſe of 
the cure; and though our beſt Botaniſts complain, 


that few of the herbs and ſimples which go to the 
compoſition of theſe remedies, are to be found at 
preſent in our ſoil, yet there are more of them here 
than in Ireland; beſides, by the help of a little che- 
miſtry the moſt noxious juices may become ſalubri- 
ous, and rank poiſon a ſpecific.---Pope is now in 
my library with me, and writes to the world, to the 
preient and to future ages, whilſt I begin this letter 
which he is to finiſh to you. What good he will 


do to mankind I know not; this comfort he may 


be ſure of, he cannot do leſs than you have done 
before him. I have ſometimes thought, that if 
preachers, hangmen, and moral-writers keep vice at 
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2 ſtand, or ſo much as retard the progreſs of it, they 
do as much as human nature admits: a real refor- 
mation is not to be brought about by ordinary means; 
it requires thoſe extraordinary means which become 
puniſhments as well as leſſons : National corruption 
muſt be purged by national calamities.---Let us hear 
from you. We deſerve this attention, becauſe we 
deſire it, and becauſe we believe that you defire to 
hear from us. 


LETTER XLVII. 
Lord B. to Dr. SWIFT. 


March 29. 

Have delayed ſeveral poſts anſwering your letter 
of January laſt, in hopes of being able to ſpeak 
to you about a project which concerns us both, but 
me the moſt, ſince the ſucceſs of it would bring us 
together. It has been a good while in my head, and 

at my heart; if it can be ſet a going, you ſhall hear 

more of it. I was ill in the beginning of the winter 
for near a week, but in no danger either from the 
nature of my diſtemper, or from the attendance of 
three phyſicians. Since that bilious intermitting fe- 
ver, J have had, as I had before, better health than 
the regard I have payed to health deſerves. We 
are both in the decline of life, my dear Dean, and 
have been ſome years going down the hull ; let us 
make 


3 
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make the paſſage as ſmooth as we can. Let us feiice 
againſt phyſical evil by care, and the uſe of thoſe 
means which experience muſt have pointed out to 
us: Let us fence againſt moral evil by philoſophy, 


I renounce the alternative you propoſe. But we 


may, nay (if we will follow nature, and do not 
work up imagination againſt her plaineit diQates) 
we ſhall of courſe grow every year more indifferent 
to life, and to the affairs and intereſts of a ſyſtem 
out of which we are ſoon to go. This is much 
better than ſtupidity. The decay of paſſion ſtreng- 
thens philoſophy, for paſſion may decay, and ſtupi- 
dity not ſucceed. Paſſions (ſays Pope, our Divine, 
as you will ſee one time or other) are the Gales of 


life: Let us not complain that they do not blow a_ 
ſtorm. What hurt does age do us, in ſubduing what 


we toil to ſubdue all our lives? It is now fix in the 
morning: I recall the time (and am glad it is over) 
when about this hour I uſed to be going to bed, ſur- 
feited with pleaſure, or jaded with buſineſs : my head 
often full cf ſchemes, and my heart as often full of 
anxiety. Is it a misfortune, think you, that I riſe 
at this hour, refreſhed, ſerene, and calm? that the 
paſt, and even the preſent affairs of life ſtand like 


objects at a diſtance from me, where I can keep off 


the diſagreeable ſo as not to be ſtrongly affected by 
them, and from whence I can draw the others nearer 


to me? Paſſions in their force, would bring all theſe, 


nay even ſuture contingencies, about my ears at once, 
and Reaſon would but ill defend me in the ſcuffle. 
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I leave Pope to ſpeak for himſelf, but I muſt tell 
you how much my Wife is obliged to you. She ſays 
ſhe would find ſtrength enough to nurſe you, if you 
was here, and yet, God knows, ſhe is extremely 
weak : The ſlow fever works under, and mines the 
conſtitution ; we keep it off ſometimes, but ſtill it 
returns, and makes new breaches before nature can 
repair the old ones. I am not aſhamed to ſay to 
you, that I admire her more every hour of my life: 
Death is not to her the King of Terrors; ſhe be- 
holds him without the leaſt. When ſhe ſuffers much, 
the wiſhes for him as a deliverer from pain; when 
life is tolerable, ſhe looks on him with diſlike, be. 
cauſe he is to ſeparate her from thoſe friends to whom 
ſhe is more attached than to life itſelf. —You ſhall 
not ſtay for my next, as long as you have for this 
letter; and in every one, Pope ſhall write ſome- 
thing much better than the ſcraps of old Philoſo- 
phers, which were the preſents, Munuſcula, that 
Stoical Fop Seneca uſed to ſend in every Epiſtle to 
his friend Lucilius. | 


P. S. My Lord has ſpoken juſtly of his Lady: why 
not I of my Mother? Yeſterday was her birth- day, 
now entering on the ninety-firſt year of her age; her 
memory much diminiſh'd, but her ſenſes very little 
hurt, her fight and hearing good; ſhe ſleeps not ill, 
eats moderately, drinks water, ſays her prayers ; 
this is all ſhe does. I have reaſon to thank God for 


continuing ſo long to me a very good and tender 
parent, 
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parent, and for allowing me to exerciſe for ſome 
years, thoſe cares which are now as neceſſary to her, 
as hers have been to me. An object of this ſort 
daily before one's eyes very much ſoftens the mind, 
but perhaps may hinder it from the willingneſs of 
contracting other tyes of the like domeſtic nature, 
when one finds how painful it is even to enjoy the 
tender pleaſures. I have formerly made ſome ſtrong 
efforts to get and to deſerve a friend: perhaps it 
were wiſer never to attempt it, but live Extempore, 
and look upon the world only as a place to paſs 
thro', juſt pay your hoſts their due, diſperſe a little 
charity, and hurry on. Yet am I juſt now writing 
(or rather planning) a book, to make mankind look 
upon this life with comfort and pleaſure, and put 


morality in good humour.---And juſt now too, I am 


going to ſee one ] love very tenderly ; and to- mor- 
row to entertain ſeveral civil people, whom if we 
call friends, it is by the Courteſy of  England.---Sic, 


fic juvat ire ſub umbras, While we do live, we mr 


make' the. beſt of life, 


Cantantes hicet uſque ( minus via lædet) eamus, 


#4 


as the ſhapherd. ſaid in Virgil, when the road was 
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LETTER XLVIII. : 
Lord BorinopRoKE to Dr. Swrrr. 


OU may aſſure yourſelf; that, if you come 
Y over this ſpring, you will find me not only 
got back into the habits of ſtudy, but devoted to that 
hiſtorical taſk, which you have ſet me theſe many-* 
years. I am in hopes of ſome materials which will 
enable me to work in the whole extent of the plan 
[ propoſe to myſelf. If they are not to be had, I. 
muſt accommodate my plan to this deficiency. In 
the mean time Pope has given me more trouble than 
he or I thought of; and you will be ſurprized to 

| find that I have been partly drawn by him and part- 
ly by myſelf, to write a pretty large volume upon a : 
very grave and yery important ſubject; that I have 
ventur d to pay no regard whatever to any authority 
except ſacred authority, and that I have ventured to 
ſtart a thought, which muſt, if it is puſh'd as ſuc- 
ceſsfully as I think it is, render all your Metaphyſi- 
cal Theology both ridiculous and abominable. 
There is an expreſſion in one of your letters to 
me, which makes me believe you will come into 
my way of thinking on this ſubject; and yet I am 
perſwaded that, Divines and Freethinkers would 
both be clamorous againſt it, if it was to be 
ſubmitted to their cenſure, as I do not intend that it 
ſhall, The paſſage I mean, is that where you ſay. 
that you told Dr, * the Grand points of Chri- 
N L ſtianity 
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ſtianity ought to be taken as infallible Revelati. 
„„ 

It 40 happened, that, whilſt Yo was ; writing this to 
you, the Dr. came to make me a viſit from Lon- 
don, where I heard he was arrived ſome time ago: 
He was in. haſte. ro return, and is, I perceive, in 
great haſte to print. He left with me eight Diſ. 
ſertations , a ſmall-part, I underſtand, of his work, 
and deſired me to peruſe, conſider, and obſerve up- 
on them againſt monday next, when he will come 
down again. By what I have read of the two firſt, 
F find myſelf. unable to ſerve him. The prineiples 
he reafons upon are begged in a diſputation of this 
ſort, and the manner of reaſoning is by no means 
cloſe and coneluſive. The ſole advice I could give 
him in conſcience would be that which he would 
take ilt and not follow. I will get rid of this tatk 
as well as J can, for Fefteem the man, and ſhould 
be ſorty to diſoblige him where I cannot ſerve hit. 

As to fetirement, and exerciſe, your notions. are 
true: The firſt ſhould not be indulged ſo much as io 
tender us ſavage, nor the laſt neglected ſo as to im- 
pair health. But I know men, who, for fear of 
being ſavage, live with all who will live with them; 


ln this maxim all bigoted Diwvines and free-thinking Palin 

clans agree: the one, for fear of diſturbing the effabliſh'd Reli 

gion: the other, leſt that diſturbance ſhould prove Tamer to 
their adthiniſtration of government, 

5 Revelation in with can, | i 5; Law, 
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and who, to preſerve their' health, ſaunter away half 
their time. Adieu: Pope calls for the paper. 


P. S. T hope what goes before will be a ſtrong 
motive to your coming. God knows if ever I ſhall 
ſee Ireland; I ſhall never deſire it, if you can be got 
hither, or kept here. Yet I think I ſhall be, too 
| fon, a Free-man.- -Your recommendations 1 con- 
ſtantly give to thoſe you mention; tho' ſome of em 
ſee but ſeldom, and am every day more fetired. 
Jam leſs fond of the world, and leſs curious about 
it: yet no way out of humour, diſappointed, or 
angry: tho' in my way I receive as many injuries 
as my betters, but I don't feel them, therefoge I 
ought not to vex other people, nor even to return 
injuries. I paſs almoſt all my time at Dawley and 
at home; my Lord (of which J partly take the me- 
rit to myſelf) is as much eſtranged from politics as I 
am. Let Philoſophy be ever ſo vain, it is leſs vain 
now than Politics, and not quite ſo vain at preſent 
as Divinity: I kiiow nothing that moves ſtrongly But 
Satire, and thoſe who are aſham'd of nothing elle, 
are ſo of being ridiculous. I fancy, if we three were 
together but for three years, ſome good might be 
done even upon this Age. 

I know you'll deſire ſome account of my health: 
It is as uſual, but my ſpirits rather worſe. I write 
little or nothing. You know I never had either a 
taſte or talent for politics, and the world minds no- 
thing elſe. I have perſonal obligations 2 I will 
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ever preſerve, to men of different ſides, and 1 wiſh 
nothing ſo much as public quiet, except it be my 
own quiet. I think it a merit, if I can take off any 

man from grating or ſatixical ſubjects, merely on the 
ſcore of Party : and it is the greateſt vanity of my 
life that I've contributed to turn my Lord Boling. 
broke to ſübjects moral, uſeful, and more worthy his 
pen. Dr. Book is what I can't commend 
ſo much as Dean Berkley's “, tho it has many 
things ingenious in it, and is not deficient in the 
writing part : but the whole book, tho' he meant it 
ad Populum, is, I think, purely ad Clerum. Adieu, 


A fine original work called The Minute Phileſepber, 


Dr. SWIFT to Mr. GAY: 


From the Year 1729 to 1732 * oy 


— 1 


— 


LETTER XLIX. 

Dublin, March 19, 1729. ; 

Deny it. I do write to you according to the old 
ſtipulation, for, when you kept your old com-. 
pany, when I writ to one I writ to all. ButI am 
ready to enter into a new bargain ſince you are got 
Into a new world, and will anſwer all your letters. 
You are firſt to preſent my moſt humble reſpects to 
the Ducheſs of Queenſbury, and let her know that I 
never dine without thinking of her, although it be 
with ſome difficulty that I can obey her when I ding 
with forks that have but two prongs, and when the 
ſauce is not very conſiſtent. You muſt likewiſe tell 


Found among Mr, Gay's papers, and return'd to Dr, Swift 
by the Duke of Queenſbury and Mr. Pope. Bs 
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her Grace that ſhe is a general Toaſt among all ho. 


neſt folks here, and particularly at the Deanery, 
Even in the. face of my Whig ſubjedts—T will leave 
my money i in Lord Bathyrſt's hangs, and the ma- 
nagement of it (for want of better) in yours : 2 200 
pray keep the intereſt- money in a bag wrapt up and 
ſealed by itſelf, for fear of your own fingers under 
your ciireteſſfigſs. Mr. Pope talks of you 28 a per- 
fect ſtranger ; but the different purſuits and manners 
and intereſts of life, as fortune hath pleaſed to dif. 
poſe them; will never ſuffer thoſe to live together, 
who by their inclinations ought never to part. I 
hope when you are rich enough, you will have ſome 
little oeconomy of your own in town or country, 
and be able to give your friend a pint of Port; for 
the dameſtic ſeaſon of life will come on. I had 
never much hopes of your vampt Play, although 
Mr. Pope ſeem'd to haye, and although it were 
ever ſo Wood: But you ſhould have done like the 
Parſons, and changed your Text, I mean the Title, 
and the names of the perſons. Aſter all, it was an 
effect of idleneſs, for you are in the prime of life, 
when invention and judgment go together. "wiſh 
You had 100 J. a year more for horſes---T ride and 
walk whenever good weather invites, and amm re- 
puted the beſt walker in this town and five miles 
round. T writ lately to Mr. Pope: I wiſh" you had 
a little Villakin in his neighbourhood ; but you are 
yet too volatile, and any Lady with a coach ap bx 
horſes would carry you' to Japan, | 
4 E T- 
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| | 9051 Dublin, Nov. 10, 1730. 

; -H EN. my Lord Peterborow in the Queen's 
time went abroad upon his Ambaſſies, the 
Miniſtry told me, that he was ſuch a vagrant, they 
were forced to write at him by gueſs, becauſe they 
knew not where to write a him. This is my cafe 
with you; ſometimes in Scotland, ſometimes at Ham- 
walks, ſometimes. God knows where. Yau are a 
man of buſineſs, and not at- leiſure for inſignificant 
correſpondence. . It was I got you the employment 
of being my Lord Duke's, premier Miniſine: for his 
Grace having heard how good a manager you were 
of my revenue, thought you fit to be entruſted with 
ten talents. I have had twenty times a ſtrong in- 
clination to ſpend a ſummer near Salifbury- downs, 
having rode over them more than once, and with a 
young par ſon of Saliſbury reckoned twice the tones 
of Stonehenge, which are either ninęty-two or 
ninety- three. I deſire to preſent, my moſt humble 
acknowledgements to my Lady Ducheſs in return of 
her civility. I hear an ill thing, that ſhe is -arre 
pulchra filia pulchrior : I never ſaw her ſince ſhe was 
2 girl, and would be angry ſhe ſhould excel her 
mother, who was long my principal Goddeſs. 1 
deſire you will tell her Grace, that the ill manage 
ment of forks is not to be help'd when, they are 
ag bidential, which happens in all poor. houſes, 
L 4 eſpe- 
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eſpecially thoſe of Poets; upon which account a 
knife was abſolutely, neceſſary. at Mr. Pope's, where 
it was morally impoſſible, with a bidential fork to 
convey a morſel of beef, -with the incumbrance of 
"muſtard, and turnips, into your mouth at once. And 
her Grace hath coſt me thirty pounds to provide Tri. 
dents for fear of offending her, which ſum I defire 
ſhe will pleaſe to return me. I am ſick enough to 
go to the Bath, but have not heard it will be good 
for my diſorder. I have a ſtrong mind to ſpend my 
2001. next ſummer in France: I am glad I have 
| It, for there is hardly twice that ſum left in this 
kingdom, Lou want no ſettlement (I call the fa. 
mily where you live, and: the foot you are upon, a 


ſettlement) till you increaſe your fortune to what 


will ſupport you with eaſe and plenty, a good houſe 
and a garden. The want of this I much dread for 
vou: For I have often known a She-couſin of a 
good family and ſmall. fortune, paſſing months 
among all her relations, living in plenty, and taking 
her circles, till ſhe grew an old Maid, and every 


body weary of her. Mr. Pope complains of ſeldom 


ſeeing you; but the evil is unavoidable, for diffe- 
rent circumſtances. of life have always ſeparated thoſe 
whom friendſhip would join: God hath taken care 


of this, to prevent any progreſs towards real happi- 
neſs here, which would make life more deſirable, 
and death too dreadful. I hope you have. now one 


advantage that you always wanted before, and the 


want of which made your friends as uneaſy as it did 
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yourſelf ; JI mean the removal of that ſolicitude 

about your own affairs, which perpetually fill'd your 
thoughts and diſturb'd your converſation. For if it 
be true what Mr, Pope ſeriouſly tells me, you will 
have opportunity of ſaving every groat of the inte. 
reſt you receive; and ſo by the time he and you 
grow weary. of each other, you will be able ? paſs 
the reſt of your wineleſs life, in eaſe and bikes 
with the additional triumphal comfort of never hav-- 
ing receiv'd a penny from thoſe taſteleſs ungrateful 

people from whom you deſerved ſo much, and who 
deſerve no better Genius's than thoſe by whom they 
are celebrated—Tf you ſee Mr. Ceſar, preſent my 
humble ſervice to him, and let him know that the 
{crub-Libel printed againſt me here, and re-printed 
in London, for which he ſhewed a kind concern to 
a friend of us both, was written by myſelf, and 
ſent to a Whig- printer: It was in the ſtyle and ge- 
nius of ſuch ſcoundrels, when the humour of libel- 
ling ran in this ſtrain againſt a friend of mine whom 
you nnn * oo is ended. 
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Dublin, Nov. 1 29 790 

Tate to you a long letter about a ſortnigbt paſt, 
concluding you were in London, from w hence 
I underſtood one of your former was Cated,;. Nor 
did T imagine you were gone back to Aimſpury o 
late in te year, at which ſeaſon I take the Country 
10 
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to be only a ſcene for thoſe who have been ill nſed 
by a Court on account of their Virtues; which is 4 
ſtate of happineſs the more valuable, becauſe it-i 
not accompanied by Envy, although nothing de. 
ſerves it more I would gladly fell a Dukedom to 
loſe favour in the manner their Graces have done, 
I believe my Lord Carteret, fince he is no longer 
Lieutenant, may not wiſh me ill, and I have told 
him often that I only hated him as Lieutenant: { 
confeſs he had a genteeler manner of binding, the 
chains of this kingdom than moſt of his predeceſſor;, 
and J confeſs at the ſame time that he had, fix 
times, a regard to my recommendation by prefer. 
ring ſo many of my friends in the church; the 
two laſt acts of his favour were to add to the digni. 
ties of Dr. Delany and Mr. Stopford, the laſt of 
whom was by you and Mr. Pope put inte Mr. Pult 
ney's hands. I told you in my laſt, that a conti. 
nuance of giddineſs (tho' not in a violent degree) 
prevented my thoughts of England at preſent. For 
in my caſe a domeſtic life is neceſſary, where I can 
with the Centurion ſay to my ſervant, Go, and he 
goeth, and Do this, and he doth it. I now hate all 
people whom 1 eannot command, and conſequent)y 
a Ducheſs is at this time the hatefulleſt Lady in the 
world to me, one only excepted, and J beg ber 
Grace's pard on for that exception, for, in the way 
F mean, her Grace is ten thouſand times more hate. 
ful. I confeſs I begin to apprehend you will ſquan- 
der my money, becauſe 1 hope you never leſs 
wanted 
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nanted it; and if you go on with ſucceſs for two. - 


| years longer, I fear I ſhall not have a farthing of it 
left, The Doctor hath ill-informed me, who ſays 
that Mr. Pope is at preſent the chief Poetical Fa- 
yourite, yet Mr. Pope himſelf talks like a Philoſo- 
pher and one wholly retir'd. But the vogue of our 
few honeſt folks here is, that Duck is abſolutely to 
ſucceed Euſden in the laurel, the contention being 
between Concannen or Theobald, or ſome other 
Hero of the Dunciad. I never charged you for 
not talking, but the dubious ſtate of your affairs in 
thoſe days was too much the ſubje&, and I wiſh the 
Ducheſs had been the voucher of your amendment.' 
Nothing ſo much contributed to my eaſe as the 


tum of affairs after the Queen's death; by which 


all my hopes being cut off, I could have no 
ambition left, unleſs I would have been a greater. 
raſcal than happened to ſuit with my temper. I 
therefore ſat down quietly at my morſel, adding only 


thereto a principle of hatred to all ſucceeding Mea- 
fures and Miniftries by way of ſauce to reliſh my 


meat: And I confeſs one point of conduct in my. 
Lady Ducheſs's life hath added much poignancy ta, 
it, There is a good Iriſh practical bull towards the 
end of your letter, where you ſpend a dozen lines. 


in telling me you muſt leave off, that you may give 
my Lady Ducheſs room to write, and ſo you pro- 


ceed to within two or three lines of the bottom; 


though I would have remitted you my 200 J. to > have 


left place for as many more. 


To 
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| To the Ducheſs, 


Madam, 

My beginning thus low is meant as a mark of 
reſpect, like receiving your Grace at the bottom of 
the ſtairs. I am glad you know your duty; for it 
hath been a known and eftabliſh'd rule above twenty 
years m England, that the firſt advances have been 
conſtantly made me by all Ladies who aſpir'd to my 
acquaintance, and the greater their quality, the 
greater were their advances. Yet, I know not by 
what weakneſs, I have condeſcended graciouſly to 
difpenſe with you upon this important article, 


Though Mr. Gay will tell you that a nameleſs per- 


ſon ſent me eleven meſſages before I would yield to 
à viſit: I mean a perſon to whom he is infinitely 
obliged; for being the occaſion of the happineſs he 
now enjoys under the protection and favour of my 
Lord' Duke and your Grace, At the ſame time, 
J cannot forbear telling you, Madam, that. you are 
a little imperious in your manner of making your 
advances. You ſay, perhaps you ſhall not like me; 
I affirm you are miſtaken, which I can plainly de- 
monſtrate : for I have certain intelligence, that ano- 
tber perſon diſlikes me of late, with whoſe likings 


yours have not for ſome time paſt gone together. 


However, if I ſhall once have the honour to attend 
your Grace, I will out of fear and prudence appeir 
as vain as I can, that T may not know yeur thought: 


of 


of n 
leſs 
rece 
in t 
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of me, This is your own direction, but it was need - 
less: For Diogenes himſelf would be vain, to have 
received the honour of being one moment of his life 
in the thoughts of your Grace. 


ah 


— a — 6 = 


LETTER III. 


Dublin, April 132 17 

O U R ſituation-is an odd one; the x bry is 
, your Treaſurer, and Mr, Pope tells me you 
are the Duke's, And I had gone a good way in ſome 
Verſes on that occaſion, preſcribing leſſons to direct 
your conduct, in a negative way, not to do ſo and 
ſo, &c. like other Treaſurers; how to deal with Ser- 
vants, Tenants, or neighbouring Squires, which J 
take to be Courtiers, Parliaments, and Princes in 
alliance, and ſo the parallel goes on, but grows too 
long to pleaſe me: I prove that Poets are the fitteſt 
perſons to be treaſurers and managers to great per- 


ſons, from their virtue, and contempt of money, 


&.—Pray, why did you not get a new heel to your 
ſhoe ? unleſs you would make your court at St. 
James's by affecting to imitate the Prince of Lilli- 


put.---But the reſt of your letter being wholly. taken 


up in a very bad character of the Ducheſs, I ſhall 
lay no more to you, but apply myſelf to uur, Gen. 


Madam, ſince Mr. Gay affirms that you. love to 


have your own way, and ſince I haye the ſame pec-⸗ 


fection ; Iwill fertle that matter immediately, to 
| | pre- 
; | 
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prevent thoſe ill conſequences he apprehetids. Yor 
Grace ſhall have your own way, in all places except 
your own houſe, and the domains about it. There 
and there only, I expect to have mine, ſo that yoy 
have all the world to reign in, bating only two or 
three hundred acres, and two or three houſes in town 
and country. I will likewiſe, out of my ſpecial 
grace, certain knowledge, and mere motion, alloy 
you to be in the right againſt all human kind, ex- 
cept myſelf, and to be never in the wrong but when 
you differ from me. You ſhall have a greater privi. 
lege in the third article of ſpeaking your mind; 
which I ſhall graciouſly allow you now and then to 
do even to myſelf, and ny rebuke you when 1 it doe 
not pleaſe me. 

Madam, I am now got as far as your Grace's let. 
ter, which having not read this fortnight (having 
been out of town, and not daring to truſt myſelf 
with the carriage of it) the preſumptuous manner in 
which you begin had flipt out of my memory. But 
I forgive you to the ſeventeenth line, where you be: 
gin to baniſh me for ever, by demanding me to an- 
ſwer all the good Character ſome partial friends 
have given me. Madam, I have lived ſixteen years in 
Ireland, with only an intermiflion of two ſummet 
in England; and conſequently am fifty years older 
than I was at the Queen's death, and fifty. thouſand 
times duller, and fifty-million times more peevith, 
perverſe, and moroſe; ſo that under theſe difad- 
vantages | can only pretend to excel all your other 

IE: 2 ac 
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acquaintance about ſome twenty bars length. Pray, 
Madam, have you a clear voice? and will yon let 
ne ſit at your left hand at leaſt within three of you, 
for of two bad ears, my right is the beſt ? My Groom 

tells me that he likes your park, but your houſe is too 
little. Can the Parſon of the pariſh play at backs 

gammon, and hold his tongue? is any one of your 
Women a good nurſe, if I ſhould fancy myſelf ſick 
for four and twenty hours? how many days will you 
maintain me and my equipage ? When theſe preli- 
minaries are ſettled, I muſt be very poor, very ſick, 
or dead, or to the laſt degree unfortunate, if I do 
not attend you at Aimſbury, For, I profeſs you are 
the firſt Lady that ever I deſired to ſee, ſince the firſt | 
of Auguſt 1714, and I have forgot the date when 

that defire grew ſtrong upon me, but I know I was 

not then in England, elſe I would have gone on foot 
for that happineſs as far as to your houſe in Scot- 
land. Bat I can: foon recolleR the time, by aſking. 
ſome Ladies here the month, the day, and the hour 
when T began to endure their company? which ho- 

ever I think was a ſign of my ill judgment, for I do 
not perceive they mend in any thing but envying or 
zdmiring your Graces I diilike nothing in your 
letter but an affected apology for bad writing, bad 
ſelling, and a+ bad pen, which you prowl Mr. 
Gay. found fault with, wherein you affront Mr Gay; 

vou affront- me, and you affront yourſelf. Palſe 
ſpelling. is: only excuſable in a Chamber-maid, fer 
1 W Pardon it in any of your Waiting-wel 


men. 


— 


160 LETTERS To and 

men.--Pray God preſerve your Grace and family, 
and give me leave to expect that you, will be ſo juſt 
to remember me among thoſe who have the greatelt 
regard. for virtue, goodneſs, prudence, courage and 
generolity ; after which you muſt conclude that I am 
with the greateſt reſpe&t and gratitude,, Madam, 
your Grace's moſt obedient and moſt humble fer. 


vant, &c. | 
To Ar. Gar. 7 


T have juſt got yours of February 24, with a 
poſtſcript by Mr. Pope. I am in great concern for 
him: I find Mr. Pope dictated to you the firſt part, 
and with great difficulty ſome days after added the 
reſt. J ſee his weakneſs by his hand-writing. How 
much does his philoſophy exceed mine ? I could 
not bear to ſee him: I will write to him ſoon. 


-. 


LSE TER ENT: 
Dublin, June 29, 1731. 
VER fince I receiv'd your letter, I have 
been upon a balance about going .to Eng- 
land, and landing at Briſtol, to paſs.a month at Aim- 
ſbury, as the Ducheſs hath given me leave. But 
many difficulties have interfered ; firſt, I thought I 
had done with my law-ſuit, and ſo did all my. law- 
yers, but my adverſary, after being in appearance a 
Proteſtant theſe twenty years, hath declared he was 
always a Papiſt, and conſequently by the law here, 
can 
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cannot buy nor (I think) ſell; ſo that I am at fea 
pain, for almoſt all I am worth. But I have ftill a 
worſe evil; for the giddineſs I was ſubject to, in- 
lead of coming ſeldom and violent, now conſtantly 
attends me more or leſs, tho' in a more peaceable 
manner, yet ſuch as will not qualify me to live a- - 
mong the young and healthy : and the Ducheſs, in 
all her youth, ſpirit, and grandeur, will make a 
very ill nurſe, and her women not much better. Va- 
letudinarians muſt live where they can command, 
and ſcold; I mult have horſes to ride, I muſt go to 
bed and riſe when I pleaſe, and live where all mor- 
tals are ſubſervient to me. I muſt talk nonſenſe 
157 pleaſe, and all who are preſent muſt commend 

I muſt ride thrice a week, and walk three or 
2 miles beſides, every day. 

I always told you Mr. — was good for no- 
thing but to be a rank Courtier, I care not whe- 
ther he ever writes to me or no. He and you may 
tell this to the Ducheſs, and I hate to ſee you fo 
charitable, and ſach a Cully ; and yet I love yep 
for it, becauſe I am one myſelt. 

You are the ſillieſt lover in Chriſtendom : If you 
like Mrs. — why do you not command her to 
take you ? if ſhe does not, ſhe is not worth purſu- 
ng; you do her too much honour ; ſhe hath nei- 
ther ſenſe nor taſte, if ſhe dares to refuſe you, though 
ſhe had ten thouſand pounds. I do not remember to 
have told you of thanks that you have not given, 
wor do I underſtand your meaning, and I am ſure I 

— >, M | | had 
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had never the leaſt thoughts of any myſelf. If! 
am your friend, it is for my own reputation, and 
from a principle of ſelf-love, and I do ſometimes 
reproach you for not honouring me by letting the 
world know we are friends. 

I ſee very well how matters go with the Ducheſ, 
in regard to me. I heard her ſay, Mr. Gay, fil 
your letter to the Dean, that there may be no room 
for me, the frolic is gone far enough, I have vrt 
thrice, I wi! do no more; if the man has a mind u 
come, let him come; what a clutter is here! Pol. 
* tively I will not write a ſyllable more. She is an 
ungrateſul Ducheſs conſidering how many adorers [ 
have procured her here, over and above the thou- 
ſands ſhe had before - I cannot allow you rich enough 
till you are worth 7000 J. which will bring you 300 
fer Annum, and this will maintain you, with the per- 
quiſite of ſpuyging while you are young, and when 
you are old will afford you a pint of port at night, 

two ſervants, and an old maid, a little garden, and 
pen and ink—provided you live in the, country— 
| Have you no ſcheme either in verſe cr proſe ? The 
Ducheſs ſhould keep you at hard meat, and by tha: 
means force yer | to write; and fo [ have done iti 
you. — Rs W —— 


nw a” 


IT adan, 

Siace began to grow old, I have found all — 
become inconſtant, without any reproach from tfeit 
Conſcience. If unit on you, I declare that 

; ht of 


han 


rROM De. SWIFT, etc. 163 
of y our women (which ever it is that has defighs 
4pon 4 Chaplain) muſt be thy nurſe, if J happen to 
be fick or peeviſh at your houſe, and in that caſe 
you muſt ſuſpend your domineering-Claim till J re- 
tover. Your omitting the uſual appendix to Mr. 
Gay's letters hath done me infinite miſchief here ; 
for While you continued them, you would wonder 
how civil the Ladies here were to me, and how much 


they have altered ſince. I dare not confeſs that I 


have deſcended ſo low as to write to your Grace, 
after the abominable neglect you have been guilty 
of; for if they hut ſuſpected it, I ſhould loſe them 
all. One of them, who had an inklin of the mat- 
ter (your Grace will hardly believe it) refuſed to 
beg my pardon upon her knees, for once neglecling 

to make my rice- milk. Pray, conſider this, and do 
your duty, or dread the conſequence. 1 promiſe 
you ſhall have your will ſix minutes every hour at 
Aimſbury, and ſeven in London, while 1 am in 
kealth : but if J happen to be ſick, I muſt govern 
oa ſecond, Yet properly ſpeaking, there is 50 man 
live with ſo much truth and reſpect your Grace S 
not obeGent and devoted ſervant. ; VOPR 
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. 12 Aug. 18,31. 
o aid the Ducheli aſe me very ill; for, I 
Y profeſs, J cannot diſtinguiſh the ſtyte or the 
nend-writing of either. I ink her Grace writes 
| | M 2 more 
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more like you than, herſelf, and that you write more 


like her Grace than Yourſelf, I would ſwear the be 
beginning of your letter writ by the Ducheſs, though ; 
it is to paſs for yours; | becauſe there 1s a curſed lie a 

t 


in it, that ſhe is neither young nor healthy, and be. 
ſides it perfectly reſembles the part ſhe 9951 I wil 0 
likewiſe ſwear, that what I muſt ſuppoſe i is Written 
by the Ducheſs, is your hand; and thus I am Puz- 


zled and perplexed between you, but I will g0 on th 
in the innocency of my own heart, I am got eight : 
miles from our famous metropolis, to a country Par- L 
ſon's, to, whom I lately gave a City-living, fuchs, 
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an Engliſh Chaplain would leap at. - I retired hither 
forthe, public good, having two great works in il © 
hand: One to reduce the whole politeneſs, wit, hu- 10 
mour, and ſtyle of England into Waben ſyſtem, for 
the, uſe of all perſons of quality, and particularly Fs 
the maids of honour . The other is of almoſt 
equa], importance; I may call it the whole duty of 1 
ſervants, in about twenty ſeveral ſtations, from the 7 
ſteward and waiting-woman down to the ſcullion 
and pantry- boy f. · I believe no mortal had ever 
ſuch fair Invitations, as to be happy in the beſt com- 
pany of England. I wiſh I had liberty to print your 
letter with my own comments upon it. There was 
a fellow in Ireland, who from a ſhoe boy. grew to 
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| life time. 
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be ſeveral times one of the chief: governors, wholly 
illiterate, and with hardly common ſenſe: A Lord 
Lieutenant told the firſt King George, that he was 
the greateſt ſubject he had in both kingdoms ; and 
truly this character was gotten and preſerved by his 
never appearing in England, which was the only 
wiſe thing he ever did, except purchaſing fixteen s 
thouſand pounds a year---Why,' you need not ſtare: 
it is eaſily apply'd : I muſt be abſent, in order to pre- 
ſerve my credit with her Grace---Lo here'comes in 
the Ducheſs again (I know her by her d d's ; but am 
a fool for diſcovering my Art) to defend herſelf 
againſt my conjecture of what ſhe ſaid---Madam, 1 
will imitate your Grace and write to you upon the 
ſame line. IT own it is a baſe un- romantic ſpirit in 
me, to fuſpend the honour of waiting at your Grace's 
ſeet, till I can finiſh a paltry law-ſuit. It concerns 
indeed almoſt all my whole fortune; it is equal to 
half Mr. Pope's, and two thirds of Mr. Gay's, 
and about fix weeks rent of your Grace's. This 
curſed accident hath drill'd away the whole ſummer. 
But, Madam, underſtand one thing, that I take all 
your ronicat civilities in à literal ſenſe, and when- 
ever 1 have the honour to attend you, ſhall expect 
them to be literally performed: though perhaps Tſhail 
find it hard to prove your hand-writing in a Court 
of juſtice. ; but that will not be much for your cre- 
dit. How miſerably hath your Grace been miſtaken 
in chinking to avoid Envy by running into exile, where 
i r haunts you more than ever it did even at Court? 

M 3 Non 
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Non te ci vitas, non Regia domus in exilium miſerunt, ſed 


tu utraſue. So ſays Cicero (as your Grace knows) 
or ſo he might have ſaid. 

1, am told that the Craftſman in one of his papers 
is, offended with the, publiſhers of (l ſuppoſe; the laſt 
edition, of the Dunciad ; and I was aſked whether 

you and Mr. Pope were as good friends to the new 


diſgraced perſon as formerly ? This I knew nothing 


of, but ſuppoſe it was the conſequence. of ſome mi- 
ſtakg. As to writing, I look on you juſt in the prime 
of Ve ſor it, the very ſeaſon when igen and 
invention draw together. But ſchemes are perfect. 
ly accidental; ſome will appear barren of hints and 
matter, but prove to be fruitful; and others the con. 
trary: And what you ſay, is paſt doubt, that every 
one can beſt find hints for himſelf: though 1 it 15 ppl. 
ſible that ſometimes a friend may g give you a lucky 


one juſt ſuited to your own imagination. But all 


this 1 is almoſt paſt with me my invention and judg- 
ment are perpetually at fiſty-cuffs, till they have 
quite « diſabled each other; and the meereſt. rifles [ 
EVEL * Fore, are ſerious philoſophical ee e in 
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wu zepletbber 10. 1731. 
F your rumble was on horſeback, I am glad of it 
on account of your health; but I know your 
arts of patching up a journey between ſtage-coaches 
and friends coaches : for you are as arrant a cock- 
ney as any hoſier in Cheapſide. One clean ſhirt 
with two cravats, and as many handkerchiefs, make 
up your equipage ; and as for a night-gown, it is 
clear from Homer, that Agamemnon roſe without 
one. Ichave often had it in my head to put it into 
yours, that you ought to have ſome great work in 
ſcheme, which may take up ſeven years to finiſh, be- 
ſides two or three under ones, that may add another 
thouſand pound to your ſtock ; and then I ſhall be 
in leſs pain about you, I Nan you can find din- 

ners, but you love twelve: penny coaches too well, 
without conſidering that the intereſt of a whole thou - 
ſand paunds brings you but half a crown a day. I 
ind a greater longing than ever to come amongſt 
you ; and reaſon ' good, when I am teazed with 
Dukes and Ducheſſes for a viſit, all my demands 
comply'd with, and all excuſes cut off. You remem- 
ber, O happy Don Quixote! Queens held his 
© horſe, and Ducheſſes pulled off his armour, or 
ſomething to that purpoſe. He was a mean-ſpirited, 
fellow; 1 can ſay ten times more; O happy, &c. 
ſuch a Ducheſs was defigned to attend him, and 
ſuch a Duke invited him to command his Palace. 
: M 4 Nam 
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Nam iſtos reges ceteros memorale nolo, hominum mendica. 
bula : go read your Plautus, and obſerve Strobilus 
vaporing after he had found the pot of gold. I will 
haye nothing to do with that Lady: I have long 
hated her on your account, and the more, becauſe 
you are ſo forgiving as not to hate her; however, 
the has good qualities enough to make her eſteemed; 


but not one grain of feeling, I only wiſh ſhe were 
a fool. IL have been ſeveral months writing near five 


hundred lines on a pleaſant ſubject, only to tell what 
my friends and enemies will ſay on me after I am 
dead *. I ſhall finjſh it ſoon, for I add two lines 
every week, and blot out four, and alter eight. 1 
have brought in you and my other friends, as well as 
enemies and detractors---It is a great comfort to ſee 
how corruption and ill conduct are inſtrumental in 
uniting Virtuous perſons and Lovers of their coun- 
try of all denominations: Whig and Tory, High 
and. Low-church, as ſoan as they are left to think 
freely, all joining in opinion. If this be diſaffe:- 
on, pray God fend me always among the diſaffect- 
ed! and I heartily wiſh you joy of your ſcurvy 


| treatment at Court, which hath given you leiſure to 


cultivate both public and private  Vitrue; neither of 


them likely to be ſoon met with within the walls 
of St. James's or Weſtminſter. But J muſt here diſ- 


miſs you, that I may pay my en rang to 


the Duke for the great honour he hath done me. 


Hen This has been publiſhed, and is axooxh the beſt of fi 
3 poems. 
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My Lord,,.. | 

'T.could have fworn that, my Pride would be always 
dle to preſerve me from Vanity; of which I have 
been in great danger to be guilty for ſome months 
paſt, firſt by the conduct of my Lady Ducheſs, and 
now. by that of your Grace, which had like to finiſh 
the work: And I ſhould have certainly gone about 
hewing my letters under the charge of ſecreſy to 
every blab of my acquaintance; if I could have the 
leaſt hope of prevailing on any of them to believe 
that a man in ſo obſcure a corner, quite thrown out 
of the preſent world, and within a few ſteps of the 
next, ſhould receive ſuch condeſcending invitations, 
from two ſuch perſons, to whom he is an utter ſtran- 
ger, and who know no more of him than what'they 
have heard by the partial repreſentations of a friend. 
But in the mean time, 1 muſt defire your Grace not 
to flatter yourſelf, that I waited for Your Conſent to 
accept'the invitation. I muſt be ignorant indeed not 
to know, that the Ducheſs, ever fince you met, hath 
been moſt politickly employ'd in encreaſing thoſe 
forces, and ſharpning thoſe arms with which ſhe ſub- 
dued you at firſt, and to which, the braver and the 
wiſer you grow, you will more and more ſubmit. 
Thus I knew myſelf on the ſecure fide, and it was 
a mere piece of good manners to inſert that clauſe, 
of which you have taken the advantage. But as I 
cannot forbear informing your Grace that'the Du- 


cheſs's great ſecret in her art of government, hath 


been 
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been to reduce both your wills into one; ſo I am 
content, in due obſervance to the forms of the 
world, to return my maſt humble thanks to your 
Grace for ſo great a favour as you are pleaſed to 
offor me, and which nothing but impoſſibilities ſhall 
prevent ,me from receiving, ſince I am, with the 
greateſt, reaſon; truth, and reſpect, yu Lord, au 
Grach! s moſt 0 &c. 


e c e dit e 
1 have conſulted all che learned 3 in — ſciences 
of my acquaintance, and have ſate up eleven nights 
to diſcover the meaning of thoſe two hieroglyphical 
lines in your Grace's hand at the bottom of the laſt 
Aimſbury letter, but all in vain. Only tis agreed, 
that the language is Coptic, and a very profound 
Behmid aſſures me, the ſtyle is poetic, containing 
an invitation from a very great perſon of the female 
ſex to a ſtrange kind of man whom ſhe never ſaw; 
and this is all I can find, which after ſo many for- 
mer invitations, will ever confirm me in that re- 


ſpect, wherewith I am, Nn . a ace en 
obedient, &c. 
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"LETTER, TVI. 
Mr. ages to Dr. SwIrr. 


1 Beende T, mnt 
OU ovdito cat that Mr. Pope and 1 
would not let you ſpeak': you may now be 

eren with me, and take it out in writing. If you 
don't ſend to me now and then, the poſt-office will 

think me of no conſequence, for 1 have no corre- 
ſpondent but you. You may keep as far from us as 

you pleaſe, you cannot be forgotten by thoſe who 
ever knew you, and therefore pleaſe me by ſome- 
times ſhewing that I am not forgot by you, I have 
nothing to take me off from my friendſhip to you: 
I ſeek no, new acquaintance, and court no favour; 
[ ſpend no ſhillings in coaches or chairs to levees 'or 
great viſits, and, as I don't want the aſſiſtance of 
ſome that I formerly convers'd with, I will not fo 
much as feem to ſeck to be a dependant. As to 
my ſtudies, I have not been entirely idle, though I 
cannot ſay that I have yet perieted any thing: 

What I have done is ſomething in the way of thoſe 
fables I have already publiſhed. All the money I 
get 1s by ſaving, ſo that by habit there may be ſome 
hopes (if I grow richer) of my becoming a miſer. 
All miſers have their excuſes; the motive to my 
parſimony is independance. If I were to be repre- 
ented by the Ducheſs (ſhe is ſuch a downright nig- 
gard for me) this character might not be allow'd 
me; 
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me; but T really think I am covetous enough for 


any who lives at the court end of the town, and who fen 
is as poor as myſelf : for 1 don't pretend that I an Ml * * 
equally ſaving with SE. Mr. Lewis defired vou Le 
might be told that he hath five pounds of yours in jo 
his hands, which he fancies you may have forgot, ter 
for he will hardly allow that a Verſe-man can have * 
a juſt knowledge of his own affairs. When you got 1 
rid of your law-ſuit, I was in hopes that you had 
got your own, and was free from every vexation of 5 
the law ; but Mr. Pope tells me you are not entirely ; c 
out of your perplexity, though you have the ſecurity 0 
now in your own poſſeſſion; but ſtill your caſe is not ? 
ſo bad as Captain Gulliver's, who was ruined by f 
having a decree for him with coſts. I have had an | 
injunction for me againſt pirating-bookſellers, which | 1 
I am ſure to get nothing by, and will, fear, in the f 


end drain me of ſome money. When J began this 
proſecution, I fancy'd there would be ſome end of , 
it; but the law ſtill goes on, and 'tis probable [ 
ſhall ſome time or other ſee an Attorney's bill 
as long as the Book. Poor Duke Diſney is 
dead, and hath left what he had among his, friends, 
among. whom are Lord Bolingbroke 500 /. Mr. 
Pelham 500 J. Sir William Wyndham's., youngeſt 
ſon 500 J. Gen. Hill 500 1. Lord Mafiam's ſon 
500 l. 
You, bave- the good wiſhes of thoſe I converſe 


with ; they know they gratify me, when they re- 


: 


member you; but I neatly think they do it purely 


for 
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fr your own ſake. I am cariaked with the love and 
friendſhip of good men, and envy. not the demerits 
of thoſe who are moſt conſpicuouſly diſtinguiſh'd. 

Therefore as I ſet a juſt value upon your friendſhip, 
you cannot pleaſe me more than letting me now and. 


men know that you remember me (the only ſatisfa , 
' WH Gon of diſtant friends!) 


P. 8. Mr. Gay s is a . letter, mine will 1 a 
very dull one; and yet what you will think the worſt 
of it, is what ſhould be its excuſe, that I write in a. 
ead-ach that has laſted three days. I am never ill 
but I think of your ailments, and repine that they 4 
mutually hinder our being together: tho in one point: | 
am apt to differ from you, for you ſhun your friends 
when you are in thoſe circumſtances, and I deſire 
them; your way is the more generous, mine the: 
more tender. Lady took your letter very kind- 
ly, for I had prepared her to expect no anſwer under 
a twelve. month; but kindneſs perhaps is a word not. 
applicable to courtiers, However ſhe is an extra- 
ordinary woman there, who will do- you common- 
jultice. For God's ſake why all this ſeruple about 
Lord B- 's keeping your horſes, who has a. 
park ; or about my keeping you on a pint of wine 
a day? We are infinitely richer than you imagine : : 
John Gay ſhall kelp me to entertain you, tho you. 
come like King Lear with fifty knights —Tho' ſuch 
proſpects as I wa” cannot now be formed for fix- 
ing you with us, time may provide better before you 


& | part. 
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part again: the old Lord may die, the beneſice may 
drop, or, at worſt, you may carry me into Ireland. 
You will ſee a work of Lord B——'s and one of 
mine : which, with a juſt neglect of the preſent age, 
conſult only poſlerity; and, with a noble ſcorn of 
politics, aſpire to philoſophy. I am glad you re. 
ſolve to meddle no more with the low: concerns and no 
intereſts of Parties, even of Countries (for Coun. M 
tries are but larger parties) Qu werum atgue deter; w 
curare, et rogare, noſtrum fit. I am much pleaſed ac 
wich your defign upon Rocheſoucault's maxim, pray 1 
faiſh it “. I am happy whenever you join our names tl 
together: ſo would Dr. Arbuthnot be, but at this r 
time he can be pleas'd with nothing: for his darling ] 
ſon is dying in all probability, by the melancholy 
account [ col this morning. 

The paper you atk me about is of little value. It 
might have been a ſeaſcnable ſatire upon the ſcan- 
Alon; language and paſſion with which men of con- 
dition have ſtoopꝰ'd to treat one another: ſurely they 
ſacrifice too much do the people, when they ſacrifice 
their own characters, families, &c. to the diverſion 
of that rabble of readers. T agree with you in my 
contempt of moſt popularity, fame, &c. even as a 
writer f am cool in it, and whenever you ſee what 
I am now writing, you'll he convinced I wodſd 
muy but a few, and (if 1 could) make manki nd 
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1 The Pcem. on his own 5 formed upon a: 


Rochefaucauit. It js one of the beſt of his Performances. 
very characteriſtic. pas 
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leſs Admirers, and greater Reaſoners 5 191 ſtudy 
much more to render my own portion of Being eaſy, 
and to keep this peeviſh frame of the human body 


in good humour. Infirmities have not quite unmannd 


me, and it will delight you to hear they are not 
increas d, tho' not diminiſh'd. | I thank God, I do 
not very much want people to attend me; tho" my 
Mother now cannot. When I am fick, I lie down: 
when I am better, I riſe up: I am uſed to the head- 


ach, &c. If greater pains arrive (ſuch as my late 


rheumatiſm) the ſervants bathe and plaſter me, or 
the ſurgeon ſcarifies me, and I bear it, becauſe I 
muſt. This is the evil of Nature, not of Fortune. 


Jam juſt now as well as when you was here: | pray 


God you were no worſe. I ſincerely wiſh my life 
were paſt near you, and, ſuch as it is, I would not 
repine at it ---All you mention remember you, and 
with you here. : 


1 — 


LETTER LVII. 
Dr. Swirr to Mr. Gar. 
Dublin, May 4. 1732. 
| Hom now as lame as when you writ, your letter, 


and almoſt as lame as your letter itſelf, for want 
of that limb from my Lady . Duchels, which you 


promis d, and without which I wonder how! it could 


n 


| . The Poem he means is the F ſoy on Man, 11 $4 
limp 
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limp hither. I am not in a condition to make a true 
ſep even on Aimſbury Downs, and I declare that 3 
corporeal falſe ſtep is worſe than a political one ; nay 
worſe than a thouſand political ones, for which ! 
appeal to Courts and Miniſters, who hobble on and 
proſper, without the ſenſe of feeling. To talk of 
riding and walking is inſulting me, for I can as ſoon 
fly as do either. It is your pride or lazineſs, more 
than chair-hire, that makes the town expenfive. No 
honour is loſt by walking in the dark ; and in the 
day, you may beckon a black-guard-boy under a 
gate, near your viſiting place, (experto crede ) ſave 
eleven pence, and get halfa crown's worth of health, 


The worſt of my preſent misfortune is, that I eat 


and drink, and can digeſt neither for want of exer- 
Ciſe ; and, to encreaſe my miſery, the knaves are ſure 
to find me at home, and make huge void ſpaces in 
my cellars. I congratulate with you, for loſing your 
Great acquaintance; in ſuch a caſe, philoſophy 


tea ches that we muſt ſubmit, and be content with 


Good ones. I like Lord Cornbury's refuſing his pen- 
fion, but I demur at his being elected for Oxford; 
which, I conceive, is wholly changed ; and entirely 
devoted to new principles ; ſo it appeared t to me the 


two laſt times I was there. 


I find by the whole caſt of your letter, that you 


are as giddy and as volatile as ever, juſt the reverſe 
of Mr. Pope, who hath always loved a domeſtic life 


from his youth. I was going to wiſh you had ſome 
little place that you could call your own, but, I pro- 


fels, 


W. 


eſs, I do not know you well enough to contrive 
my one ſyſtem of life that would pleaſe you. You 
pretend to preach up riding and walking to the Du- 


cheſs, yet, from'my knowledge of you aſter twenty 


years, you always joined a violent deſire of perpe- 


ally ſhifting places and company, with a rooted la- 


rineſs, and an utter impatience of fatigue. A coach 
and fix horſes is the utmoſt exerciſe you can' bear, 
and this only when you can fill it with fuch company 
25 is beſt ſuited to your taſte, and how glad would 
you be if it could waft you in the air to avoid jolt- 
ing ? while I, Who am ſo much later in life, can, 
or at leaft could, ride 500 miles on a trotting horſe. 


You mortally hate writing, only becauſe it is the 


thing you chiefly ought. to do; as well to keep up 
the vogue you have in the world, as to make you 
exfy in your fortune: Vou are merciful to every think 
but money, your beſt friend, whom you treat with 
inhumanity. Be aſſured, I will hire people to watch 
all Weg motions, and to return ine a faithful ac: 
Tell me, have you eured your Abſence of 


a can you aitend'to triffes? can you at Aitaf- | 
bury write domeſtic libels to divert the family and 


neighbouring ſquires for five miles round ? or ven- 
ture ſo far on horſeback, without apprchending a 
ſtumble at every ſtep? can you ſet the foot-men a- 


laughing as they wait. at dinner? and do the Du- - 


cheſs's women admire your wit ? in what eſteem are 


you with the Vicar of the pariſh? can you play 


with him at back- -gammon ? have the farmers found 
You, X. „ out 
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out that you cannot diſtinguiſh rye from barley, or 
an oak from a crab-tree ? You are ſenſible that I 
know the full extent of your country ſkill is in fiſh- 
ing for Roaches, or Gudgeons at the higheſt, 
Ilove to do you good offices with your friends, 
and therefore deſire you will ſhow this letter to the 
Ducheſs, to improve her Grace's good opinion of 
your qualifications, and convince her how uſeful yoy 
are like to be in the family, Her grace ſhall have 
the honour of my correſpondence again when ſhe 
goes to Aimſbury. , Hear a piece of Iriſh news, [ 
buried the famous General Meredyth's father laſ 
night in my Cathedral, he was ninety- ſix years old: 
ſo that Mrs. Pope may live ſeven years longer. You 
ſaw Mr. Pape in health, pray is he generally more 
healthy than when I was amongſt you? I would knoy 
how your own health is, and how much wine you 
drink in a day? My ſtint in company is a pint at 
noon, and half as much at night, but I often dine 
at home like a hermit, and then I drink little or 
none at all. Yet I differ from you, for I would 
have ſociety, if I could get what I like, people of 
middle underſtanding, and middle rank. Adieu. 


I EI. 
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LETTER LVIII. 


Dublin, july 10, 1732. 
Had your letter by Mr. Ryves a long time after 
the date, for I ſuppoſe he ſtayed long in the 
way. I am glad you determine upon ſomething ; 
there is no writing I eſteem more than Fables, nor 
ny thing ſo difficult to ſucceed in, which however 
you have done excellently well, and I have often 
mird your happineſs in ſach kind of performances, 
which I have frequently endeavour'd at in vain. T 
remember I acted as you ſeem to hint; I found'a 
Moral firſt and ſtudied for a Fable, but could do no- 
thing that pleaſed me, and ſo left off that ſcheme 
for ever. I remember one, which was to repreſent 
what ſcoundrels riſe in Armies by a long War, where- 
in ſuppos'd the Lion was engaged, and having loſt 
all his animals of worth, at laſt Serjeant Hog came 
to be Brigadier, and Corporal Aſs a Colonel, &c. 
[ 2yree with you likewiſe about getting ſomething © 
by the ſtage, which, when it ſucceeds, is the beſt 
crop for poetry in England: But, pray, take ſome 
rew ſcheme, quite different from any thing you have 
ready touched. The preſent humour of the play- 
e, who hardly (as I was told in London) regard 
any new play, and your preſent ſituation at the Court, 
xe the difficulties to be overcome; but thoſe circum- 
ances may have altered (atleaſt the former) fince I 
left you. wy ſcheme was to paſs a'month at Aimſ- 
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bury, and then go to Twickenham, and live a Win. 
ter between that and Dawley, and ſometimes at Riſ. 
kins, without going to Landon, where I now can 
have no occaſional lodgings: But I am not yet in 
any condition for ſuch removals. I would fain have 
you get enough againſt you grow old, to have two 
or three ſervants about you and a convenient houſe, 
It i is hard to want thoſe /ub/idia ſenectuti, when a 
man grows hard to pleaſe, and few people care 
- whether he be pleaſed or no. I have a large houſe, 
yet I ſhould hardly prevail to find one viſiter, if! 
were not a able to hire him with a bottle of wine: ſo 
that, when 1 am not abroad on horſeback, I gene- 
rally dine alone, and am thankful, if a friend wil 
paſs the evening with me. I am now with the re. 
mainder of my pint before me, and ſo. here's your 
 health---and the ſecond and chief is to my Tun. 
bridge acquaintance, my Lady Ducheſs---and I tell 
you that I fear my Lord Bolingbroke and Mr. Pope 
(a couple of Philoſaphers) would flarve me, for even 
of part wine I ſhould. require half 2 pint a day, and 
as much at night : and you were grqwing as bad, 
unleſs your Duke and Ducheſs have mended you. 
Your colic is owing to intemperance of the philoſo- 
phical kind ; vou cat. without care, and if you drink 
leſs than If you drink too little. But your inajten- 
tion I cannat pardon, becauſe Ii jmagined the cauſe 
was removed, far 1 thought i it lay in your farty mil 
logs of ſchemes by Caurt-hopes and Court: fear. 
Vet Mr. Pope | has the tops defect, and it is of al 
5 | others 
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qhers the moſt mortal to converſation; "Heither is 
ny Lord Bolingbroke untinged with it: all for want 
of my rule, Vive la bagatelle but the Doctor is the 
Ling of inattention. W. hat a vexatious hfe ſhould 
[lead among you? If the Ducheſs be a H οj,jũ., I 
ill never come to Aimſbury; or, if I do, I will run 
way from you both, to one of her ne! 2 the | 
feward and chaplain. 


des: 


I mentioned ſomething to Mr. a * a Ton- 
bridge acquaintance, whom we forget of courſe 
when we return to town, and yet J ani aſſured that 
if they meet again next ſummer, they have a better 
tile to reſume their commerce. Thus I look on my 
right of correſponding with your Grice to be better 
ſtabliſh'd upon your return to Aimſbury; and I ſhall 
t this time deſcend to forget, or atleaſt ſuſpend my 
reſentments of your neglect all the time you were in 
London. I ſtill keep in my heart, that Mr. Gay 
had no ſooner turned his back, than you left the 
place in his letter void which he had commanded. 
you to fill: though your guilt confounded you ſo 
lar, that you wanted preſence of mind to blot out 
the laſt line, where that command ſtared you in the 
face, But it is my misfortune to quarrel with all 
my acquaintance, and always come by the worſt; 
ad fortune is ever againſt me, but never ſo much 
8s by purſuing me out of mere partiality to your 
Grace, for which you are to anſwer. By your con- 
N z nivance, 
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nivance, ſhe hath pleaſed, by one ſtumble on the 
ſtairs, to give me a lameneſs that fix months bare 
not been able perfectly to cure: and thus I am pre- 
vented from revenging myſelf by continuing a month 
at Aimſbury, and breeding confuſion in your Grace' 

family. No diſappointment through my whole life 
hath been ſo vexatious by many degrees; and God 
knows whether I ſhall ever live to ſee the invikible 
Lady to whom I was obliged for ſo many favour, 
and whom I never beheld ſince ſhe was a bratt in 
hanging-ſleeves. I am, and ſhall be ever, with the 


greateſt reſpe& and gratitude, Madam, your Grace: 


moſt obedient, and moſt humble, &c. 


_ a —_— 


LETTER LIX. 


Dublin, Aug. 12, 1732. 

Know not what to ſay to the account of your 
- ſtewardſhip, and it is monſtrous to me that the 
South - ſea ſhould pay half their debts at one clap. 
But I will ſend for the money when you put me into 
the way, for I ſhall want it here, my affairs being 
in a bad condition by the miſeries of the kingdom, 
and my own private fortune being wholly embroll- 
ed, and worſe than ever; ſo that I ſhall ſoon pet. 
tion the Ducheſs, as an object of charity, to lend 
me three or four thouſand pounds to keep up m 
| dignity. My one hundred pound will buy me fix 
hogſheads of wine, which will ſapport me a year; 
proviſæ frugis in annum Copia. Horace deſired no 
| | more 


blo c wo 
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more ; for I will conſtrue Arugis to be wine. You 


are young enough. to get ſame lucky hint, which 
muſt come by chance, and it ſhall be a thing of im- 
portance, quod & hunc in annum vivat & in plures, 
and you ſhall not finiſh it in haſte, and it ſhall be di- 
verting, and uſcfully ſatirical, and the Ducheſs ſhall 
be your critic ; and betwixt you and me, I do not 
find ſhe will grow weary of you till this time ſeven 
years. 1 had lately an offer to change for an En- 
gliſh living, which is juſt: too ſhort by 300 J. a year; 
and that muſt be made up out of the Ducheſs's pin- 
money before I can conſent. . I want to be Miniſter 


of Aimſbury, Dawley, . Twickenham,  Riſkins, and 


Prebendary of Weſtminſter, elſe I will not ſtir a ſtep, 
but content myſelf with making the Ducheſs miſe- 
rable three months next ſummer. But 1 keep ill 
company; I mean the Ducheſs and you, who are 
both out of favour ; and ſo I find am 1, by a few 


verſes wherein Pope and you have your parts. Tou | 
hear Dr. D 


y has got a wife with 1600 1. a 
year; I, who am his governor, cannot take one 
under two thouſand ; I wiſh you would enquire of 
ſuch a one in your Beg bhourbösd- See what it is 
to write godly books ! I profeſs I envy you above all 
men in England ; you want nothing but three thou- 
ſand pounds more, to keep you in plenty when your 
friends grow weary of you. To prevent which laſt 
evil at Aimſbury, you mult learn to domineer and 


be peeviſh, to find fault with their victuals and drink, 


to chide and direct the ſervants, with ſome other leſ- 
N 4 4 ſons, 
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ſons, which I mall teach you, and always praclisel 


myſelf with ſucceſs. I believe I formerly deſired to 
know whether the Vicar of Aimſbury can play at 


back-gammon ? pray aſk him the queſtion, and give | 
him my ſervice. 


(> To the Ducheſs. 
Madam, 

E was the moſt unwary creature in the world, 
when, againſt my - old maxims, I writ firſt to you 
upon your return to Tunbridge. I beg that this con- 
defcenſion. of mine may go no farther, and that you 
will not pretend to make a precedent of it. I never 
knew any man cured. of any Inattention, although 


the pretended cauſes were removed. When I was 
with Mr. Gay laſt in London, talking with him on 


fome poetical ſubjects, he would anſwer ; * Well, I 
« am determined not to accept the employment of 
* Gentleman-uſher ;” and of the ſame diſpoſition 
were all my poetical friends, and if you cannot cure 
him, I utterly defpair.---As to yourſelf, I will ſay to 
you (though compariſons be odious) what I ſaid to 
the—, that your quality ſhould be never any mo- 
tive of eſteem. to me: My compliment was then 


loſt, but it will not. be ſo to you. For I know you 
more. by any one of your letters than I could by ſix 
months converſing. Your. pen. is always more a. 


ral and, fincere and unaffected than your tongue; 


writing you are tg lazy, to give yourſelf the ah 


WI 5 
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tould arrive to {ach a height of immoralicy as to 
ny your hand, yet, whenever I produce i, the 
xorld will unite in ſwearing this muſt come from you 
on! 
[nil anſwer your queſtion. Mr. Gay is not diſ- 
creet enough to live alone, but he is too diſcreet to 
ire alone; and yet (unleis you mend him) he will 
live alone even in your Grace's company. Your' 
quarrelling with each other upon the ſubject of bread 
and butter, is the moſt uſual thing in the world ; 


Parliaments, Courts, Cities, and Kingdoms quarrel 


for no other cauſe ; from hence, and from hence 
only, ariſe all the quarrels between Whig and Tory; 
between thoſe who are in the Miniſtry, and thoſe 


who are out; between all pretenders to employment 


in the Church, the Law, and the Army: even the 


common proverb teaches you this, when- we lay, It 5 
is none of my bread and butter, meaning it is na 


bulineſs of mine. Therefore I deſpair of any recon- 
cement between you till the affair of bread and but- 
ter be adjuſted, wherein I would gladly be a media- 


tor. If Mahomet ſhould come to the mountain, how 


happy would an excellent lady be, who lives a few 
miles from this town? As I was telling of Mr. Gay's 
way of living at Aimſbury, ſhe offered fifty guineas 


to have you both at her houſe for one hour over a 
bottle of Burguady, which we were then drinking. To 
your queſtion I anſwer, that your Grace ſhould pull 


me 


1857 
o acling a part, and have indeed 2 ed fo. indif- 
nzetly that I have you at mercy : and although you 
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me by the ſleeve till you tore it off, and when you 


ſaid you were wezry of me, I would pretend to be 


deaf, and think (according to another proverb) that 
you tore my cloachs to kcep me from going. ] 


never will believe one word you ſay of my Lord 


Duke, unleſs I ſee three or four lines in his Own 
hand at the bottom of yours. 1 have a concern in 
the whole family, and Nr. Gay mult give me a par. 
ticular account of every branch, for I am not 
aſhamed of you tho" you be Duke and Ducheſs, tho 
J have been of others who are, &c. and I do not 
doubt but even your own ſervants love you, even 
down to your poſtilions; and when I come to Aimſ. 
bury, before I fee your Grace I will have an hour's 


converſation with tie Vicar, who will tell me how 
familiarly you talk to Goody Dobſon and all the 
neighbours, as if you were their equal, and that you 


were godmother to her ion Jacky. 
J am, and ſhall be ever, with the greateſt reſpect, 


your Grace's moſt obedient, &c. 


Q 1 Sk. 
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LETTER LX. 


Dublin, Oct. 3. 173. 
Uſaally write to friends after a pauſe of a few 
F weeks, that I may not interrupt them in better 


company, better thoughts, and better diverſions. | 
believe I have tald you of a great Man, who faid to 


> AW. 3% 


. 
54411 


me, chat he never once in his life receiv'd a good 


letter from Ireland,: for which there are reaſons 
enough 
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enough without affronting our underſtandings. For 
here is not one perſon out of this country, who re- 
gards any events that paſs here, unleſs he hath an 
eſtate or employment. -I cannot tell that you or [I 


ever gave the leaſt provocation to the preſent Mini- 


fry, and much leſs to the Court; and yet I am ten 
times more out of favour than you. For my own 
part, I do not ſee the politic of opening common 


letters, directed to perſons generally known : fora 


man's underſtanding would be very weak to convey 
ſecrets by the poſt, if he knew any, which, I de- 
clare, I do not : and beſides I think the world is 
already ſo well informed by plain events, that I que- 
ſtion whether the Miniſters have any ſecrets at all. 
Neither would I be under any apprehenſion if a let- 
ter ſhould be ſent me full of treaſon ; becauſe I 
cannot hinder people from writing what they, pleaſe, 
nor ſending it to me; and although it ſhould be diſ- 
cover'd to have. been open'd before it came to my 
hand, .I would only burn it and think no further. 
T approve of the ſcheme you have to grow ſome- 
what richer, though, I agree, you will meet with diſ- 
couragements ; and it is reaſonable you ſhould, con- 
ſidering what kind of pens are at this time only em- 
ployed and encouraged. For you muſt allow that 
the bad painter was in the right, who, having paint- 


ed a cock, drove away all the cocks and hens, and 
even the chickens, for fear thoſe who paſſed by his 
ſhop might make a compariſon with his work. And 


I will ſay one thing in ſpite of the Poſt-officers, that 
| fince 
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fince Wit and Learning began to be made aſe of in 
our kingdoms, they were never profeſſedly thrown 
aſide, contemned, and puniſhed, till within your 


oon memory; nor Dulneſs and Ignorance ever ſo 


openly encouraged and promoted. In anſwer to what 
you ſay of my living among you, if I could do it to 
my eaſe ; perhaps you have heard of a ſcheme fot 
an exchange in Berkſhire propoſed by two of our 
friends; but, beſides the difficulty of adjuſting cer. 
tain circumſtances, it would not anſwer. I am at à 
time of life that ſeeks eaſe and independence; you'll 
hear my reaſons when you fee thoſe friends, and 1 
coneladed them with ſaying ; That I would rather 
be a freeman among flaves, than a flave among free. 
men. The dignity of my preſent ſtation damps the 
pertneſs of inferior puppies and ſquires, which, with- 


out plenty and eaſe on your fide the channel, would 


break my heart in a month. 


Madam, 

See what it is to live where I do. I am utterly 

ignorant of that ſame Strado del Poe; and yet, if 
that Author be againſt lending or giving money, I 
cannot but think him a good Courtier; which, I am 
ſure, your Grace is not, no not ſo much as to be a 
Maid of honour. For I am certainly informed, that 
you are neither a free-thinker, nor can ſell bargains; 
that you can neither ſpell, nor talk, nor write, nor 
think like a Courtier ; that you pretend to be re- 
=" for qualities wkich have been out of faſhion 
ever 
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wer ſince you were almoſt in your cradle ; that your % 


contempt for a fine perticoat 1s an infallible mark of 


liaffetion ;, which is further eonfirmed by your ill : 


alte for Wit, in preferring two old-faſhion'd poets 


before Duck or Cibber. Beſides, you ſpell in ſuch 


a manner as no court- lady can read, and write in 


ſuch an old-faſhioned ſtyle as none of them can un- 


derſtand. You need not be in pain about Mr Gay's 
ſock of health. I promiſe you he will ſpend it all apon 


lazineſs, and run deep in debt by a winter's repoſe * 


in town; therefore I entreat your Grace will order 
him to move his chops leſs and his legs more the ſix 
cold months, elſe he will ſpend all his money in phy- 
ſe and coach-hire. I am in much perplexity about 
your Grace's declaration, of the manner in which 
you diſpoſe what you call your love and reſpect, 


which, you ſay, are not paid to Merit but to your 
own Humour. Now, Madam, my misfortune is, 


that I have nothing to plead but abundance of Me- 
tit, and there goes an ugly obſervation, that the 


Humour of ladies is apt to change. Now, Madam, 


if 1 ſhould go to Aimſbury with a great load of me- 
rit, and your Grace happen to be out of humour, 
and will not purchaſe my merchandize at the price 


of your reſpect, the goods may be damaged, and 


no body elſe will take them off my hands. Beſides, 
you haye declared Mr. Gay to hold the firſt part, 
and T but the ſecond ; which is hard treatment, ſince 
I ſhall be the neweſt acquaintance by. ſome years; 
and I will appeal to all the relt of your ſex, whether 


ſuch 


; 


Y” ” $ yr PP « - 1 7 1 E. 
| we: 14 - — 
v & 4 * - Ne * ES 
Een. AT a ed ——— <7 
l rr Nee % 
— 1 * * d * 2 — 
= ———— 


2 { k 
9 2 — - _ ory 
OMA — — : 2 F — 2 
- — —— — p — - 
» $f — - 8 


" N > ö IF 
* 4 - pe * 4.4 b y 
. . ale. a 
a — — 

* ” o 2 D 4 
b — =. eel $5 ©. 8 + AIR — 4 os 2 
1 — 2 — * 1 | 

4 = — — e. mg 1" — — i — - bs 
k ——— — — 888 —— — — 
- — a — 2 _—_ —_—_— 


— Hs. 44 2 


2 2 "7 "= ” wp © — 
> — 1 = — _—_ 
— * n K — — — 2 
— . —— te; eee —— — —— 5 
. - oe" ATR os > Ong . 2 


& 
- ; 1 
1 
9 b 4 ; 
WS © 
A c * 
"EB * 
x ! 
8 
5 1 
, 3 
er! [ 
7 * 
2 | 4 
Fant ! 
"« 1 
WT 3 
Py . 
4 ; 
x 
* * 
2 ? C 
# 7 
5 
* 
4 | 
6 
$94.4 
2 te8 
4%; 
A; 
A 
I 4 * 
Li] 
$34 
* 
5 
9 
| 
| 
3 
« 
1 
. 
K 
i 
” 
F 5 
. 


— — 
** Se. ae. 
= * 
bay TAs — 


— 11 


— ne — 


_ 1 — — — * a | — . * 
- - wet — < 
a 4 - * 2 * r r 
| Re A a I - _ 1 3 9 
——ÄEÄ—E—A1 CC O———————  \— v——— r ZZ 
yy . — 
, 


1995 LETTERS ro any 
ſuch an innovation ought to be allowed! 17 ſhould 


be ready to ſay in the common forms, that I wa 
much obliged to the Lady who wiſh'd ſhe could 


give the beſt living, &c. if I did not vehemently 
ſuſpect it was the very ſame Lady who ſpoke many 


things to me in the ſame ſtyle, and alſo with regard 


to the gentleman at your elbow when you writ, 
whoſe Dupe | he was, as well as of her Waiting. wo— 
man; but they were both arrant knaves, as I told 


bim and a third friend, though they will not believe it 


to this day. I deſire to preſent my moſt humble re- 
ſpects to my Lord Duke, and with my heartieſt 
prayer for the proſ perity of the whole family, re- 
main # wy Grace's, &c. 


. — 9 22 ü—. — 


LETTER IXI. 
To Mr. PO Ek. 
| Dublin, June 12, 1731. 


Doubt, habit hath little power to reconcile us 
with fickneſs attended by pain. With me, the 


: lowneſs of ſpirits hath a moſt unhappy effect; I am 


grown leſs patient with ſolitude, and harder to be 
pleas'd with company; which I could former]y better 
digeft, when I could be eaſier without it than at pre- 
ſent. As to ſending you any thing that I have writ- 
ten fince I left you (either verſe or proſe) I can only 
ſay, that T have order'd by my Will, that all my 
Papers of any kind ſhall be deliver'd you to diſpoſe 

_ of 
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of as you pleaſe, -I have ſeveral things that T have 


had ſchemes to finiſh, or to attempt, but I very 
foliſhly put off the trouble, as finners do' their re- 
pentance : for I grow every day more averſe from 
writing, which is very natural, and, when I take a 
pen, ſay to myſelf a thouſand times, non eft tarti. 

As to thoſe papers of four or five years paft, that 
jou are pleas'd to require ſoon; they conſiſt of little 
accidental things writ in the country; family amuſe- 
ments, never intended further than to divert our- 
ſelves and ſome neighbours : or ſome effects of anger 
on Public Grievances here, which would be infigni- 
fcant out of this kingdom. Two or three of us had 
a fancy, three years ago, to write a Weekly paper, 
and call it an Intelligencer. But it continued not 
long; for the whole Volume (it was re-printed in 
London, and, I find, you have ſeen it) was the work 
only of two, myſelf and Dr. Sheridan. If we could 


have got ſome ingenious young man to have been 
the manager, who ſhould have publiſhed all that 


might be ſent to him, it might have continued lon- 
ger, for there were hints enough. But the Printer 
here could not afford ſuch a young man one farthing 


for his trouble, the ſale being ſo ſmall, and the price : 


one half penny; and ſo it dropt. In the Volume 


you ſaw (to anſwer your queſtions) the 1, 3, 5, 7. 


were mine. Of the 8th I writ only 1 the Verſes, 
(very uncorrect, but againſt a fellow we > all hated) 
the 9th mine, the 1oth only the Verſes,” and of thoſe 
not the four laſt flovenly lines ; the 1 5this a Pamph- 
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let of mine printed before with Dr. Sh——'s Preface. 
merely for lazineſs not to diſappoint the town; and 
ſo was the 19th,-which contains only a parcel of 
facts relating purely to the miſeries of Ireland, and 
wholly - uſeleſs and unentertaining. As to other 
things of mine fince I left you; there are in proſe : 
View of the State of Ircland ; a Project for eating 
Children; and a Defence of Lord Carteret ; in verſe 
a Libel on Dr. D and Lord Carteret ; a Letter 
to Dr. D on the Libels writ againſt him; 
the Barrack (a ſtolen Copy ;) the Lady's Journal; 
the Lady's Dreſſing- room (a ſtolen Copy ;) the Plea 
of the Damn'd a ftolen copy ;) all thefe have been 
printed in London. (I forgot to tell you that the 
Tale of Sir Ralph was fent from England.) Beſides 
theſe there are five or fix (perhaps more) Papers of 
Verſes writ in the North, but perfect Family- things, 
two or three of which may be tolerable ; the welt 
but indifferent, and the humour only local, and ſome 
that would give offence to the times. Such as they 
are, I will bring them, tolerable or bad, if I recover 
this lameneſs, and live long enough to ſee you either 
here or there. I forget again to tell you, that the 
Scheme of paying Debts by a Tax on Vices, is not 
one ſyllable mine, but of a young Clergy-man whem 
I countenance ;; he told me it was built upon a pal- 
ſage in Gulliver, here a Projector hath ſomething 
upon the ſame Thought. This young Man is the 


moſt hopeful we have: a book of his Poems was 


printed in London; Dr. D is one of his Pa 


iy. nd . 
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rons : he is marry'd and has children, and makes 
wp about 100 J. a year, on which he lives decently. 
The utmoſt ſtretch of his ambition is, to gather 
up as much ſuperfluous money as will give him a 
ſight of you, and half an hour of your preſence ; 
after which he will return home in full ſatisfaction, 
and in proper time die in peace. 


My poetical fountain is drain'd, and J profeſs, I 


crow gradually ſo dry, that a Rhime with me is 
amoſt as hard to find as a Guinea; and even Proſe 
ſpeculations tire me almoſt as much. Yet I have a 
ting in proſe, begun above twenty-eight years ago, 
ind almoſt finiſh'd. It will make a four ſhilling 
Volume, and is ſuch a perfection of folly, that you 
ſhall never hear of it till it is printed, and then you 
ſhall be left to gueſs “. Nay I have another of the 
lame age, which will require a long time to perfect, 
and is worſe than the former, in which J will ſerve 
you the ſame way. I heard lately from Mr. —, 
who promiſes to be leſs lazy in order to mend his 
fortune. But women who live by their beauty, and 
men by their wit, are ſeldom provident enough to 
conſider that both Wit and Beauty will go off with 
years, and there is no living upon the credit of 
what is paſt, 

I am in great concern to hear of my Lady Bo- 
lInsbroke's ill health returned upon her, and, I 
doubt, my Lord will find Dawley too ſolitary with- 


* Polite Converſation, 
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out her. In that, neither he nor you are itompa. 
nions :young enough for me, and, I believe, . the 
beſt part of the reaſon why men are ſaid to gro 
children when they are old, is becauſe they cannot 
entertain themſelves with thinking; Which is the 
very caſe of little boys and girls, who love to be 
noiſy among their play- fellows. I am told Mrs. Pope 
is without pain, and I have not heard of a more 


gentle decay, without uneaſineſs to herſelf or friends: 


yet I cannot but pity you, who are ten times the 
greater ſufferer, by having the perſon you moſt lore, 
ſo long before you, and dying daily; and I pray 
God it may not affect your mind or your health. 


— — 


1: | LET TER LAK. ito: 
| * Mr. Pop to Dr. SWIFT. 


10 | Dec. 5, 1732. 
T is not a time to complain that you have not 
I anſwered me two letters (in the laſt of which! 
wis impatient under ſome fears :) It is not now in- 
deed a time to think of myſelf, when one of the 
neareſt and longeſt tyes I have ever had, is broken 
all on a ſudden, by the unexpected death of podr 
Mr. Gay. An inflammatory fever hurried him ou: 


On my dear friend Mr, Gay's death: Received Decembe 
66 15, but not read till the zoth, by an Impulſe, foreboding ſort 
% Misfortune,” [This is indors'd on the original letter in Dr 


of 
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of this life in three days. He died laſt night at nine 
clock, not deprived of his ſenſes entirely at laſt, 
ad poſſeſſing them perfectly till within five hours. 
He aſked of you a few hours before, when in acute 
torment by the inflammation in his bowels and breaſt. 
His effects are in the Duke of Queenſbury's cuſtody. 
His ſiſters, We ſuppoſe, will be his heirs, who are 
two widows z-As yet it is not known whether or no 
te left a will. Good God! hoy often are we to die 
before we go quite off this ſtage ? In every friend 
ve loſe a part of ourſelves, and the beſt part. God 
keep thoſe we have left ! few are worth praying for, 
and one's ſelf the leaſt of all. 

I ſhall never ſee you now, 1 1 one of your 
principal calls to England is at an end. Indeed he 
was the moſt amiable by far, his qualities were the 
pentleſt; but I love you as well and as firmly. 
Would to God the man we have loſt had not been 
{ amiable, nor ſo good! but that's a wiſh for our 
own ſakes, not for his. Sure if Innocence and In- 
teority can deſerve Hapineſs, it muſt be his. Adiep, 
| can add nothing to what you will feel, and dimi- 
ni nothing from it. Vet write to me, and ſoon, 
helieve no man now living loves you better, I be- 
leye no man ever r did, than 


Dr. Arbuthnot, whoſe humanity you know, hear- 

ly commends himſelf to you. All poſſible dili- 

rence and affection has been ſhown. and continued 
O 2 atte i- 
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attendance on this melancholy oceaſion. Once more 
ere, and Write to one who 1s oe diſconſolat 


1 Dear Sl 

I am forry that the renewal of our correſpondence 
ſhould be upon fuch a melancholy occafion. Poor 
Mr. Gay died of an inflammation, and, I believe, 
at laſt a mortification of the bowels ; it was the moſt 
precipitate caſe I ever knew, having cat him off in 
three days. He was attended by two Phyſicians be- 
fides myſelf. I believed the diſtemper mortal from 
the beginning. I have not had the pleaſure of a 
line from you theſe two years; I wrote one about 
your health, to which I had no anſwer. I wiſh you 
all health and happineſs, being with great affection 
and reſpect, Sir, Your, &c. 


9 * 1 84 L 
* — 
—— a — 
7 * 
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LETTER IXIII. 


Dublin, 17323. 

Received yours with a few lines from the Doctor, 
and the account of our loſing Mr. Gay, upon 
which event I ſhall ſay nothing. I am only con- 
cern'd that long living hath not hardened me : for 
even in this kingdom and in a few days paſt, to 
perſons of great merit, whom I loved very well, have 
died in the prime of their years, but a little above 
thirty. I would endeavour to comfort myſelf upon 
the loſs of friends, as I do upon the loſs of money; 
by turning to my account-book, and ſeeing whos 
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e [have enough left for my ſupport; but in the for- 
ner caſe I find 1 have not, any more than in the 
ther ; and I know not any man who is in a greater 
likelyhood than myſelf to die poor and friendleſs, 
e You are a much greater loſer than me by his death, 
s being a more intimate friend, and often his com- 
f panion ; which latter I could never hope to be, ex- 
n 


rept perhaps once more in my life for a piece of 2 
ſummer. I hope he hath left you the care of any 
witings he may have left, and I wiſh, that, with 


thoſe already extant, they could be all publiſh- 


n 
4 ed in a fair edition under your inſpection. Your 
poem on the Uſe of Riches hath been juſt printed 
here, and we have no objection but the obſcurity gf 
ſereral paſſages by our ignorance in facts and per- 
ſons, which makes us loſe abundance of the Satire. 
Had the printer given me notice, I would have ho- 
reſtly printed the names at length, where I happen- 
ed to know them; and writ explanatory notes, which 
. WH however would have been but few, for my long ab- 
„ fence hath made me ignorant of what paſſes out of 
the ſcene where Jam. I never had the leaſt hint 
„Lom you about this work, any more than of your 


or WM former, upon Taſte. We are told here, that. you 


ae preparing other pieces of the ſame bulk to be 
e inſcribed to other friends, one (for ; Inſtance), to my 
e Lord Bolingbroke, another to Lord Oxford, and ſo 
uon. Doctor Delany preſents. you his moſt humble 
il fervice : he behaves himſelf very commendably, con- 
, verſes * with his former friends, makes no parade. 
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but entertains them conſtantly at an elegant plenti. 


ful table, walks the ſtreets as uſual, by day. light, 


does many acts of charity and genefolity, cultivates 


a country-houſe two miles diſtant, and is one of thoſe 
very few within my knowledge, on whom a great 


acceſs of fortune hath made no manner of change, 


And particularly he is often without money, as he 
was before. We have got my Lord Orrery among 
us, being forced to continue here on the ill condi. 
tion of his eſtate by the knavery of an Agent; he 


is a moſt worthy Gentleman, whom, I hope, you 
will be acquainted with. I am very much obliged 


by your favour to Mr. P---, which, I defire, may 
continue no longer than he ſhall deſerve by his Mo- 
defty, a virtue I never knew him to want, but is hard 


'for young men to keep, without abundance of bal- 
laſt. If you are acquainted with the Ducheſs of 
"Queenſbury, I deſire you would preſent her my moſt 
humble ſervice : I think ſhe is a greater loſer by the 
death of a friend than either of us. She ſeems a 
Lady of excellent ſenſe and ſpirit. I had often Poſt- 
"ſcripts from her in our friend's letters to me, and her 
part was ſometimes longer than his, and they made 
up great part of the little happineſs I could have 


here. This was the more generous, becauſe I never 


ſaw her fince the was a girl of five years old, nor 
did I envy poor Mr. Gay for any thing ſo much as 
being a domeſtic friend to ſuch a Lay I defire 
you will never fail to ſend me a particular account 
of your health. I dare hardly enquire about Mrs. 


: TE Pope, 


= 
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Pope, who, I am told, is but juſt among the living, 
and conſequently a continual grief to you: ſhe is 
ſenſible of your tenderneſs, which robs her of the 
only happineſs ſhe is capable of enjoying. And] yet 
I pity you more than her; you cannot lengthen her 
days, and I beg ſhe may not ſhorten yours. 


3998 
— fea 


BY Sw 22> 6 
Feb. 16, 1732.3. 

T is ide impoſſible to ſpeak on ſuch a ſubject 
as the loſs of Mr. Gay, to me an irreparable 

one. But I ſend you what I intend for the inſerip- 
tion on his tomb, which the Duke of Queenſbury 
will ſet up at Weſtminſter. As to his writings; he 
left no Will, nor ſpoke a ward of them, or any thing 
elſe, during his ſhort and precipitate illneſs, in which 
I attended him to his laſt breath. The Duke has 


< * 
m—w_ < wanted 20" 
' — 
* 


1 = 


acted more than the part of a brother to him, and : 
it will be ſtrange if the ſiſters do not leave his papers 


totally at his diſpoſal, who will do the ſame” that I 
would with them. He has managed the Comedy 
(which our poor friend gave to the playhouſe The 


week before his death) to the utmoſt advantage for 


his relations ; and propoſes to do the ſame with whe 


Fables | he left finiſhed, 


There is nothing of late which 5 think of more 


than Mortality, and what you mention, of collect 


ing the beſt monuments we can of our friends, their 
1 own 
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own images in their writings : (for thoſe are the beſt, 
when their minds are ſuch as Mr. Gay's Was, and a; 
yours is.) I am preparing alſo for my own, and 
have nothing ſo much at heart, as to ſhew the ſilly 


world that men of Wit, or even Poets, may be the 


moſt moral of mankind. A few looſe things ſome. 


times fall from them, by which cenſorious fools judge 


as ill of them as poſſibly they can, for their own 
comfort : and indeed, when fuch unguarded and tri. 
fling Jeux d Efprit have once got abroad, all that 
prudence or repentance can do, ſince they cannot 
be deny'd, is to put em fairly upon that foot; and 
teach the public (as we have done in the preface to 
the four volumes of Miſcellanies) to diſtinguiſh be- 
twixt our ſtudies and our idleneſſes, our works and 
our weakneſſes. That was the whole end of the laſt 
Vol. of Miſcellanies, without which our former de- 


claration in that preface, That thefe volumes con- 
_* tained all that we have ever offended in that way,” 


would have been diſcredited. It went indeed to my 
heart, to omit what you called the Libel on Dr. D---, 


and the beſt Panegyric on myſelf, that either my 


own times or any other could have afforded, or will 
ever afford to me. The book, as you obſerve, was 


printed in great haſte ; the cauſe whereof was, that 
the bookſellers here were doing the ſame, in collec- 


ting your pieces, the corn with the chaff; I don't 
mean that any thing of yours is chaff, but with 


#77 


| other wit of Ireland which was ſo, and the whole in 
your name. I meant a to oblige them to 


ſeparate 


SS 
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ſeparate what you writ ſeriouſly from what you writ | 
Nickle, and thought my own weeds might pals for 
a fort of wild flowers, when blundled up with them. 
It was I that ſent you thoſe books into Ireland, 
and ſo I did my Epiſtle to Lord Bathurſt even before 
it was publiſh'd, and another thing of mine, which 
is a * Parody from Horace, writ in two mornings. 
I never took more care in my life of any thing than 
of the former of theſe, nor leſs than of the latter: 
yet every friend has forced me to print it, tho' in 
truth my own ſingle motive was about twenty lines 
towards the latter end, which you will find out. 
I have declined opening to you by letters the 
whole ſcheme of my preſent Work, expecting ſtill to 
do it in a better manner in perſon: but you will ſee 
pretty ſoon, that the letter to Lord Bathurſt is a 


part of it, and you will find a plain connection be- | 


tween them, if you read them in the order juſt con- 
trary to that they were publiſh'd in. I imitate thoſe 
cunning tradeſmen, who ſhow their beſt ſilks laſt ; 

or (to give you a truer idea, tot ſounds too proud · 

ly) my works will in one reſpect be like the works 
of Nature, much more to be liked and underſtood 
when conſider'd in the relation they bear with each 


other, than when ignorantly look'd upon one by 


one; and often, thoſe parts which attract moſt at firſt 
light, will appear to be not the moſt, but the leaſt 

conſiderable. 
I am pleas'd and flatter d by your expreſſion of 
Ora me, The chief pleaſure this work can give me 
# Sat, i, Lib, ii, 
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is, that J can in it, with propriety, decency, and 
Jaſtice, inſert the name and character of every friend 
Ihave, and every man that deſerves to be lov'd cr 
adorn'd, But I ſmile at your applying that phraſe 
to my viliting you in Ireland; a place where I might 
have ſome apprehenſion (from their extraordina 

paſſion for Poetry, and their boundlefs Hoſpitality) 
of being adorned to death, and buried under the 
weight of garlands, like one I have read of ſome- 
where or other. My Mother lives (which is an an- 
ſwer to that point) and, I thank God, tho' her me- 
mory be in a manner gone, is yet awake and ſenſi. 
ble to me, tho' ſcarce to any thing elſe ; which 
doubles the reaſon of my attendance, and at the ſame 
time ſweetens it. I wiſh (beyond any other wiſh) 
vou could paſs a ſummer here; I might (too proba- 
bly) return with you, unleſs you preferr'd to fee 
France firſt, to which country, I think, you would 
Have a ſtrong invitation. Lord Peterborow has nar- 
rowly eſcaped death, and yet keeps his chamber: he 
is perpetually ſpeaking in the moſt affeRionate man- 
ner of you: he has written you two letters, which 
vou never received, and by that has been difcouraged 
from writing more. I can well believe: the poſt- 
office may do this, when ſome letters of his to me 
have met the ſame fate, and two of mine to him. 
Vet let not this diſcourage you from writing to me, 
or to him, inclos'd in the common way, as I do to 
you: Innocent men need fear no detection of their 
thoughts ; and for my part, I wou'd give 1 Fe 


1 ds — [ WET | — — 2225 
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leave to ſend all I write to Cur], if moſt of whas I 
write was not too filly, + + - 

I defire my ſincere ſervices to Dr. Delany, who, 1 
agree with you, is a man every way eſteemable; 
my Lord Orrery is a moſt virtuous and good-natur'd 
Nobleman, whom I ſhould be happy to know. Lord 
B. receiv'd your letter thro” my hands; it is not to 
be told you how much he wiſhes for you: the whole 
lit of perſons, to whom you ſent your ſervices, re- 
turn you theirs, with proper ſenſe of the diſtinction 
---Your Lady friend is Semper Eadem, and I have 
written an Epiſtle to her on that qualification in a 
female character; which is thought by my chief 
Critic in your abſence to be my Chef d Oeuvre: but 
it cannot be printed perfectly, in an age ſo ſore of 
Satire, and ſo willing to miſapply Characters. 

As to my own health, it is as good as uſual. . I 
have lain ill ſeven days of a ſlight fever (the complaint 
here) but recover'd by gentle ſweats, and the, care 
of Dr. Arbuthnot. The play Mr. Gay left ſucceeds 
very well; it is another original in its kind. Adieu. 
God preſerve your life, your health, your Vans, 
your ſpirits, and your nende! 
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e ->. LXV. 


April 2, 1734. 
ov ay truly, that death is only terrible to 
us as it ſeparates us from thoſe we love, but 


a think thoſe have the worſt of it who are 


left by us, if we are true friends. I have felt. 


more (I fancy) in the loſs of Mr. Gay, than 1 
ſhall ſuffer i in- the thought of going away myſelf f into 

a ſtate that can feel none of this ſort of loſſes. 
1 with'd vehemently to have ſeen him in a condi- 
tion of living independent, and to have lived in per- 


fect indolence the reſt of our days together, the two 


moſt idle, moit innocent, undeſigning Poets of our 
age. I now as vehemently wiſh you and I might 
walk into the grave together, by as flow ſteps as you 
pleaſe, but contentedly and chearfully : Whether 


that ever can be, or in what country, I know no 
more, than into what country we ſhall walk out of 


the grave. But it ſuffices me to know it will be ex- 
actly what region or ſtate our Maker appoints, and 
that whatever I, is Right. Our poor friend's papers 
are partly in my hands, and for as much as is fo, 
I will take care to ſuppreſs things unworthy of him. 
As to the Epitaph, I'm ſorry you gave a copy, for 
it will certainly by that means come into print, and 
I would correct it more, unleſs you will do it for me 
(and that I ſhall like as well :) Upon the whole, I 
earneſtly wiſh your coming over hither, for this rea- 


ſon 
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ſon among many others, that your influence may 
be join'd with mine to ſuppreſs whatever we may 
judge proper of his papers. To be plunged in my 
Neighbour's and my papers, will be your inevita- 
ble fate as ſoon as you come. That I am an au- 
thor whoſe characters are thought of ſome weight, 
appears from the great noiſe and buſtle that the 
Court and Town make about any I give: and I 
will not render them leſs important, or lefs intereſt- 
ing, by ſparing Vice and Folly, or by betraying the 
cauſe of Truth and Virtue. I will take care they 
ſhall be ſuch, as no man can be angry at but the 
perſons I would have angry. You are ſenſible with 
what decency and juſtice I paid homage to the 
Royal F amily, at the ſame time that I bib falie 
Courtiers, and Spies, &c. about em. I have not 
the courage however to be ſuch a Satiriſt as you, 
but I would be as much, or more a Philoſopher. 


You call your ſatires, Libels ; I would rather call 


my ſatires, Epiſtles : They will confift more of Mora- 
bty than of Wit, and grow graver, which you will call 
duller. 1 ſhall leave it to my Antagoniſts to be witty . 
(if they can) and content myſelf to be uſeful, and 
in the right. Tell me your opinion as. to Lady 
! or Lord *'s performance? they are Cer- 
tainly the Top-wits of the Court, and you may 
judge by that ſingle piece what can be done againſt 
me; for it was labour'd, corrected, præ- commend- 
ed and poſt-diſapprov'd, fo far as to be diſ-own'd by 
I, after each had highly cry 'd it up for 

the 
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the other's *. I have met with ſome complaints, and 
heard at a diſtance of ſome threats, occaſion'd by 
my verſes: I ſent fair meſſages to acquaint them 
where I was to be found in town; and to offer to call 
at their houſes to ſatisfy them, and ſo it dropp'd. It 
is very poor in any one to rail and threaten at a di. 
ſtance, and have nothing to ſay to you when they 
ſee you. I am glad you perſiſt and abide by ſo . 
a thing as that Poem 4, in which I am immortal 
for my Morality: I never took any praiſe ſo kind- 
ly, and yet, I think, I deſerve that praiſe better 
than I do any other. When does your collection 
come out, and what will it conſiſt of? I have but 
laſt week finiſhed another of my Epiſtles, in the or- 
der of the ſyſtem ; and this week (exercitandi gratia 
J have tranſlated (or rather parody d) another of 
Horace's, in which I introduce you adviſing me 


about my expences, houſekeeping, &c. But theſe 


things ſhall lie by, till you come to carp at em, and 
alter rhymes, and grammar, and triplets, , and caco- 
phonies of all kinds. Our Parliament will fit till 


Midſummer, which, I hope, may be a motive to 


bring you rather in ſummer than ſo late as autumn 
you us'd to love what I hate, a hurry of politics, 


&c, Courts I ſee not, Courtiers I know not, Kings 


I adore- not, Queens I compliment not; ſo I am 
never like to be in faſhion, nor in dependance. I 


* See ache Epiſtle written on this occaſion at the end of the fe- 

cond v vol. of Letters. | 
1 "The ironical libel oa Dr. D 
. hearti- 
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teartily:Join with you in pitying our poor Lady for 

ker unhappineſs, and ſhould only pity her more, if 
he had more of what they at Court call Happineſs. 

Come then, and perhaps we may go all together in- 

to France at the end of the ſeaſon, and compare the 

Liberties of both kingdoms. Adieu. Believe me, 

dear Sir, (with a thouſand warm wiſhes, mix'd with 
ort ſighs) ever yours. 


— 


LE T TER LxyI. 
To Mr. Pops. 


Dublin, May 1, 4733. 
Anſtwer 7005 Letter the ſooner becauſe I have a 
particular reaſon for doing ſo. Some weeks ago 
came over a Poem call'd, Je Life and Character of 
Dr. S. avritten by himſelf. It was reprinted here, and 
is dedicated to you. It is grounded upon a Maxim 
in Rochefoucault, and the dedication, aſter a, formal 
tory, ſays, that my manner of writing is to be 
found in every line. I believe L have told you, that 
[ writ a year or two ago near five hundred lines up- 
on the ſame Maxim in Rochefoucault, and was a 
long time about it, as that Impoſtor ſays in his De- 
dication, with many Circumſtances, all pure inven- 
tion. I deſire you to believe; and to tell my friends, 
that in this ſpurious piece there is not a ſingle line, 
or a bit of a line, or thought, any way reſembling 


tne genuine Copy, any. more than it does Virgil's 


£neis ; 


. 
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neis ;. for I never gave a Copy of mine, nor lent 


it ouk of my fight. "And "2lthoug h I thew'd it to all 


common acquaintance 1 and Tome: of 


thei "(efpecially one or two females). had g got many 
lines by heart, here and there, and repeated tet 
often; 1 5 yet it happens that not one In le line or 
thou ht 1 is contained in this Impoſture, "Although i 
appears that they who counterfeited me, bad herd 
of the true one. But even. this trick ſhall not pro. 
voke n me to print the true one, which indeed is not 


proper to be ſeen, til 1 dan be ſeen no more: [ 


therefore deſire you will uydeceive my friends, and 
I will order an Advertiſement to be printed here, and 


tranſmit i it to England, that every body may know 
the deluſion, and acquit me, as, I am ſure, you 


muſt ] have done yourſelf, if you have read any part 
of i it, which! is mean, and trivial, and full of that 
Cant t that J moſt deſpiſe: I. would ſink to. be a Vi- 
car in Norfolk rather than be charged with ſuch a 
performance. Now. I come to your letter. 

When I was of your age, I thought every day 


of death, but now every minute: and a continual 


giddy diſorder more or leſs is a greater addition than 


that bf my years. I cannot affirm that I pity ow 
friend Gay, bur I pity his friends, I pity you, and 
would at leaſt equally pity myſelf, if I liv'd amongſt 
you '* becauſe I ſhould have ſeen him oftner than 
vou did, who are a kind of Hermit, how great a noiſe 
ſoẽ ver you. make by your II- nature in not letting 


the honelt Villains of the times enjoy themlelves n 


+4 27 


FRE... * ＋ " „ 
8 82 *% Y 17 


p « ÞF 
_ 


r _ Pe# Foils, Ft oo bas Y 


wy, 


FROM Ds; SWIPT, E. _ 
dis world, which is their only happineſs, and terri-; 


fing them with another. I ſhould have added in 


ny libel, that of all men living you are the moſt; 


uppy in your Enemies and your Friends: and I 


yill ſwear you have fifty times more Charity for 
nankind than I could ever pretend to. Whether 
he production you mention came from the Lady or 
the Lord, I did not imagine that they were at leaſt 
ſo bad verſifyers. Therefore, facit indignatio verſus, , 
b only to be apply'd when the indignation is againſt. 
general Villainy, and never operates when ſome ſort. 
of people write to defend themſelves. I love to 


hear them reproach you for dulneſs ; only I would 


be ſatisfy'd, ſince you are ſo dull, why are they fo 


angry? Give me a ſhilling, and I will enſure you, that 
polterity ſhall never know you had one ſingle enemy, 
excepting thoſe whoſe memory you have preſerv'd. 
Jam ſorry for the ſituation of Mr. Gay's papers. 
You do not exert yourſelf as much as I could wiſh 


in this affair. I had rather the two fiſters were 


hang d than ſee his works ſwell'd by any loſs of cre- 


lit to his memory. I would be glad to ſee the moſt 
raluable printed by themſelves, thoſe which ought 
not to be ſeen burn'd immediately, and the others 
that have gone abroad, printed ſeparately l like opuſ- 


cula, or rather be ſtifled and forgotten. I thought 
jour Epitaph was immediately to be ingrav'd, and 


therefore I made leſs ſcruple to give a Copy to Lord 


Orrery, who earneſtly deſir'd it, but to no body elle; 


and, he tells me, he gave only two, which he will 
Vor. X. P recall. 
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recall. I have a ſhort Epigram of his upon it, 
wherein I would correct a line, or two at moſt, * 
then I will fend it you (with his permiſſion.) I have 
nothing againſt yours, but the laſt line, Striking 
their aching ; the two participles, as they are ſo near, 
ſeem to ſound too like. I ſhall write to the Ducheſs, 
who hath lately honoured me with a very friendly 
letter, and J will tell her my opinion freely about 
our friend's papers. I want health, and my affairs 
are enlarged: but I will break through the latter, if 
the other mends. I can ufe a courſe of medicine, 
lame and giddy. My chief deſign, next to ſeeing 
you, is to be a ſevere Critic on you and your neigh- 
bour ; but firſt kill his father, that he may be able 
to maintain me in my own way of living, and par- 
tictrlarly my horfes. It coſt me near 6000. for a 
wall to keep mine, and I never ride without two fer- 
vants for fear of accidents ; hic vivimut ambitia 
paupertute. You are both too poor for my acquain- 
tafice, but he much the poorer. - With you I wil 
find graſs, and wine; and ſervants, but with him not 


Ehe collection you ſpeak of is this. A Printer 


came to me to deſire he might print my works (as 
he call'd them) in four volumes, by ſubſcription. I 
ſaid I would give no leave, and ſhould be forry to 
ſee them printed here. He ſaid they could not be 
printed in London. I anſwer d, they could, if the 
eve agreed. He ſaid he would be glad of 

*«. my permiſſion, but as he could print them withont 


* it, and was advis'd that it could do me no harm, 


. i „ and 


T- 
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8 and having beef aſſurd ef numerous fubſeripti- 


bons, he hoped T would not be angry at lis pd. 


„ſuing his own intereſt, &.“ Much of this dif- 
wurſe paſt; and he goes on with the matter, Whefé- 
#1 determine not to intermeddle, though it be much 


w my diſcontent; and 1 wiſh it could be done in is 


England, rather than here, although TI am 

wetty indifferent-in every ching of chat Kind. This 
s the trath of the ſtory. 

My Vanity turns at preſent on beg perſonated 
in your Qu Virlus, &c. You will obſerve iti this 


kttet many marks of an ill head and 4 low ſpirit; 


bt a Heart 'wholly turned to love you with uh 
geateſt Taten and Truth. ; 


_ * —— A _ na at. 


* 


LETTER Lvl. e ee 


* 


May 28, 1733. 


Ye e two or three letters to yon by 


ſnatches, and been prevented from figilking - 


hem by a thouſand avocations and diſſipations. I 
nuſt firſt acknowledge the honour done me by Lord 
Orrery, whoſe praiſes are that precious ointment 


dlomon ſpeaks of, which can be given only by 
nen of Virtue: all other praiſe, whether from Poets 
a Peers, is contemptible alike : and I am old enongh 


ad experienced enough to know, that the only 


praiſes worth having, are thoſe beſtowed by: Virtue 
ir Virtue, My Poetry I abandon to the critics, my 
"= P 2 Morals 
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Morals I commit to the teſtimony of thoſe wha knoy 
me; and therefore I was more pleas'd with your Li. 
bel, than with any Verſes I ever receiv'd. I wif 
ſuch a collection of your writings could be printed 
here, as you mention going on in Ireland. I wx 
furpriz'd to receive from the Printer that ſpurious 
piece, call' d The Life and Character of Dr. Swift 
with a letter telling me the perſon, who publiſh 
« it, had aſſur'd him the Dedication to me was what 
« I would not take ill, or elſe he would not have 
« printed it.. I can't tell who the man is, who 
took ſo far upon him as to anſwer for my way of 
thinking; tho' had the thing been genuine, I ſhould 
have been greatly diſpleas'd at the publiſher's part, 
in doing it without your knowledge. 

I ham as earneſt as you can be, in doing my bel 
to prevent the publiſhing of any thing: unworthy of 
Mr. Gay ; but I fear his friends. partiality. I wißt 
you would come over. All the myſteries of my phi 
Ioſophical work ſhall then be clear'd to you, and youu 
will not think that I am not merry enough, nor angry Fr 
enough: It will not want for Satire, but as for An. Md 
ger I know it not; or at leaſt only that ſort of which ca 
the Apoſtle ſpeaks, Be ye angry and ſin not.“ or 
My Neighbour's writings have been metaphyſica, Min 
and will next be hiſtorical: - It is certainly from hin ip 
only that a valuable Hiſtory of Europe in theſe lu - Ned 


bo ter times can be expected. Come, and- quick Mt 
n for age, indolence, and contempt of the world.. 


grow upon men apace, and may often make — 
wiſe! 
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weſt indifferent whether poſterity be any wiſer than 


xd this, I doubt not, has caus'd ſo many 9 575 men 
6 die without leaving 1 to poſterity. k 
am ſincerely trouble 


tear a better, as much as I do to enjoy my" aun, I 
faithfully aſſure you. \ hk | 
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From Dr. SWIFT. 5 = 


| 1 Dublin, Joly 8, 17 . 

Maſt condole with you for the loſs of Mrs. Pope; 

of whoſe death the papers have been full. But 
would rather rejoice with you, becauſe, if any vir: 
unſances can make the death of a dear Parent and 
friend a ſubject for joy, you have them all She 
died in an extreme old age, without pain, under the 
care of the moſt dutiful Son that I have ever khown 


er heard of, which is a felicity not happening to one 


in a million; The worſt: effect of her death falls 
won me, and ſo much the worſe, becauſe I expect - 


d aliquis dammo uſus in illo, chat it would be followed 
by making me and this kingdom happy with your 1 


n mes am * to my great mis fortune, 


Þ 98940 in 074 engt 


i. To a man in years, Health and Quiet becomes 
ich rarities, and conſequently ſo valuable, that he 
z apt to think of nothing more than of erjoying | 
dem whenever he can, for tlie remainder of life; 


for the bad account bon 
gre me of your own health. I wiſh every day to 
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that 4 very convenient offer happening, you waved 
the invitation preſſed on you, alledging the fear you 
had of being killed here with eating and drinking 
By which I find that you have given ſome credit to 
à notion, of our great-plenty and hoſpitality.” It i 
true, our meat and wine is cheaper here, as it is al. 
ways in the pooreſt countries, becauſe there is ng 
money to pay for them: I believe there are not in 
this whole city three Gentlemen out of Employment, 
ho are able to give Entertainments once a mond. 
Thoſe who are in employments of church or ſtate 
are three parts in four from England, and amount 
to little more than a dozen: Thoſe indeed may once 
or twice invite their friends, or any perſon of diftin- 
ction that makes a voyage hither. All my acquaint. 
ance tell me, they know not above three families 
where they can occaſionally dine in a whole year: 
Dr. Delany i is the only gentleman I know, Who keen 
one certain day in the week to entertain ſeven cr 
eight friends at dinner, and to paſs the evening, 
Where there is nothing of exceſs, either in eating d 
drinking. Our old friend Southern (who hath jul 
left us) Was invited to dinner once or twice by 1 
judge, a biſhop,” or a commiſſioner of the revenues, 
but moſt frequented” a few particular friends, and 
chiefly the Doctor, who is eafy in his fortune, and 
very hoſpitable. The conveniencies of taking the 
; Air, winter or ſummer, do far exceed thoſe in Lon- 


5 don. For the two large ſtrands juſt at two ends of 


* " the town ate as firm and a in winter as in ſum- 
LE + 
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mer. There are at leaſt fix or eight gentlemen of 
ſenſe, learning, good-humour and taſte, able and 
deſirous to pleaſe you; and orderly females, ſome of 
the better ſort, to take care of you. Theſe were the 
motives that I have frequently made uſe of to entice 
you hither. And there would be no failure among 
the beſt people here, of any honours that could be 
done you. As to myſelf, I declare, my health is ſo 
uncertain that I dare not veuture amongſt you at 
preſent. I hate the thoughts of London, where I 
am not rich enough to live otherwiſe than by ſhiſt- 
ing, which is now too late. Neither can I haye 
conveniencies in the country for three horſes and two 
ſervants, and many others, which I have here. at 
hand; I am one of the governors of all the hack- 
ney-coaches, carts, and carriages round this town, 
who dare not inſult me, like your raſcally waggoners 
or coach-men, but give me the way; nor is there 
one Lord or Squire for a hundred of yours, to turn 
me out- of the road, or run over me with their 
coaches. and ſix. Thus, I make ſome advantage of 
the public poverty, and give you the reaſons for 
what T once writ, why I chuſe to be a freeman among 
faves, rather than a flave among freemen. Then, 
I walk the ſtreets in peace without being juſtled. nor 
ever without a thouſand bleſſings from my friends 
the vulgar. I am Lord Mayor. of -120 houſes, Tam 
abſolute Lord of the greateſt Cathedral in the kinge 
dom, am at Peace with the neighbouring Princes,the 


Lord Mayor of the city, and the Arch-biſhop, of 
| 1 Dublin, 
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Dublin, only the latter, like the K. of France, ſome. 
times attempts encroachments on my dominions, 2 
old Lewis did upon Lorrain. In the midſt of this 
Taillery, I can tell you with ſeriouſneſs, that theſe 
advantages contribute to my | eaſe, and therefore ] 
valle them. And in one part of your letter relating 
to my Lord B and yourſelf, you agree with me 
entirely, about che indifference, the love of quiet, 
the care of health, &c. that grow upon men in years, 
And if you diſcover thoſe inclinations in my Lord 
and yourſelf, what can you expect from me, whoſe 
health is fo precarious ? and yet at your or his time 
of life, I could have leap'd over the moon. 


— 


LETTER LXIX. 


Sept „ 1733 

Have every day wiſh'd to write to yau, do ſay a 

thouſand things ; and yet, I think, I. ſhould not 
have writ to you now, if I was not ſick of writing 
any thing, fick of myſelf, and (what! is worſe) ſick 
of my friends too. The world is become too buly 
for me; every body is ſo concerned for the public 
that all private. enjoyments are loſt, or dif. reliſh'd. 
I write more to ſhow you ] am tired of this life, than 
to tell you any thing relating to it. I live as I did, 
I think as I did, I love you as I did; but all theſe 
are to no purpoſe : the world will not live, think, ar 
loye, as I do. I am troubled for, and vexed at, al 

94 my 


98 


fe 


ro De SWI F T, tt. 217 


#y friends by turns. Hers are ſome wem you!hve, 
and who. love you: yet the) receive no provfs ofthet 


afeRion from you, and rhey'give none of it to you. 


There isa great gulph between! In earneſt, would 
go a thouſand miles by land to ſee you, bur the ſen 
Idread. My ailments are ſuch, that I really believe 
zſea-ficknefs (conſidering the oppreſſion off colical 
pains, and the great weakneſs of my breaſt)” would 
kill me: and if I did not die of that, I muſt of the 
exceſſive. eating and drinking of your hoſpitabſe 
town, and the exceſſive flattery of your moſt poeti- 
cal country. 1 hate to be cramm'd, either way. 
Let your hungry Poets, and your rhyming Poets di: 
geſt it, I cannot. I like much better to be abuſed 


and Half ftarved, than to be ſo over-praiſed and 


over-fed. Drown Ireland'! for having caught you, 
and for having kept you: I only reſerve a little cha- 
rity for her, for knowing your value, and | eſtegping 
you: You are the only Patriot I know, | who't is * 
hated for ſerving his country. The man who dr 
your Character and printed it here, was not r much 
in the wrong in many things he ſaid of Fou : Fer 
he was a very impertinent fellow, for ſaying them 
in words quite different from thoſe you had yourſelf | 
employed before on the ſame ſubject: for 4 t 
ater your words is to prejudice them ; N e | 
been told, that a man hitüſelf can haydly th 
ſame thing twice over with equal hind - Ri 


5 58 0 


Is 5 ſo müch a beuer thing than artific be. „% } e ,9y0! 
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I have written nothing this year: It js no aſſeda. 
tion to tell you, my Mother's loſs has turned my 
frame of thinking. The habit of a whole life is 2 
ſtronger thing than all the reaſon in the world. I 
know J ought to be eaſy, and to be free; but I am 
dejected, Jam confined : my whole amuſem nt is in 
reviewing my paſt life, not in laying plans for my 
future. I wiſh you cared as little for popular ap- 
Plauſe as I; as little for any nation, in contradi. 
ſtinction to others, as I; and then I fancy, you that 
are not afraid of the ſea, you that are a ſtronger 
man at ſixty than ever I was at twenty, would come 
and ſee ſeveral people who are (at laſt) like the pri- 
mitive chriſtians, of one ſoul and of one mind. The 
day is come, which I have often wiſhed, but never 
thought to ſee ; when every mortal, that ] efferm, ii 
of the ſame ſentiment in Politics and in Religion. 
Adieu. All you love, are yours; but all are buſy, 
except (dear Sir) your ſincere friend. 


LETTER LXX. 


Jan. 6, 1734 
Never think of you and can never write to you, 
1 now, without drawing many of thoſe ſhort fighs 
of which we have formerly talk'd : The reflection 
both of the friends we have been depriv'd of by 
Death, and of thoſe from whom we are ſeparated 
almoſt as eternally by Abſence, checks me to that 


degree that it takes away in a manner the pleaſure 
(which 


= o * 
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which yet I feel very fenſibly too) of thinking I am 
now converſing with you. You have been ſilent to 

me as to your Works; whether thoſe printed here 
are, or are not genuine? but one, I am ſure, is 
yours; and your method of concealing yourſelf puts 
me in mind of the Indian bird I have read of, who 
hides his head in a hole, while all his feathers and 
tail ſtick out. You'll have immediately by ſeveral 
franks {even before 'tis here publiſh'd) my Epiſtle 
to Lord Cobham, part of my Opus Magnum, and the 
laſt Eſſay on Man, both which, I conclude, will be 
grateſul to your bookſeller, on whom you pleaſe to 
beſtow) them ſo early. There is a woman's war 
declar'd againſt me by a certain Lord; his weapons 


are the ſame which women and children uſe, a pin 
to ſcratch, and a ſquirt to beſpatter: I writ a fort 


of anſwer, but was aſhamed to enter the lifts with 
him, and after ſhewing it to ſome people, ſuppreſs'd 
it: otherwiſe it was ſuch as was worthy of him and 
worthy of me. I was three weeks this autumn with 
Lord Peterborow, who rejoices in your doings, and al- 
ways ſpeaks with the greateſt affection of you. I need 
not tell you who elſe do the ſame ; you may be ſure 
almoſt all thoſe whom ] ever ſee, or defire to ſee. I 
wonder not that paid you no ſort of civility 
while he was in Ireland: he is too much a half-wit to 
love a true wit, and too much half-honeſt, to eſteem 
any entire merit. I hope and think he hates me 
too, and I will do my beſt to make him: he is ſo 


ſuppor tably inſolent 1 in his civility to me when he 
meets 
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meets me at one third place, that I muſt affront him 
to be rid of it. That ſtrict neutrality as to public 
parties, which I have conſtantly obſerv'd in all my 
writings, I think gives me the more title to attack 
ſuch men, as flander and belye my character in pri 
vate, to thoſe who know me not. Yet even this is 

a liberty I will never take, unleſs at the ſame time 
they are Peſts of private ſociety, - or miſchievous 
members of the public, that is to ſay, unleſs they 
are enemies to all men as well as to me.—Pray 
write to me when you can: If ever I can come to 
you, I will : if not, may Providence be our friend and 
our guard thro' this ſimple world, where nothing is 
valuable but ſenſe and friendſhip, Adieu, dear 
Sir, may health attend your years, and then may 
many years be added to Feen 


P. S. I am juſt now told, a very curious Lady in- 
tends to write to you to pump you about ſome poems 
ſaid to be yours. Pray tell her, that you have not 
anſwered me on the ſame queſtions, and that J ſhall 
take it as a thing never to be forgiven from you, if 
you tell another what you have conceal'd from me, 


rr 
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LETTER ILXXI. 


1 *# YT TY 


Sept. 15, 1734. 
Have ever engt you as ſenſible as any man I 
knew, of all the delicacies of friendſhip, and 


yet I fear (from what Lord B. tells me you ſaid in 


your laſt letter) that you did not quite underſtand 


the reaſon of my late ſilence. I aſſure you it pro- 


ceeded wholly from the tender kindneſs 1 bear you, 


When the heart is full, it is angry at all words that 
cannot come up to it; and you are now the man in all 
the world I am moſt troubled to write to, for you are 
the friend I have left whom I am moſt grieyed about, 
Death has not done worſe to me in ſeparating poor 
Gay, or any other, than diſeaſe and abſence in di- 
viding us. I am afraid to know how you do, ſince 
moſt accounts I have, give me pain for you, and, = a 
am unwilling to tell you the condition of my, own. 
health, If it were good, I would ſee you; and yet 
if I found you in that very condition of deafneſs, 


which made you fly from us while we were together, 


what comfort could we derive from it? In writing 
oſten I ſhould find great relief, could we write free- 
ly; and yet, when I have done ſo, you ſeem by not 
anſwering in a very long time, to feel either the 


| ſame uneafineſs as I do, or to abſtain, from ſome 


prudential reaſon. Vet I am ſure, nothing that you 
and I wou'd ſay to each other, (tho' our own ſouls 
were to be laid open to the clerks of the paſt- office) 

cauld 
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could hurt either of us ſo much, in the opinion 
of any honeſt man or good ſubject, as the interve. 
ning, officious, impertinence of thoſe Goers between 
us, who in England pretend to intimacies with you, 
and in Ireland to intimacies with me. I cannot but 
receive any that call upon me in ybur name, and in 
truth they take it in vain too often. I take all op. 
portunities of juſtifying you againſt theſe Friends, 


eſpecially thoſe who know all you think' and write, | 


and repeat your ſlighter verſes. It is generally on 
ſach little ſcraps that Witlings feed, and "tis hard the 
world ſhould judge of our honſe-keeping from what 
we fling to dur dogs, yet this is often the conſe- 
quence. But they treat you ſtill worfe, mix their 
own with yours, print them to get money, and lay 
them at your door. This I am ſatisfied was the cafe 
in the Epiſtle to a Lady; it was juſt the ſame hand 
lif I have any judgment in ſtyle) which printed your 

Life and Character before, which you ſo ſtrongly 


difavow'd in your letters to lord Carteret, myfelf, 


and others. I was very well informed of another 


fact, which convinced me yet more; the ſame per- 


ſon who gave this to be printed, offer'd to a book- 
ſeller a piece in proſe as yours, and as commiſſioned 
by you, which has fince appear d, and been own'd 
to be his own. I think (I ſay once more) that 1 
kaow your hand, tho' you did not mine in the Effay 


on Man. I beg your pardon for not telling you, as 
I ſhould, had you been in England: but no ſeeret 
can croſs your Iriſh Sea, and every clerk in the poſt. 


1. | office 
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ofice had Known it. I fancy, tho' you loſt fight of 
me in the firſt of thoſe Eſſays, you ſaw me in the 
ſecond. The deſign of concealing myſelf was good, 
and had its full effect; I was thought a Divine, a 
Philoſopher, and what not; and my doQrine had a 
ſanction I could not have given to it. Whether 1 
can proceed in the ſame grave march like Lueretius, 
or muſt deſcend to the gayeties of Horace, I know 
not, or whether I can do either? but be the future 
as it will, I ſhall collect all the paſt in one fair quarts 
this winter, and ſend it you, where you will find fre- 
quent mention of yourſelf, I was glad you ſuffer'd 
your writings to be collected more completely than 
hitherto, in the volumes I daily expect from Ireland; 
[ wiſh'd it had been in more pomp, but that will be 
done by others : yours are beauties, that can never 
be too finely dreſt, for they will ever be young. I 
have only one piece of mercy to beg of you; do 
not laugh at my gravity, but permit me to wear the 
beard of a Philoſopher, till I pull it off, and make 
a jeſt of it myſelf. *Tis juſt what my Lord B. is do- 
ing with Metaphyſics. I hope, you wlll live to fee, 
and ftare at the learned figure he will make, on the 
ſame ſhelf with Locke and Malbranche. 

You ſee how TI talk to you (for this is not writ- 
ing) if you like I ſhould do ſo, why not tell me ſo ? 
if it be the leaſt pleaſure to you, I will write once 2 
week moſt gladly ; but can you abſtract the letters 
from the perſon who writes them, ſo far; as not to 
feel more vexation in the thought of. our ſeparation, 
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and thoſe misfortunes which occaſion it, than ſatis. 
faction in the Nothings he can expreſs? If you can, 
really and from my heart, I cannot. I return again 
to melancholy. Pray, however, tell me, is it a ſa- 
tisfaction? that will make it one to me; and we will 
Think alike, as friends ought, and you ſhall hear 
from me punQually juſt when you will. 


P. S. Our friend, who is juſt returned from a pro. 
greſs of three months, and is ſetting out in three 
days with me for the Bath, where he will ſtay till 
towards the middle of October, left this letter with 
me yeſterday, and I cannot ſeal and diſpatch it till 
I have ſcribled the remainder of this page full. He 
talks very pompouſly of my Metaphyſics, and places 
them in a very honourable ſtation. It is true, ! 
have writ ſix letters and an half to him on ſubjects WM ©" 
of that kind, and I propoſe a letter and an half more, I de 
which would ſwell the whole up to a conſiderable WW" 
volume. But he thinks me fonder of the Name of MW"? 
an Author than I am. When he and you, and one WW!" 
or two other friends have ſeen them, /atis magnum WM"? 
Theatrum mihi eftis, I ſhall not have the itch of FW": 
maxing them more public. I know how little re- 0 
gard you pay to Writings of this kind. But imagine ka 
that if you can like any ſuch, it muſt be thoſe that on 
ſtrip Metaphyſics of all their bombaſt, keep within * 


the ſight of every well - conſtituted Eye, and never In 
bewilder themſelves whilſt they pretend to guide the ta 


reaſon of others, I writ to you a long letter ſome 
| time 
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ine ago, and ſent it by the poſt. Did it come to 
your hands? ? or did the inſpectors of private correſ 
,ondence.. ſtop. it, to revenge «themſelves of the ill 
* of them 1 mm it? Vale 2 n let 0 
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LETT EB +. LXXIL 
From Dr. SWIFT. 


FFP 
* 


51 e ng Nove r 19385 

Have yours » with- my Lord Bs Poſtſcript 
of September 15: it was long on its way, and 
vor ſome weeks after the date I was very ill with my 
1 inveterate diſorders, giddineſs and deafneſs. The 
latter is pretty well off; but the other makes me tot- 
er towards evenings, and much diſpirits me. But 1 
ontinue to ride and walk, both of which, although 
ey be no cures, are at leaſt amuſements. I did 
, Wiever imagine you to be either inconſtant, or to 
ant right notions of friendſhip, but I apprehend 
bor want of health; and it hath been a frequent 
„onder to me how you have been able to entertain 

© Wie world ſo long, fo frequently, ſo happily, under 
Jo many bodily diſorders. My Lord B. ſays you 
are been three months rambling, which is the beſt 
t ming you can poſſibly do in a ſummer ſeaſon ; and 
ben the winter recalls you, we will, for our o.]Ʒ̃n 
; Intereſts, leave you to your ſpeculations,  God:be 
lanked,. I have done with-every.thing, and of every 
lind that zequires writing, except now) and then a 
Vox. X. Q_ letter, 
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letter, or, like a true old man, ſcribling trifles only , 
fit for children or ſchool-boys of the loweſt clas at 
beſt, which three or four of us read and laugh at 
to-day, and burn to-morrow. Yet, what is ſingular, 
I never am without ſome great work in view, enough 
to take up forty years of the moſt vigorous healthy 
man: although I am convinced that I ſhall never be 4 
able to finiſh three Treatiſes, that have lain by me 
ſeveral years, and want nothing but correction. My 
Lord B. ſaid. in his poſtſcript, that you would goto 
Bath in three days: we ſince heard that you were MI" 
dangerouſly ill there, and that the news- mongen at 
gave you over. But a gentleman of this kingdom, 
on his return from Bath, aſſured me he left you well, M/® 
and ſo did ſome others whom I have forgot. I an MW 
ſorry at my heart that you are peſtered with people Wl 
who come in my name, and I profeſs to you, it h iſ" 
without my knowledge. I am confident I hall” 
hardly ever have occaſion again to recommend, for 
my friends here are very few, and fixed to the 
freehold, from whence nothing but death will re. 
move them. Surely I never doubted about your 
Eſſay on Man; and I would lay any odds, that! 
would never fail to diſcover you in ſix lines, unlels 
you had a mind to write below. or beſide yourſelf on 
purpoſe. I confeſs I did never imagine you were 
ſo deep in Morals, or that ſo many new and excel- 
lent rules could be produced ſo advantageouſly and 
agreeably in that ſcience, from any one head. | 


confeſs in ſome few places I was forced to read twice 
| | | 
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believe I told you before what the Duke of D— 
aid to me on that oecaſion, How a judge here; who 
knows you, told him that on the firſt reading thoſe 
» MW iays, he was much pleaſed, but found ſome lines 
"WW: little dark: On the ſecond moſt of them cleared 
! ip, and his pleaſure increaſed: On the third he had 
10 doubt remained, and then he admired the whole. 
My lord B —*s attempt of reducing Metaphyſics to 
ntelligible ſenſe and uſefulneſs, will be a glorious 
undertaking, and as I never knew him fail in any 
thing he attempted, if he had the ſole management, 
ſo Jam confident he will ſucceed in this. I defire 
you will allow that I write to you both at preſent, 
ad ſo I ſhall while I live: It ſaves your money, and 
ny time; and he being your Genius, no matter to 
which it is addreſſed. I am happy that what you 
mite is printed in large letters; otherwiſe between 
hne weakneſs of my eyes, and the thickneſs of my 
tearing, I ſhould loſe the greateſt pleaſure that is 
ft me. Pray command my lord B to follow 
that example, if I live to read his Metaphyſics. Pray 
tod bleſs you both. I had a melancholy account 
lels rom the Doctor of his health. I will apſwer his 
on Witter as ſoon as I can. I am ever entirely yours. 


* e LE T. 
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LETTER LXXI. 1 


oh Twickenham, Dec. 19, 1734, |: 
FT Am truly ſorry for any complaint you have, and Ml x 
{| it is in regard to the weakneſs of your eyes that Wl | 
1 write (as well as print) in folio. You'll think L 
know you will, for you have all the candor of a MM : 
good underſtanding) that the thing which men of Ml 1 
dur age feel the moſt, is the friendſhip of our equals; n 
and that therefore whatever affects thoſe who are 
ſtept a few years before us, cannot but ſenſibly affe WM |: 
us who are to follow. It troubles me to hear you b 
complain of your memory, and if I am in any parti « 
of my conſtitution younger than you, it will bein » 
my remembring every thing that has pleaſed me in it 
you, longer than perhaps you will. The two ſum- 0 
mers we paſs d together dwell always on my mind, o 
like a viſion which gave me a glympſe of a better ft 
life and better company, than this world otherwil ! 
afforded. I am now an individual, upon whom ni * 
other depends; and may go where I will, if the 2 
wretched carcaſe I am annex'd to did not hinder me. d 
I rambled by very eaſy journeys this year to Lodge 
Bathurſt and Lord Peterborow, who upon every oc- * 
caſion commemorate, love, and wiſh for you. I 
now paſs my days between Dawley, London, andi) 
this place, not ſtudious, nar idle, rather poliſhing ) 
old works than hewing out new. I redeem now and. 
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ind of this ſort you'll ſoon ſee one, which 1 in- 
{ribe to our old friend Arbuthnot. | 

Thus far I had written, and thinking to finiſh: my 
ktter the ſame evening, was prevented by company, 
nd the next morning found myſelf in a fever, higk- 
y diforder'd, and ſo continued in bed for five days, 
and in my chamber till now ; but ſo well recover'd 
s to hope to go abroad to-morrow, even by the ad- 
rice of Dr. Arbuthnot. He himſelf, poor man, is 
much broke, tho' not worſe than for theſe two laſt 
months he has been. He took extremely kind your 
letter, I wiſh to God we could once meet again, 
before that ſeparation, which yet, I would be glad 
to believe, ſhall re-unite us: But he who made us, 
not for ours, but his purpoſes, knows only whether 
it be for the better or the worſe, that the affections 
of this life ſhould, or ſhould not continue into the 
other: and doubtleſs it is as it ſhould be. Yet I am 
ſure that while I am here, and the thing that I am, 
| ſhall be imperfe& without the communication of 
fuch friends as you ; you are to me like a limb loſt, 
and buried in another country ; tho' we feem quite 
divided, every accident makes me feel you were 
once a part of me. I always conſider you ſo much 
25 a friend, that I forget you are an author, per- 
baps too much, but 'tis as much as I would deſire 
you would do to me. However, if 1 could inſpirit 
you to beſtow correction upon thoſe three Treatiſes, 
which you ſay are ſo near completed, I ſhould think 
it a better work that any I can pretend to of my 


Q 3 own 
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own. I am almoſt at the end of my Morals, as I've 
been, long ago, of my Wit; my ſyſtem is a ſhort 
one, and my circle narrow. Imagination has no li. 
mits,. and that is a ſphere in which you may move 
on to eternity; but where one is confined to Truth 
(or to ſpeak more like a human creature, to the ap. 
pearances of Truth) we ſoon find the ſhortneſs of 
our Tether. Indeed by the help of a metaphyſical 
chain of Ideas, one may extend the circulation, go 
round and round for ever, without making any pro- 
greſs beyond the point to which Providence has 
pinn'd us : But this does not ſatisfy me, who would 
rather ſay a little to no purpoſe, than a great deal. 
Lord B. is voluminous, but he is voluminaus only to 
deſtroy volumes. I ſhall not live, I fear, to. ſee that 
work printed; he is ſo taken up ſtill (in ſpite of the 
monitory hint giyen in the firſt line of my Eſſay 
with particular Men, that he neglects mankind, and 
is ſtill a creature of this world, not of the Univerſe: 
This World, which is a name we give to Europe, to 
England, to Ireland, to Landon, to Dublin, to the 
Court, to the Caſtle, and ſo diminiſhing, till it 
comes to our own affairs, and our own perſons. 
When you write (either to him or to me, for we 
accept it all as ane) rebuke him for it, as a Divine 
if you like it, or as a Badineur, if you think that 
more effectual. 

What I write will ſhow you that my head is yet 
weak. I had written to you by that gentleman from 
the Bath, but I did not know him, and every body 

that 


dineſs in his head. 
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that comes from Ireland pretends to be a Friend of 
the Dean's. I am always glad to ſee any that are 
truly ſo, and therefore do not miſtake any thing I 
ſaid, ſo as to diſcourage your ſending any ſach to 
me. Adieu. 


x ö 


w 


LETTER LXxIV. 
From Dr. Swirr. 


May 12, 1735- 
OUR letter was ſent me yeſterday by Mr- 
Stopford, who landed the ſame day, but [ 
have not yet ſeen him. As to my ſilence, God 
knows it is my great misfortune. My little dome- 
fic affairs are in great confuſion by the villainy of 
agents, and the miſeries of this kingdom, where 
there is no money to be had: nor am I unconcernd 
to ſee all things tending towards abſolute power, in 
both nations“ (it is here in perfection already) al- 
though I ſhall not live to ſee it eftabliſhed, This 
condition of things, both public and perſonal to my- 
ſelf, hath given me ſuch a kind of deſpondency, that 
I am almoſt unqualified for any company, diverſion, | 

or amuſement. The death of Mr, Gay and the Do- 
Qor, hath been terrible wounds near my heart. 
Their living would have been a great comfort to 


me, although I ſhould never have ſeen them; ike 


* The Dean was frequently 3 ba tells us, with a vid. 
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a fum of money in a bank, from which I ſhould re. 
ceive at leaſt annual intereſt, as I do from you, and 


have done from my Lord Bolingbroke. To ſhew in 


how much ignorance I live, it is hardly a fortnight | 
ſince I heard of the death of my Lady Maſham, my 


conſtant friend in all changes of times. God forbid 
that I ſhould expe& you to make a voyage that 


would in the leaſt affect your health: but in the mean 


time how unhappy am. I, th#* my beſt friend ſhould 


have perhaps the only kind of diſorder for which a | 


ſea-voyage is not in ſome degree a remedy ? 'The old 
Duke of Ormond ſaid, he would not change his 
dead ſon (Offory) for the beſt living ſon in Europe. 
Neither-would I change you my abſent friend for 
the beſt preſent friend round the Globe. 

I have lately read a book imputed to Lord B 
called a Diſſertation on Parties. I think it very ma- 


| fterly written. 


Pray God reward you for your kind prayers : | 
believe your prayers. will do me more good than 
thoſe of all the Prelates in both kingdoms, or any 
Prelates in Europe, except the Biſhop of Marſeilles *, 
And God preſerve you for contributinz more to 
mend the world, than the whole pack of (modern) 
Parſons in a lump. SR 


I am ever entirely yours. 


Who continued there with his flock all the time a dreadful 
| peftilence deſolated that city, | 


L E T. 
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LETTER LXXV. EP 


a From Dr. SwiFT, 


Sept. 3, 1735. 
HI 8 letter will be delivered to you by Faulk- 
7 ner the printer, who goes over on his private 
affairs. This is an anſwer to yours of two months 
250, which complains of that profligate fellow Curl. 
| heartily wiſh you were what they call diſaffected, 
alam. I may ſay as David did, I have ſinned 
greatly, but what haye theſe ſheep done? You have 
given no offence to the Miniſtry, nor to the Lords, 
nor Commons, nor Queen, nor the next in power. 
For you are a man of virtue, and therefore muſt ab... 
hor vice and all corruption, although your diſcre- 
tion holds the reins. * You need nat fear any con- 
* ſequence in the commerce that hath ſo long paſſed 
between us; although J never deſtroy'd one of 
« your letters. But my Executors are men of ho- 
„ nour and virtue, who have ſtrict orders in my will 
* to burn every letter left behind me.” Neither did 
our letters contain any Turns of Wit, or Fancy, or 
Politics, or Satire, but mere. innocent Friendſhip: 
yet I am loth that any letters, from you and a very 

5. few other friends, ſhould dye before me; I believe 
we neither of us ever leaned our head upon our Jeſt 
hand to ſtudy what we ſhould , write next ; yet we 
have held a conſtant intercourſe from your youth and 
my middle age, and from your middle age it muſt 
on 
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be continued till my death, which my bad ſtate of 
health makes me expect every month. I have the 


ambition, and it is very earneſt as well as in haſte, | 


to have one Epiſtle inſcribed to me while I am alive, 
and you juſt in the time when wit and wiſdom are in 


the height. I muſt once more repeat Cicero's defire 
to a friend ; Orna me. A month ago were ſent me 


over by a friend of mine, the works of John Hughes, 


Eſq. They are in verſe and proſe. I never heard 


of the man in my life, yet, I find your name as a 
ſubſcriber too. He is too grave a Poet for me, and, 
I think, among the mediocribus in proſe as well as 
verſe. I have the honour to'know Dr. Rundle ; he 
is indeed worth all the reſt you ever ſent us, but that 
is ſaying nothing, for he anſwers your character; 
J have dined thrice in his company. He brought 
over a worthy clergyman of this kingdom as his 


chaplain, which was a very wiſe and popular action. 


His only fault, is, that he drinks no wine, and ! 
drink nothing elſe. 

This kingdom is now abſolutely flarving, by the 
means of every oppreſſion that can be inflicted on 
mankind—Shall I not viſit for theſe things? faith 


the Lord. You adviſe me right, not to trouble my- 


ſelf about the world: But, oppreſſion tortures me, 
and I cannot live without meat and drink, nor get 
either without money ; and money is not to be had, 
except they will make me a Biſhop, or a Judge, or 
a Colonel, or a Commiſſioner of the Revenues. 


Adieu. 


LET 
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O anſwer your queſtion as to Mr. Hughes, 
T what he wanted as to genius he made up as 
an honeſt man: but he was of the claſs you think 
him. | | 

I am glad you think of Dr. Rundle as I do. He 
will be an honour to the Biſhops and a diſgrace to 
one Biſhop, two things you will like: But what you 
will like more particularly, he will be a friend and 
benefactor even to your un-friended, un-benefited 
Nation ; he will be a friend to human race, where- 
ever he goes. Pray tell him my beſt wiſhes for his 
health and long life : I with you'and he came over 
together, or that I were with you. I never ſaw a 
man ſo ſeldom whom I liked ſo much as Dr. Rundle. 

Lord Peterborow I went to take a laſt leave of, 
at his ſetting ſail for Liſbon : No Body can be more 
waſted, no Soul can be more alive. Immediately 
after the ſevereſt operation of being cut into the 
bladder for a ſuppreſſion of urine, he took coach, 
and got from Briſtol to Southampton. This is a 
man that will neither live nor die like any other 
mortal. 

Poor Lord Peterborow ; there: is another ſtring 
loſt, that wou'd have help'd to draw you hither! He 
order'd on his death-bed his Watch to be given me 
(that which had accompanied him in all his travels) 
with this reaſon, * That I might have ſomething to 
«* put 
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put me every day in mind of him.” It was a 
preſent to him from the King of Sicily, whoſe arms 
and 1nfignia are graved on the inner-caſe ; on the 
outer, I have put this inſcription. Viclor Amadeus, | 


Rex Siciliæ, Dux Sabaudie, &c. fe, Carolo Mor. 


daunt, Comiti de Peterborow, D. D. Car. Mor. Com. de ; 
Pet Alexardro Pope moriens legavit, 1735. 

Pray write to me a little oftner : and if there be a | 
thing left in the world that pleaſes you, tell it one | 
who will partake of it. I hear with approbation 
and pleaſure, that your preſent care is to relieve the | 
moſt helpleſs of this world, thoſe objects * which 
moſt want our compaſſion, tho' generally made the 


ſcorn of their fel ow-creatures, ſuch as are leſs in- 


nocent than they. You always think generouſly ; 
and of all charities, this is the moſt diſintereſted, and 
leaſt vain-glorious, done to ſuch as never will thank 
you, or can praiſe you for it. 

| God bleſs you with caſe, if not with pleaſure; 
with a tolerabie ſtate of health, if not with its full 


a very chearful one. It is upon theſe terms I live 
myſelf, tho* younger than you, and I repine not at 
my lot, could but the preſence of a few that I love 
be added to theſe. Adieu. 


LETTER LXXVIL 


From Dr. SWIFT. 


OR. 21, 1735. 

Anſwer'd 21 letter relating to Curll, &c. I be- 

lieve my letters have eſcap'd being publiſh'd, 
becauſe I writ nothing but Nature and Friendſhip, 
and particular incidents which could make no figure 
in writing. I have obſerv'd that not only Voiture, 
but likewiſe Tully and Pliny writ their letters for 
the public view, more than for the ſake of their cor- 
reſpondents ; and I am glad of it, on account of the - 
Entertainment they have given me. Balſac did the 
ſame thing, but with more ſtiffneſs, and conſequent- 
ly leſs -diverting : Now I muſt tell you, that you 
are to look upon me as one going very faſt out of 
the world; but my fleſh and bones are to be carried 
to Holy-head, for I will not lie in a Country of 
flaves. It pleaſeth me to find that you begin to diſ- 
like things in ſpite of your Philoſophy ; your Muſe 


cannot forbear her hints to that purpoſe. I cannot 


travel to ſee. you; otherwiſe, I ſolemnly proteſt 1 
would do it. I have an intention to paſs this win, 
ter in the country with a Friend forty miles off, and 
to ride only ten miles a day; yet is my health ſo 
uncertain that I fear it will not be in my power. 1 
often ride a dozen miles, but I come to my own 
bed at night: My beſt way would be to marry, for 
in that caſe any bed would be better than my own. 


238 LETTERS ro any 

I found yoa a very young man, and I left you a 
middle-aged one ; you knew me a middle-aged man, 
and now I am an old one, Where is my Lord —? 
methinks I am enquiring after a Tulip of laſt year. 
© You need not apprehend any Curll's meddling with 
your letters to me; I will not deſtroy them, but 
have order d my Executors to do that office.“ [ 
have a thouſand things more to ſay, /ongewitas ef 
garrula, but I muſt remember I have other letters to 
write if J have time, which I ſpend to tell you ſo. I 
am ever, deareſt Sir, Your, &c. 


—_— 
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LETTER LXXVIII. 
From Dr. SWIFT, 


Feb. 9, 1735-6. 
Cannot properly call you my beſt friend, becauſe 


I have not another left who deferves the name, 


{ach a havock have Time; Death, Exile, and Obli- 
vion made. Perhaps you would have fewer com- 


plaints of my ill health and lowneſs of ſpirits, if they 
were not ſome excule for my delay of writing even 


to you. It is perfeRly right what you ſay of the in- 
difference in common friends, whether we are fick 
or well, happy or miſerable. The very maid-ſer- 
voants in a family have the ſame notion: I have heard 
them often ſay, Oh, I am very ſick, if any body car'd 
for it ! I am vexed. when my viſitors come with the 
* uſual here, Mr. Dean, I hope you are 

. very 
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rery well. My popularity that you mention, is 
wholly confined: ta the common people, who are 
more conſtant than thoſe we miſ-call their betters. I 
walk the ſtreets, and ſo do my lower friends, from 
whom and from whom alone, I have a thouſand hats 
and bleſſings upon old ſcores, which thoſe we call 
the Gentry have forgot. But I have not the love, or 
hardly the civility, of any one man in power or ſta- | 
ton; and I can boaſt that I neither viſit nor am ac- 
quainted with any Lord Temporal or Spiritual in the 
whole kingdom; nor am able to do the leaſt good 
office to the moit deſerving man, except what I can 
diſpoſe of in my own Cathedral upon a vacancy. 
What hath ſunk my ſpirits more than even years and 
ſickneſs, is reflecting on the moſt execrable Corrup- 
tions that run through _ branch of public ma- 
nagement. 

I heartily thank. you for thoſe 1 tranſlated, 
Singula de nobis anni, c. You have put them in a 
ſtrong and admirable. light; but however, I am ſo 
partial, as to be more delighted with thoſe which 
are to da me the greateſt honour I ſhall ever receive 
from poſterity, and will outweigh the malignity of 
ten-thouſand enemies. I never ſaw them before, by 
which it is plain that the letter you ſent me miſ- 
carry d. do not doubt. that you have choice of 
new acquaintance, and ſome of them may be de- 
ſerving: For youth is the ſeaſon of Virtue ; Corrup- 
tions grow with, years, and I believe the oldeſt rogue 


in England is the greateſt, You have years enough. 
4 before 
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before you to watch whether theſe new acquaintance 
will keep their Virtue, when they leave you and g9 
into the world; how long will their ſpirit of inde. 
pendency laſt againſt the temptations of future Mi: 
niſters, and future Kings.-As to the new Lord 
Lieutenant, I never knew any of the family; ſo that 
I ſhall not be able to get any Jobb done by him for 
any deſerving friend. 


_ ——Y 4 . 
_ Fe — 9 
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LEA LXXIX. 
From Dr. SwiFr. 


Feb. 7, 1735. FY 

is ſome time ſince I dined at the biſhop of 
. s, where Mr. Secretary Cary told me with 
great concern, that you were taken very ill. I have 
heard nothing ſince, only IJ have continued in great 
pain-of mind, yet for my own ſake and the world's 
more than for yours; becauſe I well know how 
little you value life both as a Philoſopher and a 
Chriſtian, particularly the latter, wherein hardly 
one in a million of us heretics can equal you. If 
you are well recover'd,” you ought to be reproached 
for not putting me eſpecially out of pain, who could 
not bear the loſs of you ; although we muſt be for 
ever diſtant as much as if I were in the grave, for 
which my years and continual indiſpoſition are pre- 
paring me every ſeaſon. - I have ſtaid too long from 


preſſing 1 you to give me "ſome eaſe- by an account of 
your 
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your health; pray do not uſe me ſo ill any more: I 
ook upon you as an eſtate from Which I receive my 
beſt annual rents, although I am never t0 ſee it. 
Mr. Tickel was at the ſame meeting under the ſame 
teal concern; and ſo were a e this 
own who had never ſeen you. ee, 
| read to the Biſhop of Derry 05 prager * 
your letter which concern'd him, and his Lordfhi 
r his thankfulneſs in a manner that became . 
bim. He is eſteemed here as a perſon of learning 
and converſation and humanity, — — is 1 
all people. ; * r i | 
I have no- body now left but you: /Pray be fo kind 
to out-live me, and then die as foon as you pleaſe» 
but without pain ; and let us meet in'a better place, 
if my Religion will permit, but rather my Virtue, al- 
though much unequal to yours. Pray, let my Lord 
Bathurſt know how much ] love him; I ſtill inſiſt on 
his remembring- me, although he is too much in the 
world to honour an abſent friend with his letters. My 
tate of health is not to boaſt of; my giddineſs is 
more or leſs too conſtant: T ſleep ill, and have a 
poor appetite. _ I can as eaſily write a Poem in the 
Chineſe-language as my own: Tam as fit for Matri- 
nony as invention; and yet [ have daily ſchemes for 
innumerable Eſſays in proſe, and proceed ſometimes 
tono leſs than half a dozen lines, which the next 
morning become waſte paper. What vexes me moſt 
ls, that my female friends, who could bear me very 
ell a dozen years ago, have now forſaken me, al- 
Vor. X. 3 | though 
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though E am not ſo old in proportion to them, 281 
formerly was: which I can prove by Arithmetic, 
for then I was double their age, which now I am 
not. Pray, put me out of fear as ſoon as you can, 


about that ugly report of your illneſs; and let me 


know who this Cheſelden is, that hath fo lately 
| ſprung up in your favour ?. Give me alſo ſome ac. 
count of your neighbour who writ to me from Bath: 
I hear he reſolves to be ſtrenuous for taking off the 


Teſt ; which grieves me extremely, from all the un. | 


prejudiced Reaſons I ever was able to form, and 
againſt the maxims of all wiſe Chriſtian govern- 
ments, which always had. ſome eſtablifh'd Religion, 
ling at beſt a toleration to others. 

Farewel, my deareſt friend! ever, and upon every 
account that can create friendſhip and eſteem. 


2. aud fle, T TER LXXX. 


7 March: 255 1736. 
_ ever I write more Epiſtles in Verſe, one af 
them ſhall be , addreſs'd to you. I have long 
<oncenced 3 it, and begun it, but I would make what 
bears your name . as: finiſhed as my laſt work ought 
to be, that is to fay, more finiſhed than any of the 
reſt, - The ſubject is large, and will divide into 
four Epiſtles, which naturally follow the Eſſay on 
Man, viz. 1. Of the Extent and Limits of Human 
Reaſon and Science. 2. A view, of the uſeful and 
5 there- 
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therefore attainable, and of the un- uſeful and there · 


fore un- attainable Arts. 3. Of the Nature, Ends, 


Application, and Uſe of different Capacities. 4. Of 
the Uſe of Learning, of the Science of the World, and 
of Vit. It will conclude with a Satire againſt. the 
niſ application of all theſe, exemplify 'd by. pans, 
characters, and examples. 1 336 
But alas! the taſk is great, nd non e quali 
ram! My underſtanding indeed, ſuch as is, is ex- 
tended rather than diminiſh'd: I ſee things more in 
the whole, more conſiſtent; and more clearly dedu- 
ced from, and related to, each other. But what I 
rain on the ſide of philoſophy, I loſe on the ſide of 
poetry: the flowers are gone, when the fruits begin 
to ripen, and the fruits perhaps. will never ripen per- 
ſectly. The climate (under our Heaven of a Court) 
is but cold and uncertain; the winds riſe, and the 
winter comes on. I find myſelf but little diſpoſed 
to build a new houſe; I have nothing left but to 
gather up the reliques of a wreck, and look about 
me to ſee how few friends I have left. Pray, whoſe 
eſteem or admiration ſhould I deſire now to procufe | 
by my writings ? whoſe friendſhip or converſatiin 
to obtain by 'em? I am a man of deſperate fortunes, 
that is, a man whoſe friends are dead: for I never 
am'd at any other fortune than in friends. As ſoon 
s I had ſent my laſt letter, I receiv'd a moſt kind 
one from you, expreſſing great pain for my late ill- 
teſs at Mr.-Cheſelden's. I conclude you was eaſed 
of that friendly apprehenſion in a few days after you | 
KR 2 | had 
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had diſpateh'd yours, for mine muſt have reached 
you then. I wondered a little at your quære, who 
Cheſelden was? It ſhews that the trueſt merit does 
not travel ſo far any way as on the wings of poetry; 
he is the moſt noted, and moſt deſerving man, in the 
whole profeſſion of Chirurgery ; and has fav'd the 
lives of thouſands by his manner of cutting for te 
ftone—T am now well, or what I muſt call fo. 
I have lately feen ſome writings of Lord B's, fince 
he went to France. Nothing can depreſs his Ge. 
nius: Whatever befals him, he will ſtill be the 
greateſt man in the world, either in his own time, 
or with poſterity.” © 2 IR Set 
Every man you know or care for here, enquires 
of you; and pays you the only devoir he can, that 
of drinking your health. I wiſh you had any mo- 
tive to ſee this kingdom. I could keep you, for I 
am 2 that is, T have more than I Want. I can 
afford room for yourſelf and two ſervants; I have 
indeed room enough, nothing but myſelf at home; 
che kind and hearty houſe-wife is dead! the agree. 
able and inſtructive neighbour is gone; yet my houſe 
is inlarg'd, and the gardens extend and flouriſh, a 
knowing nothing of the gueſts they have loft. 1 
have more fruit-trees- and kitchen-garden than you 
have any thought of ; nay T have good Melons and 
Pine-apples of my own growth. 1 am as much a 
better Gardener, as I am a worſe Poet, than when 
you faw me: But gardening is near a-kin to Philo- 
ſophy, for Tully ſays, Agricultura proxima ſapientic. 
| 8 For 
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d For God's ſake, why ſhould not you (that are a ſtep 
0 zipher than a Philoſopher, a Divine, yet have too 
es WM nuch grace and wit than to be a Biſhop) e'en give 


; Wl! you have to the Poor of Ireland (for whom you. 


ie have already done every thing, elfe) ſo quit the place, 
- and live and die with me? And let Tales anime con- 
e 4s be our Motto and our Epitaph. 

ce 1 i . 8 

of LETTER LXXXI. 

le, 8 From Dr. swirr. 


if Dublin, Ageil 22, 93 
* common illneſs is of that kind which ut- 
terly diſqualifies: me for all converſation ; I 
mean my Deafneſs ; and indeed it is that only which 
an Wl diſcourageth me from all thoughts of coming to 
ave England; becauſe I am never ſure that it may not 


ne; return in a week. If it were a good honeſt Gout, 


ee · could catch an interval, to take a voyage, and in 
uſe WF 2 warm lodging get an eaſy chair, and be able to 
, 4 I hear and roar among my friends. As to what you 
='6 ſay of your Letters, ſince you have many years of 


00 WF © life more than I, my refolution is to direct my 
and i « Executors to ſend you all your letters, well ſealed 
h a i « and pacqueted, along with ſome legacies men- 
hen „ tioned in my will, and leave them entirely to 
lo. © your diſpoſal ; Thoſe things are all tied up, en- 
* " dors'd and locked in a cabinet, and I have not 
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% one ſervant who can properly be ſaid to write or 


1 read: No mortal ſhall copy them, but von ſhall | 


ce ſurely have them when I am no more.” I have a 


little repined at my being hitherto ſlipped by you in 


your Epiſtles, not from any other ambition than the 
Title of a Friend, and in that ſenſe I expect you 
ſhall perform your promiſe, if your health and lei. 
ſure and inclination will permit. I deny your loſing 
on the ſide of poetry ; I could reaſon againſt you a 
little from experience ; you are, and will be ſome 
years to come, at the age when Invention ſtill keeps 
its 'ground, and Judgment is at full maturity ; but 


your ſubjects are much more difficult when confin'd | 


to Verſe. I am amazed to ſee you exhauſt the whole 
ſcience of Morality in ſa maſterly a manner, Sir 


W. Temple ſaid, that the loſs of Friends was a Tax | 


upon long life: It need not be very lang, ſince you 
have had ſo great a ſhare, but I have not above one 
left : and in this Country I have only a few general 
companions of good nature and middling underſtand- 
ings. How ſhould I know Cheſelden ? On your 
fide, men of fame ſtart up and die before we here 
fat leaſt I) know any thing of the matter. I am a 
little comforted with what you ſay of Lord B's Ge- 
nius ſtill keeping up, and preparing to appear by 
effects worthy of the author, and uſeful to the world. 
— Common reports have made me very uneaſy about 
your neighbour Mr. P. It is affirmed that he hath 
been' very near death; I love him for being a Pa- 
tri6t 1 in moſt corrupted times, and highly eſteem his 
| 3 excellent 
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excellent underſtanding. Nothing but the perverſe 
nature of my diſorders, as I have above deſcribed 
them, and which are abſolute diſqualifications. for 
converſe, could hinder me from waiting on you at 
Twickenham, and nurſing you to Paris. In ſhort, 

my Ailments amount to a prohibition, although T 
am, as you deſcribe yourſelf, what muſt call well, 

yet I have not ſpirits left to ride out, which (except- 
ing walking) was. my only diverſion. - And I muſt 
expect to decline every month, like one who lives 
upon his principal ſum which muſt leſſen every day; 
and indeed I am likewiſe literally almoſt in the ſame 
caſe, while every body owes me, and no-body pays 
me. Inſtead of a young race of Patriots on your 
ſide, which gives me ſome glympſe of joy, here we 
have the dire& contrary, a race of young Dunces 
and Atheiſts, or old Villains and Monſters, whereof 
four fifths are more more wicked and ſtupid than 
Chartres. Your wants are ſo few, that you need.not 
be rich to ſupply them ; and my wants are ſo many, 
that a King's ſeven millions of guineas would. not 
1 me. a 


—— — 
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Ads. 7 ry 
F ind, tho I have: leſs experience than you; the 
truth 'of what you told me ſome time ago, that 


increaſe of years makes men more talkative. but leſs 
witative:: to that degree, that I now write no, let- 


R 4 ters 
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ters but of plain buſineſs, or plain how-d'ye's, to 
thoſe few I am forced to correſpond” with, either out 
of neceſſity, or love: And I grow Laconic even be- 
yohd Laceniciſme ; for ſometimes I return only 
Ves, or No, to queſtionary or petitionary Epiſtles 
of half a yard long. You and Lord Bolingbroke are 
the only-men-to whom I write, and always in folio, 
You are jndeed almoſt the only men I know, who 
either can write it this age, or whoſe writings will 
reach the next: Others are mere mortals. What. 
ever failings ſuch men may have, a reſpect is due to 
them, as Luminaries whoſe exaltation renders their 
motion a little irregular, or rather cauſes it to ſeem 
{ to others. I am afraid to cenſure any thing 1 
hear of Dean Swift, becauſe I hear it only from 
mortals, blind and dull: And you ſhou'd be cauti- 
ous of cenſuring any action or motion of Lord B. 
becauſe you hear it only from ſhallow, envious, or 
malicious reporters. What you writ to me about 
him I find to my great ſcandal repeated in one of 
yours to. Whatever you might hint to me, was 
this for the prophare, ? the thing, if true, ſhould 
be concealed ; but it is, I aſſure you, ablolutely un- 
true, in every circumſtance. He has fixed in a very 
agreeable retirement near Fontainbleau, and makes 
it his whole buſineſs wacare literis. But tell me the 
truth, were you not angry at his omitting to write 
to you ſo long? I may, for I hear from him fel- 
domer than from you, that is twice or thrice a year 
at moſt. Can you poſſibly think he can neglect you, 
or 
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ir diſregard you? If you catch yourſelf at thinking 
uch nonſenſe, your parts are decay d: For, believe 
ne, great Genius's muſt and do eſteem one ano- 
her, and I queſtion if any others can eſteem or com- 
rehend uncommon merit. Others only gueſs at 
hat merit, or ſce glimmerings of their minds: A 
genius has the intuitive faculty: Therefore, 1 Imagine 
what you will, you cannot be ſo ſure of any man's 
edeem as of his. If I can think that neither he nor 
jou deſpiſe me, it is a greater honour to me by far, 
and will be thought ſo by poſterity, than if all the 
Houſe of Lords writ Commendatory Verſes upon 
me, the Commons order'd me to print my Works, 
the Univerſities gave me public thanks, and the 
King, Queen, and Prince crown'd me with Laurel. 
Tou are a very ignorant man; you don't know the 
fyure his name and yours will make hereafter: I dog 
and will preſerve all the memorials J can, that I 
was of your intimacy ; /ongo, ſed proximus, interuallo. 
will not quarrel with the preſent Age; it has done 
enough for me, in making and keeping you two my 
friends. Do not you be too angry at it, and let 
not him be too angry at it; it has done and ean do 
neither of you any manner of harm, as long as it 
has not, and cannot burn your works : while thofa 
ſubſiſt, you'll both appear the greateſt men of the 
time, in ſpite of Princes and Miniſters; and the 
wiſeſt, in ſpite of all the little Errors nr 
to commit. 

8 


Adieu. 
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that odious continual diſorder in my head. I neither 


bear the mortification of not hearing from a very 
how time and fortune have ordered matters, I have 


ſays, Singula de nobis auni ener, feel every 


Adieu. May better health attend you, than, I 
fear, you poſſeſs; may but as good health attend 
you always as mine is at preſent ; tolerable, when 
an eaſy mind is-join'd with it. | 


— | — — — = 


LETTER LXXXIII. 


From Dr. Swirr. 


Dec. 2, 1736. 
Think you owe me a letter, but whether you do 
1 or not, I have not been in a condition to write. 
Years and Infirmities have quite broke me ; I mean 


read, nor write, nor remember, nor converſe. All 
J have left is to walk and ride; the firſt I can do 
tolerably ; but the latter, for want of good weather 
at this ſeaſon, is ſeldom in my power; and having 
not an ounce of fleſh about me, my ſkin comes off 
in ten miles riding, becauſe my ſkin and bone can- 
not agree together. But I am angry, becauſe you 
will not ſuppoſe me as ſick as J am, and write to 
me out of perfect charity, although I ſhould not be 
able to anſwer. I have too many vexations by my 
ſtation and the impertmence of people, to be able to 


few diſtant friends that are left; and, conſidering 
hardly one friend leſt but yourſelf. What Horace 


month, 
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n, I nonth, at fartheſt ; and by this computation,” if I 
tend bold out two years, I ſhall think it a miracle. My 
yhen Wl comfort is, you begun to diſtinguiſh ſo confounded 


early, that your acquaintance with diſtingmſh'd men 
of all kinds was almoſt as antient as mine. I mean 
Wycherly, Row, Prior, Congreve, Addiſon, Parnel, 
vc. and in ſpite of your heart, you have owned me 
à Cotemporary. Not to mention Lords Oxford, 
Bolingbroke, Harcourt, Peterborow: In ſhort, I 
6. WF was t'other day recollecting twenty-ſeven great Mi- 
do WF rifters, or Men of Wit and Learning, who are all 
ite. W dead, and all of my acquaintance, within twenty 
can WF years paſt : neither have I the grace to be ſorry, that 
her I the preſent times are drawn to the dregs as well 
Al as my own life. — May my friends be happy in 
do W this and a better life, but I value not what becomes 
her of Poſterity when I conſider from what Monſters 
"2 IF they are to ſpring.—My Lord Orrery writes to you 
to-morrow, and you ſee I ſend this under his cover, 
u. or at leaſt franked by him. He has 3000 J. a year 
0 about Cork, and the neighbourhood, and has more 
to IF than three years rent unpaid: This is our condition, 
in theſe bleſſed times. I writ to your neighbour 
about a month ago, and ſubſcribed my name: I fear 
he hath not received my letter, and wiſh you would 
a him; but perhaps he is ſtill a rambling ; for we 
8 hear of him at Newmarket, and that Boerhaave 
1 hath reſtored his health. How my ſervices are leſ- 
ſened of late with the number of my friends on your 
J de | yet, my Lord Bathurſt and Lord Maſham and 
Mr. 
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Mr, Lewis remain, ; and being your acquaintance ! 
deſire when you ſee them to deliver my compliments; 
but chieſſy to Mrs. P. B. and let me know whether 
ſhe he As young an agreeable as when I ſaw her 
lat? Have you got a fupply of new friends to make 
up for thoſe who are gone ? and are they equal to 
the firſt? Jam afraid it is with friends as with times; 
and that the laiddatir temporis acti ſe puero, is equally 
applicable to both... I am, leſs grieved for living 
here, becauſe it in a perfect retirement, and conſe. 
quently fitteſt for: thoſe who are grown good for no- 
thing for this town and kingdom are as much out 
of che world: as North-Wales---My head is ſo ill that 
I cannot write 2 paper full as I uſed to do; and yet, 
I will not forgive a blank of half an inch from you. 
L had reaſon" to expect from ſome of your letters, 
that we were to hope for more Epiſtles of Morality! 
and, I aſſure you, my acquaintance reſent that they 
have not ſeen my name at the head of one. The 
ſubjects of ſuch Epiſtles are more uſeful to the pub- 
lic, by your manner of handling them, than any of all 
your writings : and although, in ſo profligate a world 
as ours, they may poſſibly not much mend our man- 
ners, yet poſterity will enjoy the benefit, whenever 
a Court happens to have the leaſt reliſh for Virtue 
and Religion. 


LE f. 


FROM Da. SWIFT; oy” 
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LETTER EXXXV. 2 
To 0 Dr. Swirr, 6 8 


OUR very kind letter has made me more 
* melancholy, than almoſt any thing in this” 
yorld now can do. For I can bear every ching i 
t, bad as it is, better than the complaints of my © 
fiends. Tho' others tell me you are in pretty 260d = 
health, and in good ſpirits, T fin the contrary whe | 
you open your mind to me: And indeed it is but 4 
prudent part, to ſeem not ſo concern'd about others, 
nor ſo crazy ourſelves as we really are: for we ſhall: 
neither be beloved nor eſteemed, the, more, "by. our 
common acquaintance, for any afflition or Ahy in- 


frmity. But to our true friend we may, we mut 


complain, of what ('tis a thauſand to one) he com- 


Plains with us; for if we have known him long, he- 
is old, and if he has known the world long, he is 
out of humour at it. If you have but as much more 


health than others at your age, as you have more 
wit and good temper, you ſhall not have much of 
my Pity : But if you ever live to have leſs, you ſhalk 
not have leſs of my Affection. A whole people will 
rejoyce at every year that ſhall be added to you, of 
which you have had a late inſtance in the publie re- 


joycings on your birth-day. I can aſſure you, ſome- 


thing better and greater than high birth and quality 
muſt go toward acquiring thoſe demonſtrations of 
| public 
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public eſteem and love. I have ſeen a royal birth- 
day uncelebrated,' but by one vile Ode, and one 
hired bonfire. - Whatever years may take away from 


| you, they will not take away the general eſteem, for | 


your Senſe, Virtue, and Charity. 

The moſt melancholy effect of years is that you 
mention, the catalogue of thoſe we lov'd and have 
loſt, perpetually encreaſing. How much that Re. 
flection ſtruck me, you'll, ſee from the Motto I have 
prefix d to; my Book of Letters, which ſo much 


againſt my inclination has been drawn from me. It 
is from Catullus: 


Quo defiderio weteres revocamus Amores, 
Atque olim amiſſas flemus Amicitias ! 


I detain this letter till I can find ſome ſafe convey- 


ance ; innocent as it is, and as all letters of mine 
muſt be, of any thing to offend my ſuperiors, except 
the reverence I bear to true merit and virtue, © But 


© I have much reaſon to fear, thoſe which you 


have too partially kept in your hands will get out 
« in ſome very diſagreeable ſhape, in cafe of our 
mortality: and the more reaſon to fear it, ſince 
& this laſt month Curl has obtain'd from Ireland two 
letters, (one of Lord Bolingbroke and one of mine, 
* to you, which we wrote in the year 1723) and he 
e has printed them, to the beſt of my memory, 
rightly, except one paſſage concerning Dawley, 
« which muſt have been fince inſerted,. fince my 


Lord had not that place at that time. Vour an- 


« {wer 


and too intent in the friendly office of mollifying them. 
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« ſwer to that letter he has not got; it has never 
been out of my cuſtody : for Whatever is lent is 
«loſt (Wit as well as Money} 00 thels * . 
cal Readers, 

The world will certainly be the better for? his 
change of life. He ſeems in the whole turn of his 
letters, to be a ſettled. and principled Philoſopher, 
thanking Fortune ſor the Tranquillity he has been 
led into by her averſion, like a man driven by a vio- 
lent wind, from the ſea into a calm harbour. You 
ak me, if I have got any ſupply of new Friends to 
make up for thoſe that are gone? I think that im. 
poſſible, for not our friends only, but ſo; much of 
ourſelves is gone by the mere flux and courſe of 
years, that, were the ſame Friends to be reſtored to 
us, we could not be reſtored to ourſelves, to enjoy 
them. But as when the continual waſhing of a river 
takes away our flowers and plants, it throws' weeds 
and ſedges in their room “; ſo the courle' of time 
brings us ſomething, as it ane us of a great 
deal; and inſtead of leaving us what we cultivated, 
and expected to flouriſh and adorn us, gives us only 
what is of ſome little uſe, by accident. Thus I 
have acquired, without my ſeeking, a few chance - 
acquaintance, of young: on: who. look en to 


* There are ſome ſtrokces in this letter, which 5 necount- 
ed for no otherwiſe than by the Author's extreme compaſſion and 
tenderneſs of heart, too much affected by the complaints of a 
peeviſh old man, (labouring and impatient under his infirmities) 


the 
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the paſt age than the preſent, and therefore the fu. 
xure may have ſome hopes of them. If I love them, 
it is becauſe they honour ſome of thoſe whom I, and 
the world, have loſt, or are loſing. Two or three 
of them have diſtinguiſh' d themſelves in Parliament, 
and you will own in a very uncommon manner, 


| when I tell you it is by their aſſerting of Indepen. 


deney, and contempt of Corruption. One or two 
are link d to me by their love of the ſame ſtudies 
and the ſame authors: but I will own to you, my 
moral capacity has got ſo much the better of my 


poetical, that I have few acquaintance on the latter 


Tore, and none without a caſting weight on the 
former. But I find my heart harden'd and blunt to 
new impreſſions; it will ſcarce receive or retain af- 
fectiona of yeſterday 3 and thoſe friends who have 


been dead theſe twenty years, are more preſent to 
me now, than theſe I ſee daily. You, dear Sir, are 


one of the former ſort to me in all reſpects, but that 
we can, yet, correſpond together. I don't know 
whether 'tis not more. vexatious, to know we art 
both in one. world, without any further intercourte: 
Adieu. I can fay no more, I feel ſo much: Let me 
drop it into common things---Lord Maſham has juſt 
married his ſon. Mr. Lewis has juſt buried his wife. 
Lord Oxford wept over your letter in pure kindneſs 
Mrs. B. ſighs more for you than for the loſs of youth, 


She ſays, ſhe will be agrecable many years hence, 


for ſhe has learn'd that ſeeret from you ure of 
r. writing. Adieu. „ 
2 55 18 E 7. 
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LETTER LAXXY. * a 
Mach 23; 7516, 7. 

H 0 you were never to write to me, yet 
T what you defired in your laſt, that I would 
write often to you, would be a very eaſy talk; for 
every day I talk with you, and of you, in my heart; 
ind I need only ſet down what that is thinking of. 
The nearer I find myſelf verging to that period of 
life which is to be labour and ſorrow, the more k 
prop myſelf upon thoſe few ſupports that are left 
me. People in this ſtate are like props indeed, they 
cannot Rand alone, but two or more of them can 
ſand, leaning and bearing upon one another, I wiſh 
you and I might paſs this part of life together. My otily 
neceſſary care is at end. I am now my own maſter 
too much ; my houſe is too large : my gardens fur- 
fiſh too much wood and proviſion for my uſe. My 
ſervants are ſenſible: and tender of mie; they have 
intermarried, and are become rather low friends than 
ſervants : and to all thoſe that I ſee here with pleaſure, 
they take a pleaſure in being uſeful. I conclude 
this is your caſe too in your domeſtic life, and I 
ſometimes think of your old houfe-keeper as my 
nurſe ; tho' I tremble at the ſea, which only divides 
us. As your fears are not ſo great as mine, and, I 
firmly hope, your ſtrength ſtill much greater, is it 
utterly impoſſible, it might once more be ſome plea- 
ſure to you to ſee England? My ſole motive in pro- 

Vol. X. | 8 pore Z 
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poſing France to meet in, was the narrowneſs of the 
paſſage by ſea from hence, the Phyſicians having 
told me the weakneſs of my breaſt, &c. is ſuch, as 
a ſea-ſickneſs might endanger my life. Tho' one or 
two of our friends are gone, fince you ſaw your na. 
tive country, there remain a few more who will lf 
{a till death, and who, I cannot but hope, have an 
attractive power to draw you back to a Country, 
which cannot quite be ſunk or enſlaved, while ſuch 
ſpirits remain. And let me tell you, there are a fey 
more of the ſame ſpirit, who would awaken all your 
old Ideas, and revive your hopes of her future re. 
covery and Virtue. Theſe look up to you with re- 
verence, and would be animated by the fight of him 
at whoſe ſoul they have taken fire, in his writings, 
and deriv'd from thence as much love af their ſpe- 
cies as is is conſiſtent with a contempt for the knayes 
of 2.7 | | 

LTeoald never be weary, except at the eyes, of uri. 
ting to you; but my real reaſon (and a ſtrong one 
it is) for doing it ſo ſeldom, is Fear; Fear of a very 
great and experienc'd evil, that of my letters being 
kept by the partiality of friends, and paſſing into the 
hands, and malice of enemies; who publiſh them 
with all their Imperfections on their head; ſo that! 
write not on. the comman terms of honeſt-men. 

Would to God you would come over with Lord 
Orrery, whoſe care of you in the voyage I could fo 
certainly depend on; and bring with you your old 
houſe-keeper, and two or three ſervanzs. I have 
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dom for all, a heart for all, and {think what you 
will) a fortune for all. We could, were we to- 
gether, contrive to make our laſt days eaſy, and 
ave ſome ſort of Monument, what Friends two 
Wits could be in ſpite of all the fools 1 in the world. | 
Adieu. 


8 


LETTER LXXXVI. 


6 — 


From Dr. Swirr. 


Dublin, May 31, 1737. | 
T is true I owe you ſome letters, but it has 
[ pleaſed God, that I have not been in a condi- 
tion to pay you. When you ſhall be at- my age, 
perhaps you may lie under the ſame diſability to your 
preſent or future friends. But my age is not my diſ- 
ability, for I can walk ſix or ſeven miles, and ride a 
dozen. But I am deaf for two months together ; 
this deafneſs unqualifies me for all company, except 
few friends with counter. tenor voices, whom I can 
call names, if they do nat ſpeak loud enough for 
my ears. It is this evil that hath hindered me from 
renturing to the Bath, and to Twickenham; for 
deafneſs being not a frequent diſorder, hath no al- 
owance given it; and the ſcurvy figure a man affet- 
ed that way makes in company, is utterly inſupport- 
able, h | 
It was 1 began with the petition to you of Orna 
a, and now you come like an unfair merchant, to 
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charge me with being in your debt; which by your 
way of reckoning I muſt always. be, for yours are 
always guineas, and mine farthings ; and yet I haye | 
a pretence to quarrel with you, becauſe I am not 
at the head of any one of your Epiſtles. . I am often 
wondring how you come to excel all mortals onthe 
ſubject of Morality, even in the poetical way; and 
ſnould have wondred more, if Nature and Education 
had not made you a profeſſor of it from your infancy. 
* All the letters I can find of yours, I have faſtened 
“jn a folio cover, and the reſt in bundles endors'd: 
But, by reading their dates, I find a chaſm of fix 
« years, of which I can find no copies; and yet! 
„ keep them with all poſſible care: But, I have been 
* forced, on three or four occaſions, to ſend all my 


cc 


papers to ſome friends; yet thoſe papers were all 


* ſent ſealed in bundles, to ſome faithful friends; 


« however, what 1 have are not much above ſixty.” 
I found nothing in any-one of them to be left out: 
None of them have any thing to do with Party, of 
which you are the cleareſt of all men by your Reli- 
gion, and the whole tenour of your life; while I am 
raging every moment againſt the Corruption of both 
kingdoms, eſpecially of this; ſuch is my weaknels, 
| I have read your Epiſtle of Horace to Auguſtus: 
it was ſent me in the Engliſh Edition, as ſoon as it 
could come. They are printing it in a ſmall octavo. 
The curious are looking out, ſome for flattery, ſome 
for Ironies in it; the ſour folks think they have 
found out ſome: But your admirers here, I mean 
| 6 : _ every 
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our every man of taſte, affect to be certain, that the Pro- 
are ſeſnon of friendſhip to Me in the ſame poem, will 
ave W not ſuffer you to be thought a Flatterer. My hap- 
not J pineſs is that you are too far engaged, and in ſpite 
ten W of you the-ages to come will celebrate me, and know 
the MW you were a find who loved and eſteemed me, al- 
nd WF though I dyed the object of Court and Party hatred. 
on WW Pray, whois that Mr. Glover, who writ the Epic 
cy. poem call'd Leonidas, which is reprinting here, and 
xd MW hath great vogue? We have frequently good Poems 
d: of late from London. I have juſt read one upon 
ſix Converſation, and ſtwo or three others. But the 
t1 MW croud do not incumber you, Who, like the Orator 
cn or Preacher, ſtand aloft, and are ſeen above the reft, 
ny W more than the whole aſſembly below. _ . 
all I am able to write no more; and this is my third 
5; endeavour, which is too weak to finiſh the paper. I 
am, my deareſt friend, yours e Legs as _— as I 


t: can write, or * or think. 

of 1219 ei U vr pf J Swirr. 
0 Nr, LXXXVIL | AY 

. 9 ES. From men SWIr r. 

8. 2 \ 02 3 : 
it 11:70; - Dublio, July.z 23, 1737. 
5 sent a letter to you ſome weeks ago, which my 
ne Lord Orrery incloſed in one of his, to which I 


5 receiv'd as yet no anſwer, but it will be time enough 

1 when his Lordſhip goes over, which will be, as he 

ry hopes, in about ten days, and then he will take with 
8 3 13 
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him ** all the letters I preſerved of yours, which 
** are not above twenty-five. I find there is 2 


great chaſm of ſome years, but the dates are | 


* more early than my two laſt j Journeys to England, 
„which makes me imagine, that in one of thoſe 
journeys I carried over another Cargo.” By 
cannot truſt-my memory half an hour; and m 
orders of deafneſs and giddineſs increaſe daily. 80 
that I am declining as faſt as it is eaſily poſiible for 


me, if I were a dozen years older. 


We have had your volume of letters, which, I am 
told, are to be printed here : Some of thoſe who 


highly eſteem you, and a few who know you perſo- 


nally, are grieved to find you make no diſtinction 
between the Englith Gentry of this Kingdom, and 
the ſavage old Iriſh {who are only the vulgar, and 
ſome Gentlemen who live in the Iriſh parts of the 
kingdom) but the Engliſh Colonies, who are three 
parts in four, are much more civilized than many 
Counties in England, and ſpeak better Engliſh, and 
are much better bred. And they think it very hard, 
that an American who is of the fiſth generation from 
England, ſhould be allowed to preſerve that title, 
only becauſe we have been told by ſome of them that 
their names are entered in ſome pariſh in London. 


I have:three or four Couſins here who were born | in 


Portugal, whoſe parents took the ſame care, and 
they are all of them Londoners. Dr. Delany, who, 


as I tuke it, is of an Iriſh family, came to viſit me 
three days ago, on purpoſe to complain of thoſe pa- 
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ages in your Letters; he will not allow ſuch a dif- 
ference between the two climates, but will aſſert that 
North-Wales, Northumberland, Yorkſhire, and the 
other Northern Shires have a more cloudy ungenial 
air than any part of Ireland. In ſhort, I am afraid 
vour friends and admirers here will force you to 
make a Palinody. 

As for the other parts of your volume of Letters, 
my opinion is, that there might be collected from 
them the beſt Syſtem that ever was wrote for the 
Conduct of human life, at leaſt to ſname all reaſon- 
able men out of their Follies and Vices. It is ſome 
recommendation of this Kingdom, and of the taſte 
of the people, that you are at leaſt as highly cele. 
brated here as you are at home. If you will blame 
us for Slavery, Corruption, Atheiſm, and ſach trifles, 
do it freely, but include England, only with an ad- 
dition of every other Vice.---I wiſh you would give 
orders againſt the corruption of Engliſh by thoſe 
Sctiblers, who ſend us over their traſh in Proſe and 
Verſe, with abominable curtailings and quaint mo- 
derniſms.---I am now daily expecting an end of life: 
I have loſt all ſpirit, and every ſcrap of health; I 
ſometimes recover a little of my hearing, but my 
head is ever out of order. While I have any abi- 
lity to hold a commerce with you, I will never be 


ſilent, and this chancing to be a day that I can hold 
a pen, I will drag it as long as I am able. Pray let 


my Lord Orrery ſee you often; next to yourſelf I 
love no man fo well; and tell him what I ſay, if he 
| S 4 viſits 
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viſits you. I have now done, for it is evening, and 
my head grows worſe. May God always protect 


you. and preſerve you long for a. pattern of Piety | 


and Virtue. 
Farewel, my deareſt and almoſt only conſtant friend, 


IJ am ever, atleaſt in my eſteem, honour and affection 
to you, what I hope you expect me to be, 
| Yours, &c. 


—— — as. 


© » 


LETTER LXXXVIII. 
From Dr. SWIFT, 


My dear Friend, Dublin, Aug 8, 1738. 
Have yours of July 25, and firſt I deſire you will 
look upon me-as a man worn with years, and 
ſank by public as well as perſonal vexations. I have 
entirely loſt my memory, uncapable of converſation 
by a cruel deafneſs, which has laſted almoſt a year, 
and I deſpair of any cure. I ſay not this to en- 
creaſe your compaſſion (of which you have already 
too great a part) but as an excuſe for my not being 
regular in my Letters to you, and ſome few other 
friends. I have an ill name in the Poſt-office of both 
Kingdoms, which makes the Letters addreſſed to me 


not ſeldom miſcarry, or be opened and read, and 


then ſealed in a bungling manner before they come 
to my hands, Our Friend Mrs. B. is very often in 
my thoughts, and high in my eſteem; I deſire, you 

| | | will 
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nd Neill be the meſſenger of my humble thanks and ſer- 
& nice to her. That ſuperior univerſal Genius you 
ty eſcribe, whoſe hand- writing I know towards the 

end of your Letter, hath made me both proud and 
1 N happy; but by what he writes I fear he will be too 
n I on gone to his foreſt abroad. He began in the 
Queen's time to be my Patron, and then deſcended 
to be my Friend. 

It is a great favour of Heaven, that your health 
grows better by the addition of years. I have abſo- 
lutely done with Poetry for ſeveral ye ars paſt, and 
eren at my beſt times I could produce nothing but 
trifles; I therefore reject your compliments on that 
ſcore, and it is no compliment in me; for I take your 
ſecond Dialogue that you lately ſent me, to equal 
almoſt any thing you ever writ; although I live ſo 
much out of the world, that I am ignorant of the- 
facts and perſons, which, I preſume, are very well 
known from Temple-bar to St. James's ; (I mean 
the Court excluſive.) Tj 

« I can faithfully aſſure you, that every letter you 
have favour'd me with, theſe twenty years and 
% more, are ſealed up in bundles, and delivered to 
„Mrs. W—, a very worthy, rational, and judicious. 
« Couſin of mine, and the only relation whoſe viſits 
I can ſuffer: All theſe Letters ſhe is directed ta 
* ſend ſafely to you upon my deceaſe,” NO 

My Lord Orrery is gone with his Lady to part 
of her eſtate in the North: She is a perſon of very 
good underſtanding as any I know of her ſex; Give 

me 
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Give me leave to write here a ſhort anſwer to my 


Lord B's letter in the laſt page of yours. 
My dear Lord, 


Jam infinitely obliged to your Lordſhip for the 


honour of your letter, and kind remembrance of me. 


I do here confeſs, that J have more obligations to 
your Lordſhip than to all the world befides. You 
never deceived me, even when you were a great 
Miniſter of State: and yet I love you ſtill more, for 
your eondeſcending to write to me, when you had 
the honour to be an Exile. I can hardly hope to 
live till you publiſh your Hiſtory, and am vain 
enough to wiſh that my name could be ſqueez'd in 
among the few Subalterns, guorum pars parva fui: 
If not, I will be revenged, and contrive ſome way 
to be known to futurity, that I had the honour to 
have your Lordſhip for my beſt Patron; and J will 
live and die, with the higheſt veneration and grati- 
tude, your moſt obedient, &c. 855 


P. S. I will here in a Poſtſcript corre (if it be 
poſſible) the blunders I have made in my letter. 1 
ſnewed my Couſin the above letter, and ſhe aſſure: 


me, that a great Collection of * your me, 


letters to vou, 


Wh "Tis written juſt thus in the Original. The Book that is 
now printed ſeems to be part of the Collection here ſpoken of, as 
it contains not only the Letters of Mr. Pope but of Dr. Swift, both 
to him and Mr. Gay, which were return'd him after Mr. Gay's 
death: tho? any mention made by Mr. P. of the Return or Ex- 
change of Letters has been induftrioufly ſuppreſt in the Publica- 
tion, and only appears by ſeme of the Anſwers. 


7 


are 


are 


friends. 
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re put up and ſealed, and in ſome very ſafe hand . 
| am, my moſt dear and honoured Friend, entirely 


yours, 


J. Swirr. 


It is now Aug. 24. 
| 739 ; | 


S IL, 

Tam more and more con- 
enced that your letters are 
neither laſt nor burnt: but 
who the Dean means by a 
fate hand i Ireland, is veyond 
my porter of gueſſing, tho" I 
am particularly acquainted 
with moſt, if not all, of his 
As IT knex. you had 
the recovery of thoſe Letters 
at heart, I took more than 
erdinary pains, to find cut 
where they ere: but my 
enquiries were to no purpoſe, 
and, I fear, whoever has 
them, is too tenacious of them 
to dijcover where they lie. 


* Mrs. W--- did aſſure me 


+ The Earl of ORRER I to Mr. Por, 


3 


ee Huld imagine they were 


& left with ber. She likewiſe 
& fold me ſhe had ſtop'd the 
«© Dean's letter which gave 
e yu that information; but 
& believed he would write 


ce ſuch another; and there-' 


ce fore dęſir d me to aſſure 
vou, from ber, that fhe 
6 avas totally ignorant Where 
«© they were.” 


You may make evhat uſe 


you pleaſe, either to the Dean 
or any other perſ.n, of what 
I hawe told you. Tam ready 
to teſtify it; and I think it 


&« the Dean ſays they are 


orght to be known, © That 


« ſhe bad not one of them, e deliver d ito a ſafe hand, 
and ſeem'd to be under |** and * Mrs. W--- declares 
i great uneaſineſs that you | ** ſhe has them not. The 


* This Lady ſince gave Mr. Pope the ſtrongeſt Aſſurances that 
me had uſed her utmoſt Endeavours to prevent the Publication 3 
nay, went ſo far as to ſecrete the Book, till it was commanded 
from her, and delivered to the Dublin Printer: Whereupon her 
don in law, D. Swift, E'q; inſiſted upon writing a Freface, to 
juſtify Mr. P. from having any Knowledge of it, and to lay it 
pon the corrupt Practices of the Printers in London; but this 
he would not agree to, as not knowing the Truth of the Fact. P. 
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* Conſequence of their being | my late misfortune, and 
* bereofter publiſhed may ſhould Jay (as an excuſe fir 
% give uneaſingſs to ſome of j this letter) that it has «© 
te your Friends, and of courſe 
« fo your fo I would do nd 
ce in my power to make you 


low me an opportunity to af. 
ſure you, that I am, 


& entirely eaſy in tbat point. 
This is the firſt time 1 Dear Sir, 


bade put pen to paper ſince With the trueft eſteem, 
Tour very faithful and obedient Servant, 


Marſton, OR. 4, 1738. OxRERx. 
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LETTER Err” 
Mr. PoPE to Mr. ALL E N. 


Twitnam, April 30, 1736. 


Mr. V. to copy the Picture. I have enquired 
for the beſt Originals of thoſe two ſubjects, which, 


I found, were favourite ones with you, and well de- 


ſerve to be ſo, the Diſcovery of Joſeph to his Bre- 
tiren, and the Reſignation of the Captive by Scipio. 
Of the latter, my Lord Burlington has a fine one 
done by Ricci, and I am promiſed the other in a 
good Print from one of the chief Italian Painters. 


That of Scipio is of the exact fize one would wiſh. 


for a Baſſo Relievo, in which manner, in my opi- 
nion, you would beſt ornament your Hall, done in 

Chiaro oſcuro. 
A man not only ſhews his Taſte, but his Virtue, 
in the choice of ſuch ornaments : And whatever ex- 
ainple 


' Saw Mr. M. yeſterday, who has readily allowed 
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happineſs of all kinds. Lam, Kc. 
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ample moſt ſtrikes us, we may reaſonably imagine, 
may have an influence upon others. So that the 
Hiſtory itſelf, if well choſen, upon a rich man's 
walls, is very often a better leſſon than any he 
could teach by his converſation. In this ſenſe, the 
Stones may be ſaid to ſpeak when Men cannot, or 
will not. I can't help thinking (and I know you'll ] 
join with me, you who have been making an Altar- m 
piece) that the zeal of the firſt Reformers was ill in 
placed, in removing pictures (that is to ſay, exam. t 
ples) out of Churches ; and- yet ſuffering Epitaphs c 
that is to ſay, flatteries and falſe hiſtory) to be the n 
burthen of Church-walls,- and the ſhame, as well as t 
deriſion, of all honeſt men. } 
I have heard little yet of the ſubſcription “. Kd in- ˖ 
tend to make a viſit for a fortnight from home to 


Lady Peterborow at Southampton, about the middle 


of May. After my return I will enquire what has 
been done ; and I really believe, what I told you 
will prove true, and I ſhall be honourably acquitted 
of a taſk I am not fond of f. I have run out my 
leaf, and will only add my ſincere wiſhes for your 


* For his own Edit. of the xt Vol. of his letters ; undertaken 
at Mr: Allen's requeſt, © 


+ The printing his letters by ſubſcription. 


E 


LETTER XC. 


Mr. Po PE to Mr. ALLEN, 


N 
77 8 


Southampton, June” 35 elbe 
Need not ſay I thank you for a Letter, which 
proves ſo much friendſhip for me. I have much 
more to fay upon it than I can, till we meet. But, 
in a word, I think your notion of the value of thoſe 
things “ is greatly too high, as to any ſervice they 


can do to the public; and, as to any advantage they 


may do to my own Character, I ought to be con- 


tent with what they have done already. I aſſure you 


do not think it the leaſt of thoſe advantages that 
they have occaſioned me the good- will (in ſo great 
a degree) of fo worthy a man . I fear (as I muft 


rather retrench than add to their number, unleſs 1 


would publiſh my own commendations) that the 
common run of Subſcribers would think themſelves 


injured by not having every thing, which diſcretion g 
muſt ſuppreſs; and this, they (without any other 
conſideration than as buyers of a book) would call 
giving them an imperfect collection; whereas the 


only uſe to my own character, as an Author, of ſuch 


a publication, would be che ſuppreſion of any. ; 


-- 
% 4 T0 & 
» 


His Letters, 


I Mr. Allen's friendſhip with the Author was 3 on 
the reading bis Vol. of Letters, which gave the former the higheſt 


opinion cf the other's general benevolence and goodneſs of heart. 
things : 
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things: and as to my character as a Man, it would 
be but juſt where it is; unleſs J could be ſo vain, for 
it could not be virtuous, to add more and more ho- 
neſt ſentiments ; which, when done 7o be jrinted 
would ſurely be wrong and weak alſo. 

3 do grant it would be ſome pleaſure to me to ex. 
punge ſeveral idle paſſages, which will otherwiſe, if 
not go down to the next age, paſs, at leaſt, in this, 
for mine ; although many of them were not, and, 
God knows, none of them are my preſent ſentiments, 
but, on the contrary, wholly diſapproved by me. 

And I do not flatter you when I ſay, that pleaſure 
would be increaſed to me, in knowing I ſhould do 


what would pleaſe 5. But I cannot perſuade my- 


ſelf to let the whole burden, even tho' it were a pub- 
lic good, lie upon you, much leſs to ſerve my Private 
fame entirely at another's expence “. 

But, underſtand me rightly : Did I believe half 
ſo well of them as you do, I would not ſcruple your 
aſſiſtance; becauſe I am ſure, that to occaſion you 
to contribute to a real good would be the greateſt 
benefit I could oblige you in. And I hereby pro- 
miſe you, if ever IJ am ſo happy as to find any juſt 
occaſion where your generoſity and goodneſs may 
unite for ſuch a worthy end, I will not ſcruple to 
draw upon you for any ſum to effect it. 

As to the preſent afair ; that you may be convin. 
ced what weight your opinion and your deſires have 
with me, I will do what I have not yet done: I will 


* Mr. A. offered to print the Letters at his awn expence. 
tell 


te 
as 


uld 


for 


ed, 


Mz. A L L E N. 8 273 
tell my Friends I am as willing to publiſh this book 


as to let it alone. And, rather than ſuffer you to 


be taxed at your own rate, will publiſh, in ** 
next winter, the Propoſals, &c. 

[ tell you all theſe particulars to ſhew you how 
willing I ain to follow your advice, nay; to accept 
your aſhſkance in any moderate degree. But I think 
you ſhould reſerve ſo great a proof of your benevo- 
lence to a better occaſion. | | 

Since I wrote laſt, I have found; on further in- 
quiry, that there is another fine picture on the ſubs 
jet of Scipio and the Captive, by Pietro da Cortona, 
which Sir Paul Methuen has a ſketch of: and, I be- 
lieve, is more expreſſive than that of Ricci; as Pietro 
is famous for expreſſion. I have alſo met with a 
fine Print of the diſcovery of Joſeph to his Brethren, 
a deſign, which, I fancy, is of La Sueur, and wil! 
do perfeQly well, | 
| I am, &. 


92 


; ͤͤ 
| L. rr. XCL. 
Mr. Poes to Mr. ALLEN. 


Nov. 6, 1746. 
Do not write too often to you for many reaſons ; 
but one, which I think a good one, 3s, that 


Friends ſhould be left to think of one another for 


certain intervals without too frequent memorandums: 
it is an exerciſe. of their friendſhip, and a trial of their 
Vor. X. T memory : 
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treatment with ſuch as are ſincere: 


the head- ach, but proſpers my works. 


hand that made me. 
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memory: and moreover to be perpetually repeating 


aſſurances, is both a needleſs and ſuſpicious kind oſ 
not to add the 
tautology one muſt be guilty of, who can make out 
ſo many idle words ora Pages with ſaying one 
thing. For all is ſaid in this word, J am truly yours. 
Jam now as buſy in planting for myſelf as I was 
lately in planting for another. And I thank God 
for every wet Day and for every Fog, that gives me 
They will 
indeed outlive me (if they do not die in their Tra- 
vels from place to place; for my Garden, like my 
Life, ſeems, to me, every day to want correction, [ 
hope, at leaſt, for the better) but I am pleaſed to 
think my Trees will afford ſhade and fruit to others, 
when J ſhall want them no more. And it is no ſort 
of grief to me, that thoſe others will not be Things of 
my own poor body: But it is enough, they are Crea- 
tures of the ſame Species, and made by the ſame 
J wiſh (if a wiſh would tran- 
{port me) to ſee you in the ſame employment: aut 
it is no partiality even to you, to ſay it would be as 
pleaſing to the full to me, if I could improve your 
works as my own. 
Talking of works, mine in proſe are above three 


quarters printed, and will be a book of fifty and 


more ſheets in quarto. As I find, what I imagin- 
ed, the ſlowneſs of ſubſcribers, T will do all I canto 


diſappoint 3% in particular, and intend to publiſh in 


January, when the Town fills, an , Advertiſement, 
2 | . 
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that the book will be delivered by Lady-day, to ob- 
ige all that will ſubſcribe, to do it. In the mean 
time, I have printed Receipts, which put an end to 
any perſons delaying upon pretence of doubt, by de- 
termining that time, I ſend you a few that you may 
ge I am in earneſt, endeavouring all I can to fave 
your money, at the {ame time that nothing van leſ- 
{en the obligation to me. 

I thank God for your health and for my own, which 
is better than uſual. . 
I am, &c. 


2» — * WY _—— 


LET. TER: GIL 
Mr. Pore to Mr. ALLEN. 


June 8, 1737. 


Was very ſorry to hear how much concern your 
humanity and friendſhip betrayed you into upon 
the falſe-report which occahoned your grief. I am 
now ſo well, that I onght not to conceal it from 
you, as the juſt reward of your goodneſs which made 
you ſuffer for me. Perhaps when a Friend is really 


dead (if he knows our concern for him) he knows 
us to be as much miſtaken in our ſorrow as you 


now were; ſo that, what we think a real evil is, to 
ſuch ſpirits as ſee things truly, no more of moment. 
than a meer imaginary one. It is equally as Goc 

pleaſes ; let us think or call it good or evil. 
I wiſh the world would let me give my elf more 
to ſuch people in it as 1 like, and diſcharge me of 
4 2 half 
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Half the honours which perſons of higher rank he. 
ſtow on me; and for which one generally pays a little 
too much of what they cannot beſtow, Time and 
Life. Were I arrived to that happier circumſtance, 
you would {ce me at Widcombe, ard not at Bath, 
But whether it will be as much in my power as in 
my wiſh, God knows. I can only ſay, 1 think of 


it with the pleaſure and n becoming one who 
is, &c. | 


* a ——_——— 


: EST” TER . 
Mr. Pore to Mr. ALLEN. 


Nov. 24, 1737. 

H E event of this week or fortnight has 
1ſilled every body's mind and mine ſo much, 
that I could not get done what you defired as to 
Dr. P. but as ſoon as I can get home, where my books 
lie, I will ſend them to Mr. K. The death of great 
perſons is ſuch a ſort of ſurpriſe to all, as every 
one's death is to himſelf, tho' both ſhould-equally 
be expected and prepared for. We begin to eſteem 
and commend our ſuperiors, at the time that we 
pity them, becauſe then they ſeem not above our- 
ſelves. The Queen ſhewed, by the conſeſſion of 
all about her, the utmoſt firmneſs and temper to het 
laſt moments, and thro the courſe of great torments. 


* The Queen's death, 


What 


— x ww PR” 
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What character hiſtorians will allow her, I do not 
he. Hinou/; but all her domeſtic ſervants, and thoſe near- 
ttle et her, give her the beſt teſtimony, that of ſincere 
ind Aras. But the publi2 is always hard; rigid at beſty 
cc, eren when juſt, in its opinion of any one. The ogly. 
th. Wolcafure which any one, either of high or low rank, 
in nuſt depend upon receiving, is in the candour or 
of artiality of friends, and that ſmall circle we are 
ho converſant in: and it is therefore the greateſt ſatis- 
action to ſuch as wiſh us well, to know we enjoy 
that, 1 therefore thank you particularly for telling 
me of the continuance, or rather increaſe of thoſe | 
bleſſings which make your domeſtic life happy. I 
have nothing ſo good to add, as to aſſure you I pray. 
for it, and am always faithfully and affectionate- 
fy &c. 


5 3 e r 


LETTER Xclv. 
Mr. Poyz to Mr: ALLEN. 


Twickenham, April 28, 1738. 
T is a pain to me to hear your old complaint fo 
. troubleſome to you; and the ſhare I have borrs 
and ſtill bear too often, in the ſame complaint, gives 
me a very feeling ſenſe of it. I hope we agree in 
MW every other ſenſation beſides this; for your heart is 
ll right, whatever your body may be. I will 
venture too to ſay, my body is the worſt part of me, 
or God have mercy on my ſoul. [ can't help tell- 
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ing you the rapture you acridentally gave the poor 
' woman (for whem you left a Guinea, on what [ 
told you of my finding her at the end of my garden) 
I had no notion of her want being ſo great, as I then 
told you, when I gave her half a one. But I find 
I have a pleaſure to come, for I will allow her 
ſomething yearly, and that may be but one year, 
for, I think, by her looks, ſhe is not leſs than eighty, 
T am determined to take this charity out of your 
hands, which, I know, you'll think hard upon oy 
But ſo it ſhall be. 

Pray tell me if you have any objection to my 8 
ting your name into a poem of mine (incidentally, 
not at all going out of the way for it) provided! 
ſay ſomething of you, which moſt people would take 
ill, for example, that you are no man of high birth 


or quality? Vou muſt be perfectly free with me on 


this, as on any, nay, on every other occaſion. 
I have nothing to add but my wiſhes for your 
health: every other enjoy ment you will provide for 
yourſelf, which becomes a reaſonable man. Adieu. 
| | I am, &c. 


: —_—_— 
* p a 2 c . 


rr e. 
Mr. Porr to Mr. ALLEN, 


Jan. 20. 
Ought ſooner to have alot yours ; but 
I have been ſeverely handled by my Aſthma, 
and, at the ſame time, hurried by buſineſs that gave 
| | al 
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an increaſe to it by catching cold. I am ra ſorry 
to find that neither yours nor Mrs. A's diſorder is 
tatally removed : but God forbid your pain ſhould 
continue to return every day, which is worſe by much 
than ] expected to hear. I hope your next will give 
me a better account. Poor Mr. Bethel too is very 
ill in Yorkſhire. And, I do affure you, there are 
no two men I wiſh better to. I have known and 
eſteemed him for every moral virtue theſe twenty 
years and more. He has all the charity, without 


85 any of the weakneſs of —— ; and, I firmly be- 
ut. lieve, never ſaid a thing he did not think, nor did a 
ly, thing he could not tell. I am concerned he is in ſo 
d I cold and remote a place, as in the Wolds of York- 


ke ſhire, at a hunting ſeat. If he lives till ſpring, he 
th talks of returning to London, and, if I poſſibly can, 


on I would get him to lye out of it at Twickenham, tho 

we went backward and forward every day in a warm 
ur coach, which would be the propereſt exerciſe for both 
or of us, ſince he is become ſo weak as to be * 


u. of riding a horſe. 
L. Bolingbroke ſtays a month yet, * I hope Mr. 
Warburton will come to town before he goes. They 
will both be pleaſed to meet each other; and ho- 
thing, in all my life, has been ſo great a pleaſure to 
my nature, as to bring deſerving and knowing men 
together. It is the greateſt favour that can be done, 
either ro great genius 's or uſeful men. I wiſh too, 

he were a while in town, if it were only con! 
little in the way of ſome proud and powerful 2 
T4 . <p »% jw 


fr 
85 


$30. . LETTERS To 


ſons, to ſee if they have any of the beſt ſort of pride 
left, namely, to ferve learning and merit, and by 
that means n themſelves from their prede- 
ceſſors. I am, &c. 


LETTER XCVI. 
Mr. Porz to Mr. Ar Tex, 


March 6. 

ank you yery | kindly for yours. I am ſure we 

ſhall meet with the ſame hearts we ever met; 
and I could wiſh it were at Twickenham, tho only 
to ſee you and Mrs. Allen twice there inſtead of 
once. But, as matters have turned out, a decent 
obedience to the government has ſince obliged me 
to reſide here, ten miles out of the capital; and 
therefore I muſt ſee you here or no where. Let that 
be an additional reaſon for your coming and ſtay- 
ing what time you can. 

The utmoſt I can do, [ will venture to tell you in 
your ear, I may ſlide along the Surrey fide (where 
no Middleſex juſtice can pretend any cognizance) _ 
to Batterſea, and thence croſs the water for an hour 
or two, in a cloſe chair, to dine with you or fo, 
But to be in town, I fear, will be imprudent, and 


thought inſolent. At leaſt, hitherto, all dern with 
the e proclamation *. 


2 On the Invaſion, at that time threatened from France and 


*%. 
4 | * 
, - 
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I write thus early, that you may let me know if 
jour day continues, and I will have every room in 
ny houſe as warm for you as the owner always 
yould be. It may poſſibly be, chat I ſhall be taking 

he ſecret flight I ſpeak of to Batterſea, before yon 
come, with Mr. Warburton, whom I have promiſed 
to make known to the only great man in Europe, 
who knows as much as He. And from - thence we 
may return the 16th, or any day, hither, and meet 
you, without fail, if you fix your day. 
e I would not make ill health come into the ſeale, 
25 to keeping me here (tho' in truth, it now bears 
very hard upon me again, and the leaſt accident of 
cold, or motion almoſt, throws me into a very dan- 
gerous and ſuffering condition.) God ſend you long 
life, and an eafier enjoyment of your breath than I- 
no can expect, I fear, &c. | | 
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LETTERs 


Mr. P 0 P E 
10 


Mr. WARBURTON: 


3 


— — te eee 
LF TT ER XCVI.. 


April 11, 1739. 
Have juſt received ſrom Mr. R. two more of your 
Letters *. It is in the greateſt hurry imaginable 


that I write this, but I cannot help thanking you 


in particular for your Third Letter, which is ſo ex- 
tremely clear, ſhort, and full, that I think Mr. 
Crouzaz + ought never to have another anſwerer, 
and deſerved not ſo good an one. I can only ſay, 
you do him too much honour, and me too much 


* ® Commentaries on the Eſſay on Man. | 
F A German profeſſor, who wrote . vpon the philo- 


right, 


— —4 wy 
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doht, ſo odd as the expreſſion ſeems, for you have 
made my ſyſtem as clear as I ought to have done and 
could not. It is indeed the ſame ſyſtem as mine, 
bot illuſtrated” with a ray of your own, as they ſay” 
our natufal body is the ſame ſtill when it is glorified, 
Jam ſure I like it better than I did before, and fo 
will every man elſe. I know meant juſt what you 
explain, but I did not explain my own meaning ſo 
well as you. You underſtand me as well as I do 
myſelf, but you expreſs me better than I could ex- 
preſs myſelf. Pray accept the ſincereſt acknowledge- 
ments. I cannot but wiſh theſe letters were put to- 
gether in one book, and intend (with your leave) to 
procure a tranſlation of part, at leaſt, or of all of them, 
into French“; but I ſhall not proceed a Reps with- 


out your ca and opinion, &c. 


— 


L ET T E R XCVII.. 


. May 26, 1739. 
HE diffipation 3 in which I am obliged to live 
$I through many degrees of civil obligation, 
which ought not to rob a man of- himſelf who paſſes 


for an independent one, and yet make me, every 


body's ſervant more than my own : This, Sir, 1s the 
occaſion of my ſilence to you, to whom I really have 
more obligation than to almoſt any man. By wri- 


* They were all tranſlated into that language by a Freneh gen- 


tleman of congition, who is now in an eminent ſtation ind o 
country. 


ting, 
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ting, indeed, I propoſed no more than to tell you 
my ſenſe of it: As to any corrections of your Let. 
ters L could make none, but what reſulted from in- 


verting the Order of them, and thoſe expreſſions re- 


lating to myſelf which I thought exaggerated. I 


could not find à word to alter in the laſt letter, which 


I return'd inimediately to, the bookſeller. I muſt 
particularly thank you for the meiition you have 


made of the in your Poſtſcript to the laſt Edition 
of the Legatibn of Moſes, I am much more pleaſed 
with a compliment that links me to a virtudus Man, 


and by the beſt ſimilitude, that of a good mind (even 


a better and ſtronger tye than the ſimilitude of ſtudies) 
than I could be pròud of any other whatſoever. May 
that independeney, charity, and competency attend 
you, which ſets a good prieſt above a biſhop, and 
truly makes his Fortune : that is, his happineſs in 
this life as well as in * other. 


ad 


'LEETER XCiX. 


= Twitenharn, Sept, 20, 1739. 
Received with great pleaſure the paper you ſent 
me; and yet with greater, the proſpect you give 


me of a nearer, acquaintance with you when you 
come to Town. I ſhall hope what part of your 


time you can afford me, amongſt the number of thoſe 
who you, will be paſt rathet in this place 
than if London; ſince it is here only I live as I 


ought, 


OU 
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£ ought, mihi et amicis.] therefore depend on your pro- 
_ I niſe; and ſo much as my conſtitution ſuffers by the 
.: WJ winter, I yet aſſure you, ſuch an acquiſition will make 
7. I the ſpring much the more welcome to me, when it 
is to bring you hither, cu zephyris et hirundine primg. 
' As ſoon as Mr. R. can tranſmit to me an entire 
, copy of your Letters, I wiſh he had your leave ſo to 
, do; that I may put the book into the hands of a 
| French gentleman to tranſlate, who, I hope, will 
not ſubject your work to as much ill- grounded criti- 
ciſm, as my French trenflator ® has ſubjected mine. 
In earneſt, 1 am extremely obliged to you, for thus eſ., 
pouſing the cauſe of a ſtranger whom you judged to 
be injured ; but my part, in this ſentiment, is the 
leaſt. The generoſity of your conduct deferves 
eſteem, your zeal for truth deſerves affection from 
every candid man: And as ſuch, were I wholly 
out of the caſe, I ſhould efteem and love you for it. 
I will not therefore uſe you ſo ilt as to write in the 
general ſtyle of compliment; it is below the dignity 
of the occaſion : and I can only {ay (which I fay 
with ſincerity and Es that you have wade 
me, &c. 


. Ree, on whoſe very faulty 2nd ny tranſlation Gln 
founded his only plauſible 2 
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LETTER C. 


2 Ian. 4. 1730. 

T is a real truth that I ſhould have written to 
1 you oftner, if I had not a great reſpect for you, 
and owed not a great debt to you. But it may be 
no unneceſſary thing to let you know that moſt of 
my friends alſo pay you their thanks; and ſome of 
the moſt knowing, as well as moſt candid Judges 
think me as much beholden to you as I think my- 
ſelf. Your Letters * meet from ſuch with the Ap- 
. Probation they merit, and | have been able to find 
but two or three very ſlight Inaccuracies in the whole 
book, which I have, upon their obſervation, altered 
in an exemplar which J keep againſt a ſecond Edi- 
tion. My very uncertain ſtate of health, which is 
ſhaken more and more every winter, drove me to 
Bath and Briſtol two months fince ; and I ſhall not 
return towards London till February. But I have 
received nine or ten Letters from thence on the ſue- 
ceſs of yaur book +, which they are earneſt to have 
tranſlated. One of them is begun in France. A 
French gentleman, about Monſieur Cambis the Am- 
baſſador, hath done the greateſt part of it here. But 
I will retard the Impreſſion till I have your directi- 
ons, or till I can have a pleaſure I earneſtly wiſh 
for, to meet you in town, where you gave me ſome 

* On the” Eſſay on Man. 
T The Commentary an the Eſſoy on Man, 


. hopes 
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hopes you ſometimes paſs d a part of the ſpring, for 
the beſt reaſon, I know, of ever viſiting it, the con- 
verſation of a few Friends. Pray, ſuffer me to be 
\ EW what you have made me, one of them, and let my 
houſe have its ſhare of you; or, if I can any way be 
1 inſtrumental in accommodating you in town during 
e I your ſtay, I have lodgings and a library or two in 
r my diſpoſal ; Which, | believe, I need not offer to a 
f WW man to whom all libraries ought to be open, or to 
cone who wants them fo little; but that tis poſlible 
vou may be as much a ſtranger to this town, as I 
vim with all my heart I was. I ſee by certain ſquibs 
in the Miſcellanies that you have as much of the 
| 


uncharitable ſpirit pour'd out upon you, as the Au- 
thor you defended from Crouzaz. I only wiſh you 
gave them no other anſwer than that of the ſun to 
the frogs, ſhining out, in your ſecond book, and the 
completion of your argument. No man is, as he 
ought to be, more, or ſo much a friend to your m 


rit and character, as, Sir, 
Four, &c. 


— " * 


LETTER CE 


Jan. 17, 1739 40. 
wok I writ to you two poſts ago, I ought to 
T acknowledge now a new and unexpected fa- 
your of the Remarks on the fourth epiſtle +; which 


*The Weekly Miſcellany, by Dr. Webſter, Dr. Waterland, 
255 Stebbing, Mr. Venn, and others. 3 
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(though, 
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(though I find by yours, attending them, they were 
ſent laſt month) I received but this morning. This 
was occaſioned by no fault of Mr. R. but the neg. 
le&, I believe, of the perſon to whoſe care he con- 
figned them. I have been full three months about 
Bath and Briſtol, endeavouring to amend a com. 
plaint which more or leſs has troubled me all my 
life : I hope the regimen this has obliged me to, will 
make the remainder of it more philoſophical, and 
improve my reſignation to part with it at laſt, I am 
Preparing to return home, and ſhall then reviſe what 
my French gentleman has done, and add is to it. 
He is the ſame perſon who tranſlated the Eſay into 
proſe, which Mr. Crouzaz ſhould have profited by, 
who, I am really afraid, when I lay the circumſtan- 
ces all together, was moved to his proceeding in ſo 
very unreaſonable a way, by ſome malice either of 
his own, or ſome other's: tho* I was very will- 
ing, at firſt, to impute it to ignorance or prejudice, 
I fee nothing to be added to your work; only ſome 
commendatory Deviations from the Argument itſelf, 
in my favour, I ought to think might be omitted. 

I muſt repeat my urgent defire to be previoully ac- 
quainted with the preciſe time of your viſit to Lon- 
don; that I may have the pleaſure to meet a man in 

the manner I would, whom I muſt efteem one of 
the greateſt of my Benefators. I am, with the moſt 
grateful and affectionate regard, &c. 


LETTER Cl 


April 16, 1740. 

OU could not give me more pleaſure than by 
T your ſhort letter, which acquaints me that I 
may hope to ſee you ſo ſoon. Let us meet like men 
who have been many years acquainted with each- 
other, and whoſe friendſhip is not to begin, but con- 
tinue. All forms ſhould be paſt, when people know 
each other's mind ſo well: I flatter myſelf you are a 
man after my own heart, who ſeeks content only 
from within, and ſays to greatneſs, Tuas habeto tibs 
res, egomet habebo meas. But as it is but juſt your 
other friends ſhculd have ſome part of you, I jnſiſt 
on my making you the firſt viſit in London; and 
thence, after a few days, to carry you to 'Fwiten- 
ham, for as many as you can afford me. Tf the 


preſs be to take up any part of your time, the ſheets” 


may be brought you hourly thither by my water- 
man: and you will have more leiſure to attend to any 
thing of that ſort than in town. I believe alſo 1 
have moſt of the Books you can want, or can eaſily 
borrow them. I earneſtly deſire a line may be left 
at Mr. R's, where and when I ſhall call upon you, 


which I will daily enquire for, whether I chance to 


be here, or in the country. Beheve me, Sir, with 
the trueſt regard, and the ſincereſt wiſh to deſerve + 
Yours, &c. 


. „ L EI. 
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Twitenham, June 24, 1740. 

I is true that I am a very unpunctual correſpon. 
dent, tho' no unpunctual agent or friend; and 
that in the commerce of words, I am both poor and 
lazy. Civility and Compliment generally are the 
goods that letter-writers exchange, which, with ho. 
neſt men, ſeems a kind of illicit trade, by having 
been, for the moſt part, carried on, and carried fur. 
theſt by deſigning men. I am therefore reduced to 
plain enquiries, how my friend does, and what he 
does? and to repetitions, which I am afraid to tire 
him with, how much I love him. Your two kind let- 
ters gave me real ſatisfaction, in hearing you were 
ſafe and well; and in ſhewing me you took kindly 
my unaffected endeavours to prove my eſteem for 
you, and delight in your converſation. Indeed my 
languid ſtate of health, and frequent deficiency of 
ſpirits, together with a number of diſſipations, et 
aliena negotia centum, all conſpire to throw a faintneſs 
and cool appearance over my conduct to thoſe I belt 
love; which I perpetually feel, and grieve at : But 
in earneſt, no man is more deeply touched with merit 
in general, or with particular merit towards me, in 
any one. You ought therefore in both views to hold 
yourſelf what you are to'me in my opinion and at- 
fection; ſo high in each, that I may perhaps ſeldom 
attempt to tell it you. The greateſt juſtice, and 
| fa- 


granted. 
Do not therefore commend my Gn: but inſtru 


me by your own. I am not really learned enough 
to be a judge in works of the nature and depth of 


amazing ſcene of ancient Egypt or Greece ; ſtruck 
with veneration and wonder; but at every ſtep 
wanting an inſtructor toctell me all I wiſh to know. 
Such you prove to me in the walks of antiquity ; 
and ſuch you will prove to all mankind : but with 
this additional character, more than any other 
ſearcher into antiquities, that of a genius equal to 
your pains, and of a taſte equal to your learning. 

I am obliged greatly to you, for what you have 
projected at Cambridge, in relation to my Eſſay *; 
but more for the motive which did originally, and 
does conſequentially in a manner, animate all your 
goodneſs to me, the opinion you entertain of my 
honeſt intention in that piece, and your zeal to de- 
monſtrate me no irreligious man. I was very ſin- 
cere with you in what I told you of my own opinion 
of my own character as a poet 4, and, I think I may 
| conſcientiouſly ſay, I ſhall die in it. I have nothing 


well, as you certainly ſhall now and then hear the 
beſt I can tell you of myſelf. 


* Mr, Pope deſired the editor to procure a good tranſlation of 
the Eſſay on Man, into latin proſe, 
＋ See his Life, 
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favour too that you can do: me, is to take it for 


yours. But I travel thro' your book as thro' an 


to add, but that I hope ſometimes to hear you are 
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TER IV. 


| Oct. 27, 1740. 

Am grown ſo bad a correſpondent, partly thro' 
the weakneſs of my eyes, which has much in- 
creaſed of late, and partly thro' other diſagreeable 
accidents (almoſt peculiar to me) that my oldeſt as 
well as beſt friends are reaſonable enough. to excuſe 
me. I know you are of the number who deſerve all 
the teſtimonies of any ſort, which I can give you of 
eſteem and friend ſhip; and I confide in you, as a man 
of candour enough, to know it cannot be otherwiſe, 
if I am an honeſt one. So I will ſay no more on 
this head, but proceed to thank you for your con- 
ſtant memory of whatever may be ſerviceable or re- 
putable to me. The Tranſlation * you are a much 
better judge of than I, not only becauſe you under. 
ſtand my work better than I do myſelf, but as your 
continued familiarity with the learned languages, 
makes you infinitely more a maſter of them. I would 
only recommend that the Tranſlator's attention to 
Tully's Latinity may not preclude his uſage of ſome 
Terms which may be more preci/e in modern philo- 
ſophy than ſuch as he could ſerve himſelf of, eſpeci- 
ally in matters metaphyfical. I think this ſpecimen 
cloſe enough, and clear alſo, as far as the claſſical 
Phraſes allow ; from which yet I would rather he 


ſometimes deviated, than ſuffered the ſenſe to be ei. 


5 Of his E ay on Man into latin proſe. 


CY <A * 


ther 
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ther dubious or clouded too much. You know my 
mind perfectly as to the intent of ſuch a verſion, 
and I would have it accompanied with your own 
remarks tranſlated, ſuch only ] mean as are general, 
or explanatory of thoſe paſſages, which are conciſe 
to any degree of obſcurity, or which demand perhaps 
too minute an attention in the reader. 

I have been unable to make the Journey I de- 
ſigned to Oxford, and Lord Bathurſt's, where I hoped 
to have made you of the party. I am going to Bath 
for near two months. Yet pray let nothing hinder 
me ſometimes from hearing you are well. I have 
had that contentment from time to time from Mr. G. 

Scriblerus * will or will not be publiſhed, accord- 
ing to the event of ſome other papers coming, or not 
coming out, which it will be my utmoſt endeayour 
to hinder T. I will not give you the pain of ac- 
quainting you what they are. Your ſimile of B. 
and his nephew, would make an excellent epigram. 
But all Satire is become ſo ineffectual (when the laſt 
ſtep that Virtue can ſtand upon, fame, is taken 
away) that Epigram muſt expect to do nothing even 
in its own little province, and upon its own little ſub- 
jects. Adieu. Believe I wiſh you nearer us; the 
only power I wiſh is that of attaching, and at the 
ſame time ſupporting, ſuch congenial bodies as you 
are to, dear Sir, 


Your, &c. 
*The Memoirs of Scriblerus, ' 
＋ The letters publiſh'd by Dr, Swift. 


8 r. 
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LETTER CV. 


Bath, Feb. 4, 1740-1. 

F I had not been made by many accidents ſo fick 

of letter-writing, as to be almoſt afraid of the 
ſhadow of my own pen, you would be the perſon 1 
ſhould ofteneſt pour myſelf out to: indeed for a good 
reaſon, for you have given me the ſtrongeſt proofs 
of underſtanding, and accepting, my meaning in the 
beſt manner; and of the candour of your heart, as 
well as the clearneſs of your head. My vexations [ 
would not trouble you with, but I muſt juſt mention 
the two greateſt I now have. They have printed in 
Ireland, my letters to Dr. Swift, and {which is the 
ſtrangeſt circumſtance) by his own conſent and di- 
rection, without acquainting me till it was done, 
'The other is one that will continue with me till ſome 
proſperous event to your ſervice ſhall bring us nearer 
to each other. I am not content with thoſe glympſes 
of you, which a ſhort ſpring viſit affords ; and from 
which you carry nothing away with you but my ſighs 
and wiſhes, without any real benefit. 

I am heartily glad of the advancement of your 
fecond Volume; and particularly of the Digreſions, for 
they are /o much more of yon; and I can truſt your 
judgment enough to depend upon their being perti- 
nent. You will, I queſtion not, verify the good pro- 
verb, that the furtheſt way about, is the neareſt way 

home: 


, 
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home: and much better than plunging thro! thick 
and thin, more Theologorum ; and perſilling in the ſame 
old track, where ſo many have either broken their 
necks, or come off very lamely. 
This leads me to thank you for that very enter- 
taining, and, I think, inſtructive ſtory of Dr. WX, 
who was, in this, the image of ***, who never ad- 
mit of any remedy from a hand they diſlike. But I 
am ſorry he had ſo much of the modern Chriſtian ' 
rancour, as, I believe, he may be convinced by this 
time, that the kingdom of Heaven is not for ſuch. 

I am juſt returning to London, and ſhall the 
more impatiently expe& your book's appearance, as 
I hope you will follow it; and that I may have as 
happy a month thro” you means as I had the laſt 
ſpring. 
1 am, Ke. | 


* — 


LE TTF 


April 14, 1/41. 

OU are every way kind to me; in your par- 
tiality to what is tolerable in me; and in 

your freedom where you find me in an error. Such, 


I own, is the inſtance given of Vou owe me much 


friendſhip of this latter ſort, Ro been too profuſe 

of the former. | 
I think every day a week till you come to town, 
which, Mr. G. tells me, will be in the beginning of 
U 4 | the 
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the next month: When, I expect, you will contrive 
to be as beneficial to me as you can, by paſſing with 
me as much time as you can: every day of which it 
will be my fault if I do not make of ſome uſe to 
me, as well as pleaſure. This is all I have to tell 
you, and, be aſſured, my ſincereſt eſteem and affection 


are yours. 


— 
* 


LETTER CVIL 


| Twitenham, Aug. 12, 1741. 
T H E general indiſpoſition I have to writing, 
unleſs upon a belief of the neceſſity or uſe of 
it, muſt plead my excuſe in not doing it to you I 
know it is not (J feel it is not) needful to repeat af- 


ſurances of the true and conſtant friendſhip and eſ- 


teem I bear you. Honeſt and ingenuous minds are 
ſure of each other's ;.the tye is mutual and ſolid. 
The uſe of .writing letters reſolves wholly into the 
gratification given and received in the knowledge of 
each other's welfare :* Unleſs [ ever ſhould be ſo for- 
tunate (and a rare fortune it would be) to be able to 
procure, and acquaint you of, ſome real benefit done 
you by my means. But Fortune ſeldom ſuffers one 


diſintereſted man to ſerve another. "Tis too much 
an inſult upon her to let two of thoſe who moſt de- 
ſpiſe her favours, be happy in them at the ſame time, 
and in the ſame inſtance I wiſh for nothing ſo 
much at her hands, as that ſhe would permit ſome 


great Perſon or other to remove you nearer the banks 
of 


7 eee eas ah ls. att Rn 
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of the Thames; tho' very lately a nobleman, whom 
you elde much more than you know, had deſtined 
KG. — 

I thank you heartily for your hints ; ; and am afraid 
if | had more of them, not on this only, but on 
other ſubjects, I ſhould break my reſolution, and be- 
come an author anew : nay a new author, and a 

better than [I yet have been; or God forbid I ſhould 
go on jingling only the ſame bells! | 

I have received ſome chagrin at the delay of your 
Degree at Oxon. As for mine, I will die before I 
receive one, in an art I am ignorant of, at a place 
where there remains any ſcruple of beſtowing one 
on you, in a ſcience of which you are ſo great a 
maſter. In ſhort, I will be doctor'd with you, or 
not at all. I am ſure, wherever honour is not con- 
ferred on the deſerving, there can be none given to 
the undeſerving ; no more from the hands of Prieſts 
than of Princes. Adieu. God give you all true 
blejings. 


——_— 


LE T TER: OVHE 


* Sept. 20, 1741. 
T is not my friendſhip, but the diſcernment of 
I that nobleman * I mentioned, which you are 
to thank for his intention to ſerve you. And his 
judgment is ſo uncontroverted, that it would really 
be a pleaſure to you to owe him any thing; in- 


Lord Cheſterfield, * | 
ſtead 
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Read of a ſhame, which is often the caſe in the fa. 
. vours of men of that rank. I am ſorry I can only 
wiſh you well, and not do myſelf honour in doing 
you any good. But I comfort myſelf when I re- 
flet, few men could make you happier, none more 
deſerving than you have made yourſelf. 

I don't know how I have been betray'd into a pa- 
ragraph of this kind. I aſk Four pardon, tho? it be 
truth, for ſaying ſo much. 

Tf I can prevail on myſelf to complete * the (ths. 
ciad, it will be publiſhed at the ſame time with a ge- 
neral edition of all my Verſes (for Poems I will not 
call them) and, I hope, your Friendſhip to me will 
be then as well known, as my being an Author; 
and go down together to Poſterity. I mean to as 
much of Poſterity as poor moderns can reach to; 
where the Commentator (as uſual) will lend a crutch 
to the weak Poet to help him to limp a little, fur- 
ther, than he could on his own feet. We ſhall take 
our degree together in Fame, whatever we do at the 
Univerſity : And I tell you once more, I will not 

have it there without you.” —_ _ 


He had then communicated his intention to the Editor, of 
addiog a fourth book to th in purſuance of the Editor's advice. 


LE T. 
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LETTER Cx. 
Bath, Nov. 12, 1 741. 


Am always naturally ſparing of my letters to my 
Friends; for a reaſon I think a great one; that 


it is needlels after experience, to repeat aſſurances 


of Friendſhip; and no leſs irkſome to be ſearching 
for words, to expreſs it over and over. But I have 
more calls than one for this letter. Firſt, to expreſs 
a ſatisfaction at your reſolution not to keep up the 
ball of diſpute with Dr. M. tho' I am ſatisfied, you 
could have done it; and to tell you that Mr. L. is 
pleaſed at it too, who writes me word upon this oc- 
caſion, that he muſt infinitely eſteem a Divine, and 
an Author who loves Peace better than Victory. 
Secondly I am to recommend to you as an author, a 
bookſeller in the room of the honeſt one you have 
loſt, Mr. G. and I know none who is ſo worthy, and 
has ſo good a title in that character to ſucceed him 
as Mr. Knapton. But my third motive of now 
troubling you is my own proper intereſt and plea- 
ſure. I am here in more leiſure than I can poſſibly 
enjoy even in my own houſe, vacare /itcris. It is at 
this place, that your exhortations may be moſt ef- 
fectual, to make me reſume the ſtudies I have almoſt 
laid afidg, by perpetual avocations and diflipations. 
If it were practicable for you to paſs a month or fix 
weeks from home, it is here I could wiſh to be with 
you : And if you would attend to the continuation 

3 | "© le" 
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of your own noble work, or unbend to the idle 


amuſement of commenting upon a poet, who has 


no other merit, than that of aiming by his moral 
ſtrokes to merit ſome regard from ſuch men as ad- 
vauce Truth and Virtue in a more effectual way; in 
either caſe, this place and this houſe would be an 
inviolable aſylum to you, from all you would deſire 
to avoid, in ſo public a ſcene as Bath. The worthy 
man, who is the maſter of it, invites you in the 
ſtrongeſt terms; and is one who would treat you 
with love and veneration, rather than what the world 
calls civility and regard. He is ſincerer and plainer 
than almoſt any man now in this world, antiguis mo- 
ribus. If the waters of the Bath may be ſerviceable 
to your complaints (as I beheve from what you have 
told me of them) no opportunity can ever be better. 
It is juſt the bet ſeaſon. We are told the Biſhop of 
Saliſbury is expected here daily, who I know is 
your friend: at leaſt, though a biſhop, is too much 
a man of learning to be your enemy. You fee [ 


omit nothing to add to the weight in the balance, in 


which, however, I will not think myſelf light, ſince 
I have known your partiality. You will want no 


ſervant here. Your room will be next to mine, and 


one man will ſerve us Here is a Library and a 
Gallery n'nety feet long to walk in, and a coach 
whenever you would take the air with me. Mr, 
ALLen tells me, you might on horſeback be here in 
three days; it is leſs than 100 miles from Newarke, 
the road through Leiceſter, Stow in the Wolde in 

5 | Glou- 
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Glouceſter, and Cirenceſter by Lord Bathurſt's. I 


could engage to carry you to London from hence, 
and I would accommodate my time and Journey to 
your conveniency. 


Is all this a dream ? or can you make 1 it a e . 
can you give ear to me? 


Audiſtinꝰ? an me ludit amabilis 
Inſania? 


Dear Sir, adieu; and give me a line to Mr. Allen's 
at Bath. God preſerve you ever. 


LETTER Ok 


Nov. 12, 1741. 

Ours is very full and very kind, it is a friend- 
ly and ſatisfactory anſwer, and all T can de- 
fire. Do but inſtantly fulfil it.—Only I hope this 
will find you before you ſet out. For I think (on 
all conſiderations) your beſt way will be to take 
London in your way. It will ſecure you from ac- 
cidents of weather to travel in the coach, both thi- 
ther, and from thence hither. * But in particular, I 
think you ſhould take ſome care as to Mr. G's exe- 
cutors. And I am of opinion, no man will be more 
ſerviceable in ſettling any ſuch accounts than Mr, 
Knapton, who ſo well knows the trade, and is of io 
acknowledged a credit in it. If you can ſtay but a 
few days there, I ſhould be glad; tho' I would not 
have you omit any neceſſary thing to cd . 
with 
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wiſh too you would jult ſee * *, tho' when you 
| have paſs'd a month here, it will be time enough, 
for all we have to do in town, and they will be leſs 
buſy, probably, than juſt before the Seſſion opens, 
to think of men of letters. 

When you are in London I beg a line from you, 
in which pray tell us what day you ſhall arrive at 
Bath by the coach, that we may ſend to meet you, 
and bring you hither. 

- You will owe me a real culication A being made 


dee with the maſter of this houſe; and by 


ſharing with me, what I think one of the chief ſa- 
tisfactions of my life, his Friendſhip. But whether 


] ſhall owe yo any in contributing to make me a 


icribler again *, I know not. 


— 


— — n 


* 
- 


LEE FER CVI. 


April 23, 1742. 

V letters are ſo ſhort, partly becauſe I could 
| by no length of writings ;not even by ſuch 
as lawyers write) convey to you more than you have 
already of my heart and efteem ;. and partly becauſe 
[ want time and eyes. I can't ſufficiently tell you 
both my pleaſure and my gratefulneſs, in and for 
your two laſt letters, which ſhew your zeal ſo ſtrong 


* He had concerted the plan of the fourth book of the Dun- 
- ciad with the Editor the ſummer before; and had now written a 
great pact of it; which he was willing the Editor ſhould ſee. 

| | for 
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? for that piece of, my idleneſs, which was literally 
written only to keep me from ſleeping in a dull win- 
ter, and perhaps to make others ſleep unleſs awaken'd 
| by my Commentator; no uncommon caſe among 
the learned. I am every day in expectation of Lord 
; Bolingbroke's arrival : with whom I ſhall ſeize all 
the hours I can; for his ſtay (I fear by what he writes) 
will be very ſhort.—-I do not think it impoſſible but 
he may go to Bath for a few weeks, to ſee (if he be 
then alive, as yet he is) his old ſervant In that 
caſe I think to go with him, and if it ſhould be at a 
ſeaſon when the waters are beneficial (which agree 
particularly with him too) would it be an impoſſibi- 
lity to meet you at Mr. Allen's ? whoſe houſe, you 
; know, and heart are yours. Tho' this is a mere 
chance, I ſhould not be ſorry you ſaw ſo great a 
genius, tho' he and you were never to meet again. 
Adieu. The world is not what I wiſh it ; but I will 
not repent being in it while two or three live. 
I am, &e. 


- = — 
LEFT EX. 


Bath, Nov. 27, 1742. 
HIS will ſhew you I am ſtill with our friend, 
T but it is the laſt day; and I would rather 
you heard of me pleaſed, as I yet am, than chagrin'd 
as I ſhall be in a few hours. We are both pretty 
well. I wiſh you had been more explicite if your 
leg 
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leg be quite well. You ſay no more than that you 
got home well. I expect a more particular account 
of you when you have repoſed yourſelf a while at 
your own fire-ſide. I ſhall enquire as ſoon as I am 
in London, which of my friends have ſeen you? 
There are two or three who knew how to value you: 
I wiſh I were as ſure they would ſtudy to ſerve you. 
A project has ariſen in my head to make you, in 
ſome meaſure, the Editor of this new edition of 
the Dunciad *, if you have no ſcruple of owning 
ſome of the graver notes, which are now added + 
to thoſe of Dr. Arbuthnot. I mean it as a kind of 
prelade, or advertiſement to the public, of your 
Commentaries on the Eſays on Man, and on Criti- 
ciſm, which I propoſe to print next in another vo- 
lume proportioned to this. I only doubt whether 
an avowal of theſe notes to ſo ludicrous a poem be 
ſaitable to a character ſo eſtabliſhed as yours for more 


ſerious ſtudies. It was a ſudden thought ſince we 
parted; and I would have you treat it as no more; 


and tell me if it is not better to be ſuppreſs'd ; free- 
ly and friendlily. I have a particular reaſon to make 
you intereit yourſelf in me and my writings. It will 
cauſe both them and me to make the better figure 
to poſteritys A very mediocre poet, one Drayton, 
is yet taken ſome notice of, becauſe Selden writ a 
few notes on one of his poems. 


That is, of the four books complete. 


+ Added in the three firſt books, and diſtinguiſhed in this edi- 


tion of bis works,” 


* | Adieu, 


— 
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Adieu. May every domeſtic happineſs make you 
unwilling to remove from home; and may every 
friend you do that kindneſs for, treat you ſo as to 
make you forget you are not at home. 
YI . Tam, &c. 


* 
* 
— i 
7 * e 


LETTER cxin. 


N 


Dee. 28, I 742. | 
Have always ſo many things to take kindly of 
you, that I don't know which to begin to thank 
you for. I was willing to conclude our whole ac- 
count of the Dunciad, at leaſt, and therefore ſtaid 
till it was finiſhed. -. The encouragement you gave 
me to add the fourth book firſt determined me to do 
ſo; and the approbation you ſeem'd to give it was 
what ſingly determined me to print it. Since that, 
your Notes and your Diſcourſe in the name of Ari- 
ſtarchus have given its laſt finiſhings and ornaments. 
-I] am glad you will refreſh the -zemory of ſuch rea- 
ders as have no other faculty to be readers, eſpeci- 
ally of ſuch works as the Divine Legation. But I 
hope you will not take too much notice of another 
and duller ſort; thoſe who become writers thro” 
malice, and muſt die whenever you pleaſe to ſhine 
out in the completion of the Work ; which I wiſh 
were now your only anſwer to any of them : except 
you will make uſe of that ſhort and excellent one 
you gave me in the ſtory of the reading-glaſs. 


Vol. X. X The 
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The world here grows very buſy. About what 
time is it you think of being amongſt us ? My health, 
I fear, will confine me, whether in town or here, ſo 


that I may expect more of your company as one 


good reſulting out of evil. 

I write, you know, very laconically: I have but 
one formula which ſays every thing to a Friend, 
am yours, and beg you to continue mine.” Let 
me not be ignorant (you can prevent my being ſo 
of any thing, but firſt and principally) of your health 
and well being ; and depend on my ſenſe of all the 
Kindneſs over and above all the Fuſtice you ſhall ever 
do me. 

I never read a thing with more pleaſure than an 
additional ſheet to * Jervas's preface to Don Quixote, 
Before I got over two paragraphs I cried out, Aut 
Eraſmus aut diabolus ! | knew you as certainly as the 
ancients did the Gods by the firſt pace and the very 
gait, I have not a moment to expreſs myſelf in, 
but could not omitthis which delighted me ſo greatly, 

My Law-ſuit with L. is at an end.---Adien ! Be- 
lieve no man can be more yours. Call me by any 
title you will but a Dor of Oxford ; Sit tibi cura 
mei, fit tibi cura tui. | 


| 5 On the wins of the books of Chivalry. 


LET- 
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ee , 1 7 
Am forced to grow every day more laconic in 
my letters, for my eye-fight grows every day 

ſhorter and dimmer. Forgive me then that 1 an- 

ſwer you ſummarily. I can even leſs bear an equal 
part in a correſpondence than in a converſation with 
you. But be aſſured once for all, the more I read 

of you, as the more I hear from you, the better I 

am inſtructed and pleaſed. Aid this misfortune of 

my own dulneſs, and my own abſence, only quickens 
my ardent wiſh that ſome good fortune would draw 

. vou nearer, and enable me to enjoy both, för a 

od greater part of our lives in this neighbourſivod; and 

ein ſuch a ſituation, as might make more beneficial 

Y I friends, than I, eſteem and enjoy you equally. =X 

a, have again heard from Lord and another hand, 

J. that the Lord + writ to you of, declares an intention 

eo ſerve you. My anſwer (Which they related to 

him) was, that he would be fute of your acquaintance 

4 WM for life, if once he ſerved, of obliged you; but that, 

I was certain, you would never trouble him with 

your expeCtation, tho' he would never getrid of your 

gratitude. - Dear Sir, adieu, and let me be ſome- 
times certified of your health. My own is as uſual ; 
and my affection the ſame, alw ays yours. | | 


_ 9 Yoo ARG x 
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LETTER CXV. 
| Tuwitenham, March 24, 1743. 

I Write to you amongſt the very few I now deſire 
1 to have my F riends, -merely, Si waleas, wales. 
*Tis in "effect all I ſay : but it is very literally true, 
forT Place all that makes my life deſirable in their 
welfare. I may truly affirm, that vanity or intereſt 
have not the leaſt ſhare in any friendſhip I have; or 
cauſe me now to cultivate that of any one man by 
any one letter. But if any motive ſhould draw me 
to flatter a great man, it would be to ſave the friend 
I would have him ſerve from doing it. Rather than 
lay a deſerving perſon under the neceſſity of it, I 
would hazard my own character and keep his in dig- 
nity... Tho', in truth, I live in a time when no 
meaſures of conduct influence the ſucceſs of one's 
applications, and the beſt thing to truſt to is chance 

and opportunity. 
-1 only meant to . you, I am wholly yours, how 
few words ſo ever I make of it.---A greater pleaſure 
to me is, that I chanced to make Mr. Allen ſo, who 
is not only worth *more than--intrinſically ; but, I 
foreſee, will be efffQually more a comfort and glory 
to you every year you live. My confidence in 
any man leſs truly group ms an honeſt one is but 
Hl» Pt © x 

have lived much by 1 of late, partly thro 
Ul n, and partly do amuſe myſelf with little im- 

prove- 


Mx. WARBURTON. 3 og 
provements in my garden and houſe, to which poſſi- 
bly I ſhall (if I live) be ſoon more confined. When 
the Dunciad may be publiſhed I know not. I am 
more deſirous of carrying on the beſt, that is, your 
edition of the reſt of the Epiftles and Eſſay on Criti- 
ciſm, & c. I know it is there I ſhall be ſeen moſt to 
advantage. But I inſiſt on one condition, that you 
never think of this when you can employ yourſelf in 
finiſhing that noble work of the Divine Legation 
(which is what, above all, iterum iterumgus monebo ) 
or any other uſeful ſcheme of your own. It would 
be a ſatisfaction to me at preſent only to hear that 


you have ſupported your health among thele epide- 


mical diſorders, which, tho' not mortal to any of 
my friends, have afflicted almoſt every one. 


. 


LB r TER oxvi.. | 


9 ""s EP 5. 
Wiſh that, inſtead of writing to you once in two 
months, I could do you ſome ſervice as often ; 
for I am arrived to an age when 1 am as ſparing of 
words as moſt old men are of money, though I daily 
find leſs occaſion for any. But I live in a time when 
benefits are not in the power of an honeſt man to 


beſtow ; nor indeed of an honeſt man to receive, 
conſidering on what terms they are generally to be 


had. It is certain you have a full right to any I 
X 3 could 
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could do you, who not only monthly, but weekly of 
late, have loaded me with favours of that kind, 
which are moſt acceptable to veteran Authors ; thoſe 
garlands which a Commentator weaves to hang 
about his Poet, and which are flowers both of his 
own gathering and painting too ; not bloſſoms ſpring. 
ing from the dry Author. 

It is very unreaſonable after this, to give you a 
ſecond trouble in reviſing the “ E Say on Homer. But 
J look upon you as one ſworn to ſuffer no errors in 
me: and tho" the common way with a Commenta- 
tor be to erect them into beauties, the beſt office of 
a Critic is to correct and amend them. There be- 
ing a new edition coming out of Homer, I would wil- 
lingly render it a little leſs defective, and the book- 
ſeller will not allow me time to do ſo myſelf. _— 

Lord B. returns to France very ſpeedily, and it is 

poſlible I may go far three weeks or a month to Mr. 
Allen's in the ſummer; of which I will not fail to 
advertiſe you, if it ſuits your conveniency to be there 
and drink the waters more beneficially, 
Forgive my ſcribling ſo haſtily and ſo ill. My 
eyes are at leaſt as bad as my head: and it is with 
my heart * that I can pretend to be, to any real 
. TE 1 Your, &c. 


„The Editor « 44 reyiſe ang core it as it now ſtands in the 
laſt edifien,” | 


bo * 
F : 
; ; 
— "= 
» » — 


Ms. WARBURTON. 352 


6 
FTE R. PR you 


| 1 - Joly 18. 

OU may mh expect letters from me of thanks: 
but the kind attention you ſhew to every thing 
that concerns me is ſo manifeſt, and fo repeated, 
that you cannot but tell yourſelf how neceſſarily I 
muſt pay them in my heart, which makes it almoſt 
impertinent to ſay ſo. Your alterations to the Preface 
and Eſſay * are juſt; and none more obliging to me 
than where you prove your concern that my notions 
in my firſt writings ſhould not be repugnant to thoſe 
in my laſt. And you will have the charity to think, 
when I was then in an error, it was not ſo much that 
I thought wrong or perverſely, as that I had not 
thought ſufficiently, What I could correct in the 
diſſipated life J am forced to lead here, IL have: and 
ſome there are which ſtill want your help to be 
made as they ſhould be. Mr. Allen depends on you 
at the end of the next month or in September, and I 
will join him as ſoon as Jean return from the other 
party. I believe not till September at ſooneſt.- 
You will pardon me (dear Sir) for writing to you 
but juſt like an attorney or agent. I am more 

concerned for your Finances + than your Fame; 


becauſe the firſt, I fear, you will never be concerned 


* Prefix'd to his Homer's Iliad: £ 
. + His debt from the Executor of Mr. G. | 
2-7 «© avout - 
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about yourſelf; the ſecond is ſecure to you already, 
and (whether you will or not), will fallow you. 
F have never ſaid one word to you of the public. 
I have known the greater world too long to be very 
fanguine. But accidents and occafions may do what 
virtue would not; and God ſend they may! Adieu. 
Whatever becomes of public Virtue, let us preſerve 
our own poor ſhare of the private. Be aſſured, if I 
— any, I am with a trus _ of your merit and 
mn &c. 


* 
* _ —— — —— —— 
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Oct. 7. 

T Heartily thank yon for yours, from which I 
learn'd your ſafe arrival. And that you found 
all yours in health, 'was a kind addition to the ac- 
count; as I truly am intereſted in whatever is, and 
deſerves" to be dear to you, and to make a part of 
your happineſs. I have many reaſons and expe- 
riences to convince me, how much you wiſh health 
to me, as well as long life to my writings. - Could 
you make as much a better man of me as you can 
make a better. author, I were ſecure of Immortality 
both here and hereafter by your means. The Dun- 
ciad I have ordered to be advertiſed in quarto. Pray 
order as many of them as you will; and know that 
whatever is mine is yours, 


„ 8383 
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LET EBER CXIX. 
Jan. 12, 1743. 

N 8 to write nothing to you, 
whom I reſpect; and worſe than nothing 
(which would afflict you) to one who wiſhes me ſo 
well, has hitherto kept me ſilent. Of the Public I 
can tell you nothing. worth the reflexion of a rea- 
ſonable man; and of myſelf only an account that 
would give you pain; for my aſthma has increaſed 
every week ſince you laſt heard from me, to the de- 
gree of confining me totally to the fire-fide ; ſo that 
I have hardly ſeen any of my friends but two, who 
happen to be divided from the world as much as 
myſelf, and are conſtantly retired at Batterſea. There 
I have paſt moſt of my time, and often wiſh'd you 
of the company, as the beſt I Know to make me 
not regret the loſs of all others, and to prepare me 
for a nobler ſcene than any mortal greatneſs can 
open to us. I fear by the account you gave me of 
the time you deſign to come this way, one of them 
(whom I much wiſh you had a glympſe of) wilt be 
gone again, unleſs you paſs Tome weeks in Lon- 
don before Mr. Allen arrives there in March. My 
preſent indiſpoſition takes up almoſt all my hours, 
to render a very few of them ſupportable : yet I ga 
on ſoftly to prepare the great Edition of my Things 
with your Notes, and as faſt as I receive any from 
you, I add others in order.--- 


„ 
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I am told the Laureat is going to publiſh a very 
abuſive pamphlet. That is all J can deſire; it is 
enough, if it be abuſive and if it be his. He threatens 
you; but, I think, you will not fear or love him fo 
much as to anſwer him, though you have anſwered 
one or two as dull. He will. be more to me than a 
| doſe of hartſhorn : and as a ſtink revives one who 
has been oppreſſed with perfumes, his railing will 
cure me of a courſe of flatteries. | | 
I am much more concerned to hear that ſome of 
your Clergy are offended at a verſe or two of mine *, 
becauſe I have a reſpect for your Clergy, (though the 
verſes are harder upon ours.) But if they do not blame 
you for defending thoſe verſes, I will wrap myſelf up 
in the layman's cloak, and fleep under your ſhield. 

I am forry to find by a letter two poſts ſince from 
Mr. Allen, that he is not quite recovered yet of all 
remains of his indiſpoſition, nor Mrs. Allen quite 
well. Don't be diſcouraged from telling me how 
you are : for no man is more yours than, &c. 


* * 3 L ” — _ * — — — — — * 


LETTER CXX. 


F I was not aſhamed to be ſo behind hand with 
{| you, that I can never pretend to fetch it up (any 
more than I could in my preſent ſtate, to overtake 
you in a/race) I would particularize which of your 
letters I ſhould have anſwered firſt, It muſt ſuffice 


Ver. 355 to 358. ſecond book of the Dunciad, 


to 
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to ſay I have received them all; and whatever very 
little reſpites I have had, from the daily care of my 
malady, have been employed in reviſing the papers 
on the uſe of Riches, which I would have ready for 
your laſt reviſe, againſt you come to town, that 
they may be begun with while you are here.---I own, 
the late encroachments upon my conſtitution make 
me willing to ſee the end of all further care about 
me or my works. I would reſt for the one, in a full 


_ reſignation of my being to be diſpoſed of by the Fa- 


ther of all mercy ; and for the other (though indeed 
a trifle, yet a trifle may be ſome example) I would 
commit them to the candour of a ſenſible and refle&- 
ing judge, rather than to the malice of every ſhort- 
ſighted and malevolent critic, or inadvertent and 
cenſorious reader. And no hand can ſet them in fo 
good a light, or ſo well turn their beſt fide to the 
day as your own. This obliges me to confeſs I have 
for ſome months thought myſelf going, and that not 
ſlowly, down the hill. The rather as every attempt 
of the phyſicians, and ſtill the laſt medicines more 
forceable in their nature, have utterly fail'd to ſerve 
me. I was at laſt, about ſeven days ago, taken with 
ſo violent a fit at Batterſea, that my friends Lord M. 
and Lord B. ſent for preſent help to the ſurgeon ; 
whoſe bleeding me, I am perſuaded, ſaved my life, 
by the inſtantaneous effect it had; and which has 
continued ſo much to amend me, that I have paſs d 
five days without oppreſſion, and recovered, what I 
have three months wanted, ſome degree of expectora- 

tion, 
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ration, and ſome hours together of fleep: T am now 
got to Twitenham, to try if the air will not take 
ſome part in reviving me, if I can avoid colds; and 
between that place and Batterſea with my Lord B.I 
will paſs what Iave of life, while he ſtays (which 
J can tell you, to my great ſatisſaction will be this 
fortnight or three weeks yet.) What if you came 
before Mr. Allen, and Raid till then, inſtead of poſt- 
poning your journey longer? Pray, if you write, juſt 
tell him how ill J have been, or J had wrote again 
to him : But that I will do, the firſt day I find my- 
ſelf alone with pen, ink, and paper, which I can 
hardly be even here, or in any ſpirits yet to hold a 
pen. You fee I ſay nothing, and yet this writing 
is labour to me. 

I am, &c. 


* FY — 
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LETTER CXXL 


April 1744. 
Am forry to meet you with ſo bad an account of 
I myſelf, who thould otherwiſe with joy have 
flown to the interview. I am too ill to be in town ; 
and within this week ſo much worſe, as to make my 
journey thither, at preſent, impracticable, even if 
there was no Proclamation in my way. I left the 
Town in a decent compliance to that ; but this ad- 
ditional prohibition from the higheſt of all powers, 
I muft bow to without murmuring. I wiſh to ſee 
you here. Mr. Allen comes not till the 16th, and 

| you 


1 . 2 Y 
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you will probably chuſe to be in town chiefly phile 
he is there. I received yours juſt now, and I writ 


to hinder---from printing the Comment on the C 
of Riches too haſtily, ſince what , you write me; in- 


tending to have forwarded it otherwiſe, that you 


might reviſe it during your ſtay. Indeed my pre- 
ſent weakneſs will make me leſs and leſs capable of 
any thing. I hope, at leaft, now at firſt, to ſee you 
for a day or two here at Twitenham, and concert 
meaſures how to enjoy for the future what I can of 


your friendſhip “. 


I am, &c. 


* He died May 30. fallowing. 
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THE 
LAST WILL and TESTAMENT 

9 
ALEXANDER POPE, Eſq. 


N THE NAME OF GOD, AMEN. 
I Alexander Pope, of Twickenham, in the 
county of Middleſex, make this my laſt Will and 
Teſtament. I reſign my Soul to its Creator in all 
humble hope of its future happineſs, as in the dil . 
poſal of a Being infinitely good. As to my Body, 
my will is, that it be buried near the monument of 
my dear Parents at Twickenham, with the addition, 
after the words f/ius fecit——of theſe only, et ſibi: 
Qui obiit anno 17-- etatis---and that it be carried to 
the grave by ſix of the pooreſt, men of the pariſh, to 
each of whom I order a ſuit of grey coarſe cloth, as 
mourning. If J happen to die at any inconvenient 
diſtance, let the ſame be done in any other pariſh, 
and the Inſcription be added on the monument at 
Twickenham. I hereby make and appoint my par-' 
ticular friends, Allen lord Bathurſt, * earl of 
Marchmont, the honourable William Murray his 
Majeſty's ſolicitor general, and George Arbuthnot, 
of the court of Exchequer, Eſq. the ſurvivors or ſur- 
vivor of them, Executors of this my laſt Will and 
Teſtament. | | J 
But all the manuſcript and unprinted papers which 
I ſhall leave at my deceaſe, I deſire may be deliver» 
ed to my noble Friend. Henry St. John, lord Bo- 
lingbroke, to whoſe ſole care and judgment I com- 
mix them, either to be preſerved or deftroyed ; or, 
in Caſe he ſhall not ſurvive me, to the aboveſaid Fark 
of Marchmont. Theſe, who in the courſe of my 
Vor. X. 5 | -* 
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life have done me all other good offices, will not 
refuſe me this laſt aſter my Death: I leave them 
therefore this trouble, as a mark of my truſt and 
friendſhip; only deſiring them each to accept of ſome 
{mall memorial of me: That my lord Bolingbroke 
will add to his library all the volumes of my Works 
and Tranſlations of Homer, bound in red morocco, 
and the eleven volumes of thoſe of Eraſmus : 'That 
my lord Marchmont will take the large paper edi- 
tion of Thuanus, by Buckley, and that portrait of 
Lord Bolingbroke, by Richardſon, which he ſhall 
prefer : That my lord Bathurſt will find a place for 
the three ſtatues of the Hercules of Furneſe, the 
Venus of Medicis, and the Apollo in chiaro oſcuro, 
done by Kneller: That Mr. Murray will accept of 
the marble head of Homer, by Bernini; and of Sir 
Iſaac Newton, by Guelfi : and that Mr. Arbuthnot 
will take the Watch I commonly wore, which the 
King of Sardinia gave to the late Earl of Peterbo- 
row, and he to me on his death-bed; together with 
one of the pictures of Lord Bolingbroke. 
Item, I deſire Mr. Lyttleton to accept of the buſts 
of Spencer, Shakeſpear, Milton, and Dryden, in 
marble, which his royal maſter the Prince was pleaſed 
to give me. I dire and deviſe my library of print- 
ed books to Ralph Allen, of Widcombe, Eſq. and 
to the Reverend r. William Warburton, or to the 
ſurvivor of them (when thoſe belonging to Lord 
Bolingbroke are taken out, and when Mrs. Martha 
Blount has choſen Threeſcore out of the number.) 
I alſo give and bequeath to the ſaid Mr. Warburton 
the property of all ſuch of my Works already print- 
| ed, as he hath written, or ſhall write Commenta- 
ries or Notes upon, and which I have not otherwiſe 
diſpoſed of, or. alienated; and all the profits which 
-ſhall ariſe after my death from ſuch editions as he 
mall publiſh without future alterations, 
5 | | Itew, 
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and to Mrs. Anne Arbuthnot, to each the ſum, of 


memorial of me; and to my ſervant, John Searl, 


of One hundred pounds go to his wife or children. 


all the furniture of my grotto, urns, in my. garden, 
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Item, In caſe Ralph Allen, Eſq, aboveſaid ſhall 
ſurvive me, I order my Executors to pay him the 
ſum of One hundred and fifty pounds, being, to the 
beſt of my calculation, the account of what l have 
received from him; partly for my own, and partly 
for charitable uſes. If he refuſe to take this him- 


ſelf, I defire him to employ it in a way, I am per- 
ſuaded, he will not diſlike, to the benefit of the Bath 


give and deviſe to my ſiſter-in-law, Mrs. Mag- 
dalen Racket, the ſum of Three hundred pounds; 
and to her ſons, Henry, and Robert Racket, One 
hundred pounds each. I alſo releaſe, and give to 
her all my right and intereſt in and upon a bond-of 
Five hundred pounds due to me from her fon Mi- 
chael. I alſo give her the family pictures of my Fa- 
ther, Mother, and Aunts, and the diamond ring 
my Mother wore, and her golden watch. I give 
to Eraſmus Lewis, Gilbert Weſt, Sir Clement Cot- 
terell, William Rollinſon, Nathaniel Hock, Eſqrs. 


Five pounds, to be be laid out in a ring, or any 


who has faithfully and ably ſerved me many years, 
I give and deviſe the ſum of One hundred pounds. 
over and above a year's wages to himſelf, and his 
wife; and to the Poor of the pariſh of Twicken- 
ham, Twenty pounds, to be divided among them. 
by the ſaid John Searl : And it is my Will, if the 
ſaid John. Searl die before me, that the, ſaid ſum. 


Item, I give, and deviſe to Mrs. Martha Blount, 
younger daughter of Mrs. Martha Blount, late of 
Welbeck-Street, Cavendiſh-Square, the ſum of One 
thouſand pounds immediately on my deceaſe, :, and 


houſhold goods, chattels, plate, or Whatever 555 not 
| | 3 1 other- 
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otherwiſe diſpoſed of in this my Will, I give and 
deviſe to the ſaid Mrs. Martha Blount, out of a ſin- 
cere regard, and long friendſhip for her. And it is 
my will, that my aboveſaid Executors, the ſurvi— 
vors or ſurvivor of them, ſhall take an account of 
all my eſtate, money, or bonds, &c. and, after 
paying my debts and legacies, ſhall place out all 
the reſidue upon government, or other ſecurities, 
according to their beſt judgment ; and pay the pro 
duce thereof, half-yearly, to the ſaid Mrs. Martha 
Blount, during her natural life: And after her de- 
ceaſe, I give the ſum of One thouſand pounds to 
Mrs. Magdalen Racket, and her ſons Robert, Henry, 
and John, to be divided equa'ly among them, or 
to the ſurvivors or ſurvivor of them ; and after the 
deceaſe of the ſaid Mrs. Martha Blount, ] give the 
ſum of l'wo hundred pounds to the aboveſaid Gil- 
bert Weſt ; Two hundred to Mr. George Arbuthnot; 
Two handred to his ſiſter, Mrs. Anne Arbuthnot; 
and One hundred to my ſervant, John Scarl, to 
which ſoever of theſe ſhall be then living: And all 
the reſidue and remainder to be conſidered as undil- 
poſed of, and go to my next of kin. 

This is my laſt Will and Teſtament, written with 
my own Hand, and ſealed with my Seal, this U'welfth 
day of December, in the year of our Lord, One 
thouſand, ſeven hundred and forty-three. 


Tf 1 ALEX. POPE. 


. e 
Signed, Sealed, and Declared 85 : p 
by the Teſtator, as his laſt 1 

Will and Teſtament, in A 5 
Preſence of us, | TE 8 SS AIW 
SES OS 4 
Rapnos. — 


STEPHEN Hales, Miniſter of Teddington. 


Jos Srxct, Profeſſor of Hillory in the Pui- 
verfit * © of Oxford. 


